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iEbttnr'B  Not? 

In  the  preparation  of  this  hymnal  the  three-fold  purpose  has  been  to  meet 
the  devotional,  educational,  and  musical  needs  of  the  Sunday-school.  The 
book  is  based  upon  the  recognition  of  music  as  a  vital  element  in  religious 
education,  and  upon  the  conviction  that  only  those  hymns  that  have  an  elevating 
influence  upon  the  unfolding  life  of  childhood  and  youth  should  find  general  use 
in  the  Sunday-school. 

In  connection  with  an  unusual  number  of  the  choicest  popular  Sunday- 
school  hymns  of  the  present  time,  will  be  found  those  important  standard  hymns 
of  the  church  with  which  the  children  should  become  familiar  while  growing  up 
in  the  Sunday-school. 

The  element  of  worship  has  been  recognized  by  the  inclusion  of  scripture 
and  music  arranged  for  liturgical  use,  together  with  several  services  topically 
arranged  for  special  occasions. 

As  a  combination  book  for  young  people's  societies  and  the  prayer  meeting 
it  cannot  fail  to  prove  both  acceptable  and  adequate,  containing,  as  it  does, 
such  a  wide  variety  of  hymns  for  all  purposes  of  social  worship. 

Most  grateful  thanks  are  due  to  Mr.  George  Whelpton  for  valuable  editorial 
advice  and  assistance  in  the  compilation  of  this  book. 


Benjamin  Shepard. 
New  York,  19 16. 
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Rejoice,  ye  pure  in  heart 
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i.  Re  -    joice,     ye        pure      in       heart,  Re  -   joice,     give  thanks  and  sing; 

2.  Bright  youth  and   snow-crowned  age,  Strong  men      and    maid- ens  meek; 

3.  With     all       the       an  -    gel     choirs,  With        all       the   saints      on  earth, 

4.  Yes,       on       thro'   life's  long      path,  Still       chant  -  ing        as       ye  go; 
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Your 
Raise 
Pour 
From 


f  es  - 
high 
out 
youth 


tal      ban-ner      wave   on   high, —  The     cross    of  Christ  your  King ; 


your  free,  ex 
the  strains  of 
to       age,    by 


ult  -  ing  song,  God's  wondrous  prais  -  es  speak, 
joy  and  bliss,  True  rap  -  ture,  no  -  blest  mirth ! 
night  and  day,      In       glad-  ness  and      in     woe. 
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Re  -  joice, 

5  Still  lift  your  standard  high, 

Still  march  in  firm  array; 
As  warriors  through  the  darkness  toil 
Till  dawns  the  golden  day. 

6  At  last  the  march  shall  end, 

The  wearied  ones  shall  rest^ 


The  pilgrims  find  their  Father's  house 
Jerusalem  the  blest. 

7  Then  on,  ye  pure  in  hsart, 

Rejoice,  give  thanks,  and  sing; 
Your  glorious  banner  wave  on  high, 
1  The  cross  of  Christ  your  King. 
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Forward !    singing  "  Glory 
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Rev.  Louis  F.  Bknson 


Arr.  from  Anpue's 


"Chant  de  I'Archiconfrt'rie' 
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i.  For-ward!  sing-ing"  Glo  -  ry  To     our  Lord  the    King;"  For  -  ward!  trust-ing 

2.  All      the  world  for    Je   -   sus,  To      its    ut  -  most  rim;  Her-  aids    of      sal- 

3.  Bless- ed     is     the  King-dom,  Bless-ed     be     the    King;  Crowned  is   ev  -  'ry 

4.  All     the  world  for    Je   -   sus!  Broth-ers, hand  in     hand;  All        of     life     a 
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on    -    ly  In       the  Name  we    sing.  See,       the    day    is  break  -  ing  And    the 

va  -  tion,  All     the  heart  for    Him.  While    we    bear    a     gos  -  pel  To       a 

du  -    ty  His  commandments  bring.  Now       to    serve  like  sol  -  diers,  Now    to 

high-way  Through  Immanuel's  land.  Hark !  from  God's  white  tow- ers  Bells   of 
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road  points  far;  March  with  eyes  up-  lift  -  ed  To     the  Morn-ing     Star, 

world  of     sin;  But        a    gage  of     bat  -  tie  To     the  world  with  -  in. 

work  like    men;  Oh,       to    love  as     God  loves,  And    to    con  -  quer    then, 

eve  -  ning     ring:  For-ward!  to  the    pal  -  ace  Of     our  Lord  the      King. 
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For  -  wardl    sing-  ing  "Glo 
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In       the    Name   we      sing. 
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"Words  used  by  permission. 


When  morning  gilds  the  skies 


German.    Tr.  Rev.  Epwakh  Caswali. 


LAUDES    DOMIN! 


m 


Sir  Joseph  Barnbt 
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i.  When     morn 

2.  When      sleep 

3.  Does  sad 


ing 
her 
ness 


gilds        the 

balm        de 

fill  my 


skies, 
nies, 
mind? 


My 
My 
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heart 
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ace 
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spir 
here 
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cries  May 

sighs  May 

find,  May 
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Je 
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sus  Christ 
sus  Christ 
sus        Christ 


be  praised : 
be  praised : 
be        praised : 
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A     -     like        at       work    and       prayer 
When      e    -    vil    thoughts  mol  -  est, 
Or        fades     my     earth  -  ly  bliss? 


To  Je   -    sus         I         re  ■ 

With      this         I      shield     my 
My         com  -  fort      still        is 


pair; 

breast, 

this, 


May  Je  -  sus 
May  Je  -  sus 
May        Je      -      sus 
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Christ 
Christ 
Christ 
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be  praised, 
be  praised, 
be        praised. 
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4  In  heaven's  eternal  bliss 
The  loveliest  strain  is  this, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised : 
The  powers  of  darkness  fear, 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 


Let  earth's  wide  circle  round 
In  joyful  notes  resound, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised : 
Let  air  and  sea  and  sky, 
From  depths  to  height,  reply, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 


Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty 


Bp.  Reginald  Hkhek 


Rev.  John  B.  Dtkrs 


■    ly,      ho 

3.  Ho  -    ly,      ho    -    ly,      ho 

4.  Ho  -    ly,      ho    -    ly,      ho 


ly,  Lord  God      Al  -  might  -  y, 

ly,  all      the  saints     a  -   dore  Thee, 

ly,  though  the  dark  -  ness    hide  Thee, 

ly,  Lord  God      Al  -  might  -  y, 


ms&=f=iE^ 


r 


^ 


Ear    -    ly       in      the.  morn    -     ing     our    song   shall 

Cast  -    ing  down  their  gol  -  den  crowns  a  -  round    the 

Though  the    eye      of  sin  -    ful    man  Thy    glo    -    ry 

All         Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name,  in    earth,    and 
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sea, 
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sea; 
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God        in      Three    Per    -  sons,  bless  -  ed     Trin    -    i    -  ty. 

Which  wert    and      art  and  ev   -    er  -  more    shalt  be. 

Per  -    feet       in     pow'r,  in  love      and    pur    -    i    -  ty. 

God        in     Three    Per    -  sons,  bless  -  ed     Trin    -    i    -  ty. 
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Lverv  morning  mercies  new 


Rev.  Grevili.k  Phii.limore 


Edward  J.  Hopkins 
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i.  Ev   -  'ry  morn  -  ing  mer  -  cie8       new 

2.  Still  the     great  -  ness       of  Thy       love 

3.  Let  our  pray'rs    each  morn       pre   -    vail, 

4.  As  the      morn  -  ing  light  re    -   turns, 
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Fall        as  fresh  as 

Dai    -    ly  doth  our 

That    these  gifts  may 

As        the        sun  with 
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morn  -  ing         dew; 
sins  re    -    move; 

nev     -     er  fail; 


Ev  -  'ry 
Dai  -  ly, 
And,      as 


splen  -  dor         burns,        Teach     us 


morn 
far 
we 

still 


ing  let 

as  east 

con    -    fess 


to 


turn 


us  pay 

from  west, 

the  sin 

to  Thee, 
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Trib    -  ute 

Lifts  the 

And  the 

Ev     -  er 
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with       the  ear    -    ly        day: 

bur  -  den  from      the     breast; 

temp  -  ter's  pow'r    with  -    in, 

bless  -   ed  Trin    -    i     -     ty, 


For  Thy     mer  -   cies, 

Gives  un  -  bought     to 

Ev   -  'ry      morn  -  ing, 

With  our     hands    our 
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Lord,      are      sure ;     Thy       com  -  pas  -  sion  doth    en  -    dure, 

those    who     pray       Strength  to    stand      in  e  -  vil        day. 

for          the     strife,      Feed        us    with      the  Bread    of        Life, 

hearts     to       raise,     In            un  -  fail  -  ing  pray'r   and    praise. 
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Crown  Him  with  many  crowns 


Matthbw  Bridges 


DIADEMATA 


Sir  GeoBOB  J.  Elvey 


i.  Crown  Him  with    ma  ■ 

2.  Crown  Him    the    Son 

3.  Crown  Him  the    Lord 

4.  Crown  Him  the    Lord 


ny  crowns,  The    Lamb    up  -    on      His    throne; 

of  God  Be    -    fore    the    worlds   be   -    gan, 

of  Life,  Who      tri-umphed  o'er    the      grave, 

of  heav'n,  En  -  throned  in    worlds    a   -  bove; 


Hark!  howtheheav'n-ly  an-them drowns 
And  ye,  who  trod  where  He  hath  trod, 
And  rose  vie  -  to-  rious  in  the  strife 
Crown  Him  the  King,  to  Whom  is      giv'n, 


All      mu  -  sic     but    its  own: 

Crown  Him  the  Son    of  Man; 

For     those  He  came  to  save; 

The    wondrous  name  of  Love. 
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A    -     wake,  my 
Who       ev  -  'ry 
His        glo  -  ries 
Crown  Him  with 
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soul,   and      sing 
grief  hath   known 
now    we        sing 
ma  -  ny     crowns, 


Of        Him    Who  died 

That  wrings  the  hu  - 

Who    died,    and  rose 

As     thrones  be  -  fore 


for  thee, 

man  breast, 

on  high, 

Him  fall, 
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And     hail  Him  as  thy  matchless  King  Thro'  all      e  -    ter  -  ni  -   ty. 
And   takes  and  bears  them  for  His  own,  That    all     in     Him  may   rest. 
Who   died,     e-ter-nal    life    to  bring,  And    lives  that  death  may  die. 
Crown  Him,  ye  kings,  with  many  crowns  For    He     is     King  of     all. 


A-men. 


O  Father,  hear  my  morning  prayer 


Framces  A.  Percy 
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Arthur  Cottman 
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Fa  -  ther,  hear    my  morn-ing  prayer,  Thy     aid    im  - 

this      de  -  sire     my  spir  -  it       rule,  And      as     the 

grace  that   seeks  my  heart    to      win,  With  shin  -  ing 

so  throughout     the  com  -  ing     day  The  hours  shall 
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me, 

fly 

meet, 

me. 
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That     I     may  make  my    life     to  -  day  Ac  -  cept  -  a  -  ble 

Something   of    good   be    born    in     me,  Something  of       e  - 

Some  sin  that  strives  for  mas  -  ter  -  y  Find    o  -  ver-throw 

A         lit  -  tie    far  -  ther  from  the  world,  A        lit  -  tie  near  - 
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com-plete. 
er    Thee. 
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A-men. 


f= 


*-±fc=^ 


-is- 


8 
My  Father,  for  another  night 


Henry  W.  Baker 


From  "Templi  Carmina" 
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i.  My       Fa  -  ther,  for       an  -  oth  -  er  night  Of       qui  -  et    sleep    and  rest, 

2.  Now    with  the    new  -  born     day     I  give  My  -  self      a  -  new     to  Thee, 

3.  What-e'er     I       do,  things  great   or  small,  What-e'er     I    speak    or  frame, 

4.  My       Fa -ther,  for     His_  sake,    I  pray,  Thy  child  ac  -  cept    and  bless; 
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For      all   the    joy     of  morn-ing  light,  Thy     ho  -  ly  name    be      blest. 

That    as  Thou  will  -  est      I    may  live,  And  what  Thou  will  -  est       be. 

Thy    glo  -  ry    may    I     seek  in      all,  Do       all     in     Je  -  sus'  name. 

And  lead  me    by    Thy  grace  to-day,  In     paths  of  right- eous-ness. 
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Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven 


Rev.  Henkt  F.  Lytb,  1834 


DULCE    CARMEN 


J.  Michael  Haydn,  1737-1800 


i.  Praise,  my      soul,  the      King 

2.  Praise  Him      for  His     grace 

3.  Fa  -    ther  -  like  He 

4.  An  -   gels,     help  us 


of       heav   -   en; 
and       fa    -    vor 
tends     and    spares    us; 
a    -     dore     Him, 


to 


To  His     feet    thy 

To  our      fa  -  thers 

Well  our     fee  -  ble 

Ye  be  -  held  Him 
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trib    -  ute     bring;  Ran  -  somed,  healed, 

in  dis  -  tress;  Praise  Him,     still 

frame  He    knows;  In  His     hands 

face  to        face;  Sun       and     moon, 
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Who,      like       me,  His  praise  should  sing?  Praise  Him!  praise 

Slow        to  chide,  and  swift       to  bless.  Praise  Him!  praise 

Res  -    cues       us  from       all       our  foes.  Praise  Him!  praise 

Dwell  -  ers        all  in  time      and  space.  Praise  Him!  praise 


Him  ! 
Him! 
Him! 
Him! 
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praise  Him!  praise  Him! 
praise  Him!  praise  Him! 
praise  Him!  praise  Him! 
praise  Him!  praise  Him! 
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Praise  the  ev 
Glo  -  rious  in 
Wide-  ly  as 
Praise  with   us 
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-  er  -  last  ■ 
His  faith 
His  mer  ■ 
tne     God 
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ing  Kingl 
ful-  ness! 
cy  flows! 
of    grace !     A-men. 


El 


10 

Softly  now  the  light  of  day 


Bp.  GEOur.E  TV.  Doane 


Arr.  from  Carl  M.  von  "Weber 


1.  Soft  -  ly    now    the    light 

2.  Thou,  whose  all  per  -  vad 

3.  Soon,  for    me,    the  light 

4.  Thou  who,  sin  -  less,  yet 
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day     Fades  up  -  on      my  sight      a  - 

ing      eye     Naught  es-capes,  with-  out,  with 

of        day    Shall      for  -  ev  -   er     pass      a  - 

hast  known  All  of    man's  in  -  firm  -  i  - 
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Free  from  care,  from  la  -  bor  free,      Lord,    I  would  commune  with  Thee. 
Par  -  don  each    in  -  firm  -  i    -  ty,  O  -  pen  fault,  and    se  -  cret  sin. 

Then,  from  sin  and   sor  -  row  free,     Take   me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee. 
Then,  from  Thine  e  -  ter-nal  throne,  Je    -  sus,  look  with  pity-ing   eye. 
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A-men. 
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Hear  our  prayer,  O  heavenly  Father 


Harriet  Parr 


SPRINQHILL 


Eev.  "William  F.  Hurxdall 
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1.  Hear  our  pray'r,  O     heav'nly      Fa-ther, 

2.  Heav-y  though  our  sins,  Thy    mer-cy 

3.  Par  -  don    all    our   past  transgressions, 

4.  Hon  -  or,     glo  -  ry,  might,  do  -  min-  ion, 


Ere    we    lay     us  down    to    sleep; 
Far  outweighs  them  ev-  'ry    one; 
Give  us  strength  for  days  to    come, 
To    the    Fa  -  ther  and    the    Son, 
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May  Thine  an-  gels,  pure  and  ho  -  ly,  Round  our  bed  their  vig 
Down  be-  fore  the  cross  we  cast  them,Trust-ing  in  Thy  help 
Guide  and  guard  us  with  Thy  bless-ing  Till  Thine  an-gels  bear 
With  th3    Ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  Spir  -  it, 


-  il  keep, 
a  -lone, 
us  home, 
ges  run. 
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A-men. 
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Saviour,  breathe  an  evening   blessing 


Jamer  Edmebton 


EVENING    PRAYER 


George  C.  Stehmns 
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Sav-iour,breathe  an    eve-ning  bless-ing, 
Though  the  night  be  dark  and  drear  -  y, 
Though  destruc-tion  walk    a  -  round  us, 
Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  us, 
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Ere     re  -  pose    our  spir  -  its  seal; 

Dark-ness  can  -  not  hide     from  Thee; 

Though  the  ar  -  row   past  us  fly, 

And  our  couch  be -come  our  tomb, 
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Sin  and  want  we  come  con-fess-ing;  Thou  canst  save, and  Thou  canst  heal. 

Thou  art  He  who,  nev-er  wea-ry,     Watchest  where  Thy  peo-ple    be. 

Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us,  We   are  safe,     if      Thou  art  nigh. 

May  the  mom  in  heav'n  a-wake  us,  Clad  in  light    and    deathless  bloom.  A  -  men. 
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Rev.  John  Ellerton 
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The  day  Thou  gavest,  Lord,  is  ended 

LLRRTON  ST.   CLEMENT  Rev.  CLEMENT  C. 


Rev.  Clemext  C.  Scholefield 
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keep  -  ing, 
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mak  -  ing 
ev    -    er 
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A-men. 
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14 
Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear 


Rev.  John  Keble 


Arr.  by  W.  H.  Monk 
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i.  Sun  of  my    soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear, 

2.  When  the  soft  dews  of   kind-ly    sleep 

3.  A-bide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 

4.  If  some  poor  wan-d'ring  child  of  Thine 


w 


M~ 


It     is    not    night  if      Thou  be 
My  wea-ried  eye  -  lids     gen  -  tly 
For  with-out  Thee    I       can  -  not 
Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  Di  - 
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live; 
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O  may  no  earth-born  cloud  a-rise     To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes. 
Be  my  last  tho't,how  sweet  to  rest      For-ev- er    on  my    Saviour's  breast. 

A-bide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh,     For  with-out  Thee  I    dare  not  die. 
Now,Lord,the  gracious  work  be-gin;   Let  him  no    more  lie  down  in  sin.         Amen. 
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5  Watch  by  the  sick;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boundless  store; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
Like  infants'  slumbers,  pure  and  Light. 


6  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 
We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 


15 

Now  the  day  is  over 


ftev.  S.  Barinc-Could 


Sir  Joseph  Baiinhy 
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1.  Now    the 

2.  Je    -  sus, 

3.  Grant    to 

4.  Com  -  fort 


day  is 

give  the 

lit  -  tie 

ev  -  'ry 


Night    is     draw  -  ing 
Calm  and  sweet      re 
Vis  -  ions  bright    of 
Watch-ing  late       in 
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Thee; 
pain; 
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ows    of      the  eve  -    ning 

Thy  ten-d'rest  bless  -  ing 

Guard    the    sail  -  ors  toss  -    ing 

Those    who  plan  some  e    -      vil 


Steal  a  -  cross  the      sky. 

May  our     eye -lids    close. 

On  the    deep  blue    sea. 

From  their   sins    re  -  strain. 
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Evening  steal   a  •     cross 


5  Through  the  long  night  watches 

May  Thine  angels  spread 

Their  white  wings  above  me, 

Watching  round  my  bed. 
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the         sky. 

6  When  the  morning  wakens 
Then  may  I  arise 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless 
In  Thy  holy  eyes. 


My  God,  how  endless  is  Thy  love 


Rev.  Isaac  "Watts 


ST. POLYC^RP 


Arr.  from  Ignacb  Pleyel 


1.  My  God,  how  end  -less   '  is'    Thy  love!     Thy  gifts  are    ev  -  'ry     eve  -  ning  new; 
2    Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of     the  ni^ht,    Great  Guardian  of    my  sleep-  ing  hours; 
I    yield  my  pow'rs  to      Thy  com-mand;   To    Thee  I      con -se- crate    my  days; 


And  morning  mercies,  from  a  -  bove,  Gently  dis  -  til,  like    ear  -  ly  dew. 

Thy  sovereign  word  re-stores  the  light,  And  quickens  all  my  drow  -  sy  pow'rs. 

Per  -  pet-ual  blessings  from  Thy  hand  Demand  perpet-ual  songs   of  praise.      A  -  men. 
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God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again 


Rev.  Jeremiah  E.  Raskin 


FAREWELL 


Wiluam  G.  Tomer 
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I.God  be  with  you  till   we  meet  a -gain,  By     His  counsels  guide,uphold  you, 

2.  God  be  with  you  till   we  meet  a  -  gain,  'Neath  His  wings  protecting  hide  you, 

3.  God  be  with  you  till   we  meet  a -gain,  When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you, 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain,  Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  you, 
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With   His  sheep  se-cure-  ly    fold    you,    God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain. 

Dai    -  ly   man-  na  still  pro-vide    you,    God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain. 

Put      His  arms  un-  fail-  ing  round  you,    God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain. 

Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  before  you, God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a- gain. 
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Till  we  meet  at    Je  -  sus'  feet; 
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Till  we  meet, till  we  meet, till  we  meet, 


Till  we  meet, 
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Till  we  meet,       till  we  meet,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain.  A-men 
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Saviour,  now  the  day  is  ending 


Sarah  Doudnky,  abr. 
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i.  Sav    -    iour, 

2.  Bless       the 

3.  Par    -    don 
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ev  -  'ry  heart,        Je  -  sus,     bless  us  ere  we  part, 

ev  -  'ry  heart,        Je  -  sus,     bless  us  ere  we  part, 

ev  -  'ry  heart,        Je  -  sus,     bless  us  ere  we  part. 
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Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing 


Anon. 
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Sicilian  Melody 
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i.  Lord,     dis  -  miss    us  with    Thy     bless -ing;       Fill       our    hearts    with 

2.  Thanks  we      give     and  ad    -   o    -    ra   -    tion         For     Thy     gos  -  pel's 

3.  So         that     when  Thy       love   shall     call       us,  Sav  -  iour,    from     the 
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joy  -  ful  sound:  May  the 
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each,    Thy       love      pos   -    sess  -  ing, 
fruits    of  Thy        sal    -    va    -    tion 

fear      of         death      ap    -    pal 


us, 
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O  re  -  fresh  us, 
ev  -  er  faith-  ful 
may    we      ev  -   er 


£=t= 


Trav-'ling    thro'   this      wil  -  der  -  ness. 

To      the     truth  may     we      be     found; 

Reign  with  Thee  in         end  -  less     day.        A-men. 
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Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise 


Rev.  John  Ellerton 


Edward  J.  Hopkins 
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iour,       a   -    gain  to  Thy  dear  Name     we  raise 

us  Thy    peace  up     -      on  our  home  -  ward  way; 

us  Thy    peace,  Lord,    through  the  com  -    ing  night; 

4.  Grant         us  Thy    peace  through  -  out  our  earth  -  ly         life, 


^M 


Si 


P 


3= 


^^ 


~s?- 


*fc 


2^: 


-<s>- 


^ 


^J 


r 


r 


22: 


With  one 

With  Thee 

tfurn  Thou 

Our  balm 


m* 


ac 
be 
for 
in 


cord 
gan, 
us 
sor 


our  part  -    ing  hymn  of 

with  Thee     shall  end  the 

its  dark  -  ness       in    -  to 

row,  and        our  stay  in 


-is>- 


praise; 

day: 

light; 

strife ; 


m 


~7T2~ 


1221 


We 

Guard 
From 
Then, 


stand  to 

Thou  the 

harm  and 

when  Thy 


±Z 


bless  Thee 

lips  from 

dan    -  ger 

voice  shall 

-£- 4^ 
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sin,  the  hearts    from  shame, 

keep  Thy  chil  -  dren  free, 

bid  our  con   -  flict  cease, 
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Then,        low  -  ly      kneel 
That  in      this    house 

For  dark    and     light 


us, 


Lord, 
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ing,  wait    Thy    word    of  peace, 

have  call'd  up  -    on     Thy  name, 

are  both      a  -    like      to  Thee, 

to  Thine    e    -    ter  -  nal  peace.      A  -  men. 
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Almighty  God,  Thy  word  is  cast 


Rev.  John  Cawood 


WlLHELM  SCHULTHES 
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Al  -  might  -  y  God,  Thy  word  is  cast 
Let  not  the  foe  of  Christ  and  man 
Let  not  the  world's  de  -  ceit  -  ful  cares 
Oft    as      the      pre  -  cious  seed    is      sown, 
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Like  seed    in    -    to      the     ground; 
This  ho  -  ly      seed    re  -    move, 
The   ris  -  ing    plant   de   -    stroy, 
Thy  quick'ning  grace  be  -  stow, 
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Now  let  the   dew     of  heav'n  de-scend,  And  righteous  fruits  a  -  bound. 
But  give  it    root      in    ev  -  'ry    heart  T°  bring  forth  fruits  of  love. 
But    let    it    yield      a    hun-dred-fold    The  fruits  of  peace   and    joy. 
That  all  whose  souls  the  truth  re-ceive    Its    sav -ing  pow'r  may  know. 
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May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour 


Rev.  John  Newton 


Arr.  from  Beethoven 
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i.  May    the  grace     of    Christ  our    Sav-iour,     And  the     Fa  -  ther's  boundless  love, 
2.  Thus  may    we       a  -   bide    in       un  -  ion      With  each  oth  -  er    and    the  Lord, 


i 


1 — |- 


r 


With  the  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it's  fa  -  vor,     Rest    up  -  on     us    from   a  -  bove. 

And  pos  -  sess,  in  sweet   com-mun-ion,  Joys  which  earth  cannot  af  -  ford.       A  -  men. 
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Jesus,  we  love  to  meet 


ELIZABKTII  R.  Taiison 


BEECHCROFT 


T.  G  human  Reed 
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i.  Je    -    sus,  we    love    to  meet  on    this  Thy  ho  -  ly      day; 

2.  We      dare  not    tri  -  fle  now,  on    this  Thy  ho  -  ly      day; 

3.  We       lis  -  ten     to  Thy  word,  on    this  Thy  ho-  ly      day; 
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We  wor-ship 
In  si  -  lent 
Bless    all  that 
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round  Thy  seat,  on  this  Thy  ho  -  ly  day. 
awe  we  bow,  on  this  Thy  ho  -  ly  day. 
we    have  heard,  on  this  Thy  ho-  ly     day; 


Thou     ten-der,  heav'nly  Friend,  to 
Check    ev  -  'ry  wan-d'ring  tho't.and 
Go        with   us   when  we  part,  and 
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Thee  our  pray'rs  ascend;  O'er  our  young  spirits  bend  on  this  Thy  ho-ly  day. 
let  us  all  be  taught  To  serve  Thee  as  we  ought  on  this  Thy  ho-ly  day. 
to    each  youthful  heart         Thy      sav-ing  grace  im-part,  on  this  Thy  ho-ly   day.      Amen. 
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O  day  of  rest  and  gladness 


Bp.  CUKIBTOPHEK   WOKDSWOUTII 


Samuel  s.  Wesley 
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i.  O        day     of     rest    and    glad  -  ness,      O         day     of     joy     and    light, 

2.  To  -  day     on    wea  -  ry       na  -  tions       The  heav'n-ly    man  -  na      falls; 

3.  New  grac  -  es      ev  -  er      gain  -  ing        From  this    our    day      of       rest, 
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O  balm  of  care  and  sad  -  ness,  Most  beau-ti  -  ful,  most  bright; 
To  ho  -  ly  con  -  vo  -  ca  -  tions  The  eil  -  ver  trum-pet  calls, 
We  reach  the    rest     re  -  main  -  ing         To  spir  -  its       of     the      blest. 
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On  thee,  the  high  and  low  -  ly, 
Where  gos  -  pel  light  is  glow  -  ing 
To       Ho  -  ly    Ghost    be    prais  -    es, 
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Bend  -  ing  be  -  fore  the  throne, 
With  pure  and  ra  -  diant  beams, 
To  Fa  -  ther    and    to        Son ; 
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Sing    Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly,     Ho  -  ly,       To       the  Great  Three  in    One. 

And     liv  -  ing   wa  -  ter    flow  -  ing      With  soul -re- fresh-ing  streams. 

The  Church  her  voice  up  -  rais  -  es        To     Thee,  blest  Three  in     One.      A-men. 
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Again  the  morn  of  gladness 


Rev.  John  Ellerton 


MORN    OF    GLADNESS 


Abthur  Cottmah 


i.  A-gain  the  morn  of  glad-ness,    Themornof  light, is  here;   And  earth  it  -  relf  looks 

2.  A-gain,0   lov- ing  Sav  -  iour,    The  children  of  Thy  grace  Pre-pare  them-selves  to 

3.  Tell  out, sweet  bells, His  praises!  Sing, children, sing  His  name!  Still  loud-er  and  still 
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fair  -  er, 

And  heav'n  it -self  more  near; 

The    bells  like  an-  gel      voic  -  es, 

seek  Thee 

With  -  in  Thy  chos-en    place; 

Our  songs  shall  rise  to      greet  Thee, 

fur  -  ther 

His    might-y  deeds  pro-claim! 

Till      all  whom  He  re  -  deem-  ed 
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Speak  peace  in  ev-'ry  breast;  And  all    the  land  iies  qui  -  et        To   keep  the  day  of 
If    Thou  our  hearts  wilt  raise;  If  Thou  our  lips  wilt     o-  pen,  OurmouthshallshowThy 
Shall  own  Him  Lord  and  King ;  Till  ev-'ry  knee  shall  wor-ship,  And  ev-'ry  tongue  shall 
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praise.         Glo  -  ry     be      to       Je  -   sus,       Let     all    His  chil-dren    Bay; 
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He     rose       a  -  gain,   Ee     rose       a  -  gain,      On      this      glad        day!         A-men. 
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Sweet  is  the  work,  O  Lord 
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i.  Sweet,     is       the     work,     0       Lord,         Thy      glo  -  rious    acts      to       sing, 
2.  Sweet,    at       the    dawn-ing     light,         Thy    bound-less     love      to        tell; 
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To  praise  Thy  name  and  hear  Thy  word,   And  grate  -  f ul     off'rings  bring. 

And,  when  ap-proach  the  shades  of  night,  Still    on     the  theme  to    dwell.      A-men. 
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3  Sweet,  on  this  day  of  rest, 

To  join  in  heart  and  voice 
With  those  who  love  and  serve  Thee  best, 
And  in  Thy  name  rejoice. 

4  To  songs  of  praise  and  joy 

Be  every  Sabbath  given, 
That  such  may  be  our  best  employ 
Eternally  in  heaven. 
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Praise  the  Lord,  His  glories  show 


Rev.  Henry  F.  Lytb,  t  l.  alt.  choral  song 

v  3.  Rev.  Alexander  R.  Thompson,  alt. 


Rov.  Frank  S.  Hunnewell 
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i.  Praise  the   Lord,  His     glo  -  ries      show,        Chil  -  dren  in     His    courts  be  -  low, 

2.  Praise  the   Lord,  His    mer  -  cies    trace;         Praise  His  prov  -  i  -  dence  and  grace; 

3.  Praise  our  glo  -  rious  King  and    Lord,  An   -   gels  wait-ing    on      His    word, 
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An  -  gels  round  His  throne  a  -  bove, 
All  that  He  for  man  hath  done, 
Chil  -  dren  walk  with     Him      in      white, 


All  that  see  and  share  His  love; 
All  He  sends  us  through  His  Son; 
Pil  -  grims  walk-ing      in       His      light; 
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Earth  to     heav'n,  and    heav'n  to    earth,  Tell     His  won-ders,  sing    His     worth; 

Strings  and  voi  -  ces,     hands    and  hearts,  In      the     con -cert  bear    your     parts; 

Glo  -  ry      to      the  e  -  ter  -    nal     One,  Glo  -  ry      to      His  on  -    ly        Son, 
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Age  to  age,  and  shore  to  shore,  Praise  Him,  praise  Him  ev  -  er  -  more! 
All  that  breathe,  your  Lord  a  -  dore,  Praise  Him,  praise  Him  ev  -  er  -  more! 
Glo  -  ry     to     the    Spir  -  it     be        Now,     and  thro'     e  -  ter  -  ni    -    ty.        A-men. 
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My  God,  I  thank  Thee 


Adelaide  A.  Procter,  abr. 
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God,      I     thank   Thee,  who  hast 

thank  Thee,    too,     that    Thou  hast 

thank   Thee,  Lord,  that    Thou  hast 

thank  Thee,  Lord,  that     here  our 
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made 
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souls, 
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The      earth 
Joy         to 
The       best 
Though  am 
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so  bright, 
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in  store: 
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So  full       of     splen  -  dor       and       of        joy, 

So  man   -   y      gen  -  tie  thoughts  and   deeds 

We  have       e  -  nough,  yet        not       too    much 

Can  nev  -  er      find,      al  -  though  they  seek, 
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Beau  - ty 
Cir  -  cling 
To        long 
A  per 
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and  light; 

us  round, 

for  more, 

feet  rest; 
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So      man  -  y  glo  -  rious  things  are    here, 

That    in      the  dark  -  est      spot      of    earth 

A      yearn  -  ing  for        a       deep  -  er    peace 

Nor      ev  -   er  shall,    un   -    til     they    lean 
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No   -  ble 
Some  love 
Not  known 
On       Je  - 


and 
is 
be 

sus' 


right. 

found. 

fore. 

breast. 


A-men. 
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Saviour  King,  in  hallowed  union 


Anon. 


LOVE    DIVINE 


Geokgr  F.  LkJkune 
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i.  Sav  -  iour  King,  in      hal-lowed  un  -  ion,       At    Thy     sa  -  cred    feet    we    bow; 

2.  Heavenly  Fount,  Thy  streams  of  bless- ing        Oft  have  cheered  us     on     our  way; 

3.  When  we     tell    the    won-drous  sto  -  ry         Of     Thy   rich,    ex  -  haust-less  love, 
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Heart  with  heart,  in  blest  com-mun  -  ion,  Join  to  crave  Thy  fa-  vor  now! 
By  Thy  power  and  grace  un-ceas-ing,  We  con  -  tin  -  ue  to  this  day: 
Send    Thy    Spir  -  it,     Lord,    of     glo  -  ry,       On      the  youth-ful   heart    to    move! 


=F=F 


II 


m 


±z 


1= 


I 1- 


r=^= 


-1 1- 


j 


ISfc 


Though  ce  -  les  -  tial    choirs  a  -  dore  Thee,     Let     our  pray'r  as      in  -  cense 
Raise     we     then   with    glad     e  -  mo  -  tion      Thankful   lays;  and  while  we 
Oh,       that     He,     the      ev  -  er  -  liv  -  ing,     May    de  -  scend,  as     fruit  -  f ul 
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sing, 
rain; 


r 


P 


| 


5 


t=i= 


r 


fc^E 


1 — i- 


t= 


^— -J— i 


=t 


j— 1 — r 


I 


J — \ 


1111= 


HE* 


i=*3=^=^fc*=t*gf 


--*— * 


And    our  praise  be      set     be  -  fore  Thee,  Sweet  as  eve-ning  sac  -  ri  -  fice. 

Vow    a     pure,     a      full     de  -  vo  -  tion     To     Thy  work,  0    Sav-iour  King! 

Till     the    wil  -  der  -  ness,  re  -  viv  -  ing,    Blos-soms  as    the  rose    a  -  gain !      A-men. 
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30 
Joyful,  joyful,  we  adore  Thee 


Rev.  Henry  van  Dyke 
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i.  Joy-  ful,    joy-ful,   we      a  -  dore  Thee,    God      of     glo  -  ry,    Lord      of      love; 

2.  All     Thy  works  with  joy  sur-round  Thee,  Earth  and  heaven  re  -  fleet    Thy    rays, 

3.  Thou  art    giv  -  ing    and    f or  -  giv  -  ing,     Ev   -    er    bless  -ing,     ev   -    er     blest, 

4.  Mor- tals,  join   the  might -y     cho  -  rus      Which  the  morn-ing  stars     be  -  gan; 
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Hearts  un  -  fold  like  flowers  be  -  fore  Thee,  Op  -  ening  to    the     sun        a  -  bove. 

Stars    and    an  -  gels  sing      a-round  Thee,  Cen  -  ter      of     un  -  bro  -  ken  praise. 

Well-spring  of     the  joy      of      liv  -  ing,  0  -  cean-depth  of      hap  -  py     rest! 

Fa  -  ther-love    is  reign -ing  o'er    us,  Brother- love  binds  man     to    man. 
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Melt   the  clouds  of       sin      and    sad    ness;    Drive  the   dark     of     doubt    a-  way; 
Field  and     for  -  est,    vale     and  mountain,    Flow-ery  mead-ows,  flash -ing    sea, 
Thou  our     Fa  -  ther,  Christ  our  Broth -er, —  All      who   live     in      love    are  Thine; 
Ev  -   er    sing  -  ing,  march     we     on  -  ward,   Vic  -  tors    in      the    midst   of    strife ; 
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Giv  -  er     of    im   -  mor  -  tal  glad-ness,  Fill    us  with  the  light  of    day. 

Chanting  bird  and  flow-ing  foun-tain,  Call   us     to     re  -  joice  in  Thee. 

Teach  us  how  to  love  each  oth  -  er,  Lift    us     to    the   Joy  Di-vine. 

Joy  -  ful  mu  -  sic  leads   us   sun-ward  In     the   triumph-song  of    life.       A-men. 
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Brightly  gleams  our  banner 


Rev.  Thomas  J.  Pottbk 
Joyful 


ST.  THERESA 


Sir  Arthur  Sullivan 


i.  Bright  -  ly  gleams  our    ban    -    ner, 

2.  Je    -    sus,  Lord    and   Mas    -    ter, 

3.  AH        our  days      di  -  rect         us 

4.  Then  with  saints  and     an    -   gels 


Point  -  ing  to      the     sky,.. 

At        Thy  sa  -  cred   feet,.. 

In         the  way      we    go,... 

May     we  join      a  -  bove,. 
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Wav  -  ing  wan-d'rers  on  -  ward 
Here  with  hearts  re  -  joic  -  ing 
Lead  us  on  vie  -  to  -  rious 
Of  -  f'ring,  pray'rs  and  prais    -    es 


To      their  home      on  high 

See      Thy      chil  -  dren  meet;... 

0    -     ver        ev  -    'ry  foe: 

At       Thy  throne    of  love;.... 
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Jour  -  n'ying  o'er   the  des 

Of    -      ten  have   we  left 

Bid        Thine  an  -  gels  shield 

When     the  toil      is  0 


ert,  Glad    -    ly  thus    we      pray, 

Thee,  Of     -      ten  gone      a  -    stray; 

us  When     the  storm-clouds  low'r, 

ver,  Then    come  rest    and    peace, 
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And    with  hearts    u   -    ni     -    ted 

Keep     us,  might  -  y      Sav  -   iour, 

Par  -  don,  Lord,    and    save       us 
Je    -    sus         in      His    beau  -  ty, 


Take  our  heav'n-ward    way. 

In  the      nar  -  now     way. 

In  the      last     dread  hour. 

Songs  that    nev    -    er     cease. 
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Refrain    Trebles  and  Altot 
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Bright  -  ly  gleams     our      ban    -    ner         Point  -  ing      to        the      sky, 
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Wav  -  ing     wan-d'rers  on  -  ward      To    their  home      on      high.  A  -    men. 
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Come,  Thou  Almighty  King 


Anon. 


ITALIAN    HYMN 


Felice  de  Giardfni 


i.  Come,      Thou 

2.  Come,      Thou 

3.  Come,        Ho 
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4.  To 


the 


great       One 
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— w — 
Help 
Gird 
Thy 
£     ■ 


us  Thy 

on  Thy 

sa    -  cred 

ter    -  nal 


WH 


4= 


4: 


3 


i 


^ 


r 


smg, 
sword, 


ness      bear 


be 


r 


Help      us  to  praise: 

Our    prayer      at   -  tend: 

In         this      glad  hour: 

Hence  ev    -    er   -  more. 
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Fa    -    ther,      ail  - 
Come,    and      Thy 
Thou    Who      Al  - 
His        sov  -  ereign 
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glo    -    ri  -  ous,  O'er  all  vie  -   to     -  ri  -  ous,  Come,     and 

peo   -    pie  bless,  And  give  Thy    word  sue  -  cess ;  Spir     -    it 

might  -  y      art,  Now  rule  in       ev     -  'ry    heart,  And        ne'er 

maj   -  es  -  ty  May  we  in       glo    -  ry      see  And         to 
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Saviour,  blessed  Saviour 


Rev.  Godfbet  Theing 


G.  Edward  Stubbb 
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i.  Sav   - 

iour, 

bless 

-   ed       Sav    - 

iour, 

List    - 

en 

while 

we 

sing; 

2.  Near   - 

er, 

ev 

-     er      near    - 

er, 

Christ, 

we 

draw 

to 

Thee, 

3.  Great, 

and 

ev 

-     er    great    - 

er, 

Are 

Thy 

mer  - 

cies 

here; 
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Hearts  and  voi  -  ces  rais  -  ing 
Deep  in  ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion 
True        and       ev    -      er    -    last    -    ing 


Prais  -   es  to 

Bend  -  ing        low 
Are         the        glo 


our  King, 
the  knee, 
ries      there. 


Shed  -    ding       all  its        glad  -    ness  O'er        our      work    that's    done. 
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All  we 
Thou,  for 
Where  no 


have       to        of 
our        re  -  demp 
pain 


nor      sor    - 


Time   will        soon       be 


fer, 
tion, 
row, 
ver, 


All  we 
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Bod  -  y,      soul,  and  spir  -  it, 

Thou,  that    we  might  fol  -  low, 

Where  the    an  -  gel  -  le  gions 

May    we,    bless  -  ed  Sav  -  iour, 
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All       we    yield  to  Thee. 

Hast  gone     up  on  high. 

Cir  -  cle  round  Thy  throne. 

Find     a       rest  at  last  I        A-men. 
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For  the  beauty  of  the  earth 


Folliott  S.  PiEBroraT 
Voice*  in  Unison 


GRATEFUL    PRAISE 


G.  Waring  Stebbim 


i.  For  the     be.m  -  ty  of       the    earth, 

2.  For  the     beau  -  ty  of      each   hour 

3.  For  the      joy        of  hu  -  man  love, 

4.  For  Thy  -  self,     best  gift      di   -  vine ! 


For      the  beau  -  ty  of      the  skies, 

Of        the  day    and  of      the  night, 

Broth  -er,  sis  -  ter,  par  -  ent,  child, 

To      our   race    so  free  -   ly    giv'n, 
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For      the      love  which  from  our  birth 

Hill     and  vale,     and    tree     and  flow'r, 

Friends  on  earth,   and  friends   a  -  bove, 

For      that  great,  great  love     of    Thine, 


0    -    ver      and      a  -  round  us    lies, 
Sun    and    moon  and    stars     of    light, 
For      all      gen  -  tie    thoughts  and  mild, 
Peace  on    earth,   and     joy     in  heav'n; 
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This  our  hymn  of  grate  -  ful  praise. 
This  our  hymn  of  grate  -  ful  praise. 
This  our  hymn  of  grate  -  ful  praise. 
This  our  hymn  of  grate  -  ful  praise. 


Christ,  our 
Christ,  our 
Christ,  our 
Christ,  our 


God, 
God, 


to  Thee 
to  Thee 
God,  to  Thee 
God,  to  Thee 


A  -  men. 
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Praise  the  Lord  in  song 

"William  F.  Shekwin  praise  him  Arr  from  "William  F.  Sherwin 


u 

i.  Praise  the  Lord  in  song!  and  with  glad  acclaim  Glo  -  ri  -  fy  Him  now  and   ev   -   er; 

2.  Hal-le-lu-jahs  swell  from  the  old  and  young,     Lit-tle  child  and  pa-triarch  hoa  -  ry: 

3.  Yet  a  -  gain   in   song  be  His  name  a  -  dored,    For  the  beams  of  life  and   heal  -  ing 
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Ref. — Praise  the  Lord  in  song!  and  with  glad  ac  -  claim    Glo  -  ri  -  fy  Him  now  and   ev    -     er; 
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Laud  and  hon  -  or  be  to  His  ho  -  ly  name,  For  His  mer  -  cy  fail  -  eth  nev  -  er. 
And  en  -  rap  -  tured  be  every  hu-man  tongue,  When  we  tell  the  old  sweet  sto  -  ry- 
In  the  light  that  shines  from  the  Ho-ly  Word,  All    a  Fa-ther's  love  re     veal  -  ing. 
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Lawd  and  Aon  -  or    6e    to    Z?ts    Ao  -  ly   name,    For   His  mer  -  cy  fail  -  eth    nev  •    er. 


Let  the  white-robed  host  of  the  realms  above  Strike  their  harps  in  ad  -  0  -  ra  -  tion, 
How  the  Saviour  came  from  the  heavenly  throne  To  a  world   in     dark-ness  ly  -    ing; 
Ere  we  reach  the  home  of  the  pure  and  blest,  And  the  soul's  e  -  ter  -  nal    leis  -  ure, 
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While  the  choirs  of  earth  to  Re-deem-ing  Love  Give  the  praise  of  their  sal  -  va  -   tion. 
How  He  bore  our  sins  on    the  cross  a  -  lone,  To  re-deem  our  souls  from  dy  -  ing. 
If   we   come   to   Christ,  He  will  give  us  rest,     And  the  peace  that  knows  no  meas-ure. 
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With  happy  voices  singing 


Rev.  William  G.  Tarrant 


LYMINGTON 


Robert  Jackson 


i.  With    hap  -  py       voi  -  ces     sing   -    ing,        Thy     chil-dren,  Lord,   ap  -  pear; 

2.  For    though    no      eye      be  -  holds     Thee,      No      hand   Thy   touch  may    feel, 

3.  And     shall     we      not      a  -   dore       Thee,      With  more  than    joy  -  ous    song, 
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Their     joy   -   ous     prais  -  es      bring 
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an-thems  sweet  and     clear. 


Thy         u    -     ni  -  verse     un  -  folds      Thse,        Thy     star  -  ry  heav'ns  re  -   veal; 
Nor       live       in      truth    be   -   fore      Thee,        All     beau  -  ti   -   ful     and     strong? 
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For     skies      of      gold  -  en       splen  -  dor,       For        az  -  ure     roll  -  ing      sea, 


The     earth     and      all        its 
Lord,  bless     our    weak     en 


glo    -     ry,        Our   homes  and     all       we      love, 
deav   -    or         Thy     serv-ants  true      to        be, 
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For  blos-soms  sweet  and  ten  -  der,  0  Lord,  we  wor-ship  Thee. 
Tell  forth  the  won-drous  sto  -  ry  Of  One  who  reigns  a  -  bove. 
And  thro'   all    life,    for   -   ev   -    er,        To      live     our  praise  to     Thee. 
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O  Saviour,  precious  Saviour 


FRANCE8  R.  HAVERGAL 


WESTWOOD 


R.  H.  McCartney 
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O      Sav  -  iour, 
0    Bring  -  er 
In    Thee     all 
O    grant    the 


pre-cious  Sav 
of  sal  -  va 
ful  -  ness  dwell 
con-  sum  -  ma 
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iour,  Whom  yet     un  -  seen    we 
tion,  Who     won-drous  -  ly    hast 
eth,    All       grace  and  pow'r   di 
tion,  Of         this    our  song      a 


love, 
wrought, 

-  vine; 

-  bove, 
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O     Name    of  might    and     fa 

Thy  -  self     the  rev    -    e    -   la 

The    glo   -  ry  that       ex  -  cell 

In       end  -  less  ad    -    o  -    ra 
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All  oth  -  er   names    a  -  bove: 

Of  love     be  - yond  our  thought : 

O  Son     of     God,    is     Thine: 
And     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing     love: 
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We 

wor- 

ship 

Thee, 

we 

bless 

Thee, 

To 

Thee 

a  - 

lone 

we 

sing; 
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We     wor  - 

ship 

Thee, 

we 

bless 

Thee, 

To    Thee 

a  - 

lone 

we 

sing; 

We     wor  - 

ship 

Thee, 

we 

bless 

Thee, 

To    Thee 

a  - 

lone 

we 

sing; 

Then  shall 

we 

praise 

and 

bless 

Thee, 

Where  per  - 

feet 

prais 

-  es 

ring, 

— »■ — 

— y- — 

■    P 
— -m — 

m 

— m — 

— m — 

m 

r?~ 

-* 

— w — -*• — 

—■»— 

"tfr- 

-^ 

rP5- 

&*$■ 

— F — 

— W — 

— * — 

— i 

1 

t= 

i     i 

t= 

— i 1 U 1 

-f 1 1 1 

— (- — 

=t 


-3*=^-- 


fess 
fess 
fess 
fess 


^=l=t 


m 


3E 


-<=^zt 


II 


We  praise  Thee, and  con 
We  praise  Thee, and  con 
We  praise  Thee,and  con 
And   ev  -  er  -  more  con 
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Thee     Our  ho  -  ly  Lord  and  King  I 

Thee     Our  ho  -  ly  Lord  and  King! 

Thee     Our  ho  -  ly  Lord  and  King! 

Thee     Our  Sav-  iour  and  our  King ! 


A-men. 
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Ancient  of  days,  who  sittest,  throned  in  glory 


l'.|>.  William  C.  Doane 


ANCIENT    OF    DAYS 


J.  Aluekt  Jeffery 
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cient  of  days,  Who  sit-test,  throned  in     glo  -   ry ; 
Ho  -  ly     Fa  -  ther,  Who  hast    led  Thy  chil  -  dren 
Ho  -  ly     Je  -  sus,  Prince  of  Peace  and  Sav  -  iour, 
Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  the    Lord  and   the   Lif  e-Giv  -   er, 
Tri-  une  God,  with  heart  and  voice  a  -  dor  -  ing, 
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To     Thee    all  knees  are    bent,  all   voic  -  es    pray ;    Thy    love    has  bless'd  the 
In       all     the    a   -  ges,  with  the  fire    and  cloud,    Thro'  seas  dry-  shod ;  thro' 
To    Thee    we  owe    the  peace  that  still    pre-  vails,     Still  -  ing    the    rude  wills 
Thine  is       the  quick'ning  pow'r  that  gives  in-  crease.    From  Thee  have  flowed,  as 
Praise  we    the  good- ness  that  has  crown'd  our  day;     Pray    we,  that  Thou    wilt 
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wide  world's  wondrous  sto-ry, 
wea  -  ry  wastes  be-wild'ring; 
of     men's  wild  be  -  hav  -  ior, 
from     a    pleas-ant  riv  -  er, 
hear    us,  still  im-plor-ing 


With  light  and  life  since  E-den's  dawning 
To  Thee,  in  rev'rent  love,  our  hearts  are 
And  calm-ing  passion's  fierce  and  stormy 
Our  plenty,  wealth,  pros-per  -  i  -  ty  and 
Thy    love  and   fa-vor,  kept   to     us     al - 


day. 
bowed, 
gales, 
peace. 

way. 


A-men. 
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God  my  King,  Thy  might  confessing 

Bp.  Richard  Hant 


ST.  OSWALD 


Eev.  John  B.  Dykes 
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i.  God  my  King,  Thy  might  con  -  f ess  -  ing,  Ev   -   er     will      I    bless  Thy  name; 

2.  Nor  shall  fail  from  mem-'ry's  treas-ure,  Works  by   love   and  mer  -  cy  wrought; 

3.  Full  of  kind-ness    and  com  -  pas  -  sion,  Slow    to      an  -  ger,  vast    in     love, 

4.  All  Thy  works,  O     Lord,  shall  bless  Thee,  Thee  shall   all    Thy  saints   a  -  dore; 
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Day     by  day  Thy  throne  ad-dress-ing,   Still    will     I      Thy  praise  pro-claim. 
Works  of  love  sur  -pass-ing  meas-ure,  Works  of    mer  -  cy    pass  -  ing  thought. 
God      is  good   to      all    ere-  a  -  tion;  All      His  works  His  good-ness  prove. 
King  supreme  shall  they  con-fess  Thee,  And  pro-claim  Thy  sov-'reign  pow'r.    A-men- 
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O  God,  we  praise  Thee  and  confess 


Xahi;m  Tate,  tr. 


Hastings  Crobslet 


BE  B 


i.  O       God,  we  praise  Thee,  and     con -f  ess,     That    Thou  the     on-  ly       Lord 

2.  0        ho  -  ly,     ho     ly,       ho  -  ly    Lord,    Whom  heav'nly  hosts    o   -   bey, 

3.  The    ho  -  ly  church  thrc'-out     the   world,       O       Lord,  con  -  f  ess  -  es      Thee, 
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And  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  Fa  -  ther  art, 
The  world  is  with  the  glo  -  ry  filled 
That  Thou  th'  e  -  ter  -  nal     Fa  -  ther    art, 
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By  all  the  earth  a  -  dored. 
Of  Thy  ma  -  jes  -  tic  sway. 
Of   bound-less    ma  -  jes  -  ty. 
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To  Thee  all  an  -  gels  cry  a  -  loud;  To  Thee  the  pow'rson  high, 
Th'  a-pos  -  ties'  glo-  rious  com-pan  -  y,  And  prophets  crowned  with  light, 
Thy    hon  -  ored,  true,  and      on  -  ly      Son,       And     Ho  -  ly   Ghost,  the      spring 
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Both  Cher- u-  bim  and  Ser  -  a-phim,  Con  -  tin  -  ual  -  ly  do  cry: 
With  all  the  mar-tyrs'  no  -  ble  host,  Thy  constant  praise  re -cite. 
Of      nev-er    ceas-ing  joy;     O  Christ,    Of      glo  -  ry  Thou  art   King. 


A-  men. 
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41 
Angel  voices,  ever  singing 


ANGEL   VOICES 


Sir  Arthur  Sullivan 


i.  An      -      gel  voi  -    ces,       ev      -  er  sing 

2.  Thou       who  art        be  -  yond  the  far 

3.  Here,      great  God,      to  -    day  we  of 

4.  Hon    -    or,  glo    -    ry,    might,  and  mer 
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ing 

thest 

fer 

it, 


Round  Thy 

Mor    -  tal 

Of  Thine 

Thine  shall 
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throne      of 
eye  can 


light, 
scan, 

own  to         Thee ; 

ev      -      er         be, 
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An    -    gel 
Can         it 
And        for 


harps,  for  -  ev 
be       that  Thou 
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ring    -    ing, 
gard    -    est 


Thine  ac  -  cept  -  ance      prof    ^    fer, 


Fa   -    ther,     Son,   and    Ho 


ly         Spir    -    it, 
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Hearts  and  minds,  and 
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near     us, 
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And  con 

And  wilt 

In  our 

Earth  and 


fess 
hear 
choic 
heav 
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of      might, 
we        can. 
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der      Thee.        A  -  men. 
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Come,  praise  your  Lord  and  Saviour 


Bp.  William  "W.  How 


EXULTATION 


Chakles  E.  Kettle 
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i.  Come,  praise  your  Lord    and  Sav   -    iour  In       strains     of      ho  -  ly  mirth; 

2    0             Je    -    sus,    we     would  praise     Thee  With    songs     of       ho  -  ly  joy, 

3.  0             Je    -    sus,    we       too  praise     Thee  The       low  -    ly     maid-en's  Son; 

4.  0        Lord,    with      voi  -    ces  blend  -   ed  We      sing      our  songs   of  praise; 
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Give   thanks  to     Him,      0 

For      Thou  on    earth   didst 

In        Thee  all    gen  -  tlest 

Be       Thou  the  light      and 
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chil  -  dren,  Who  lived       a        child    on      earth. 

so    -   journ  A  pure      and    spot  -  less     boy. 

gra    -    ces  Are  gath  -  ered    in     -     to      one. 

pat  -    tern  Of  all        our    child -hood's  days; 
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He  loved 
Make  us 
0  give 
And    lead 


the  lit    -  tie     chil    -    dren,  And    called  them    to      His     side; 

like  Thee,  o   -    be    -     dient,  Like     Thee    from    sin  -  stains  free, 

that  best  a  -  dorn    -    ment  That  Chris  -  tian    maid    can    wear, 

us  ev    -  er        on    -    ward,  That,  while     we      stay    be  -  low, 
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His  lov  -  ing  arms  em  -  braced  them,  And  for  their  sake  He  died. 
Like  Thee  in  God's  own  tern  -  pie,  In  low  -  ly  home  like  Thee. 
Thee  meek  and  qui  -  et  spir  -  it  Which  shone  in  Thee  so  fair. 
We  may,  like  Thee,   0        Je  -    sus,      In     grace  and   wis  -  dom  grow.        A  -  men. 
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Glory  to  the  Father  give 


James  Montgomery 


CRESSBROOK 


Robert  Jackboh 
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i.  GIo  -  ry 

2.  Glo  -  ry 

3.  Glo  -  ry 

4.  Glo  -  ry 
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Fa  -  ther  give, 
Son     we    bring, 
Ho  -  ly    Ghost  1 
high  -  est      be 
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God      in    whom  we  move   and  live; 

Christ  our  Proph-et,  Priest   and  King; 

Be      this    day      a  Pen  -  te  -  cost; 

To      the    bless  -  ed  Trin  -  i  -    ty, 
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Chil  -  dren's  pray'rs  He  deigns  to  hear,  Chil-dren's  songs  delight  His  ear. 

Chil 

Chil 

For 


dren,  raise  your  sv/eetest  strain 
dren's  minds  may  He  in  -  spire, 
the    gos  -  pel   from    a  -  bove, 
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To  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain. 
Touch  their  tongues  with  holy  fire. 
For  the  word  that  "  God  is    love." 
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With  gladsome  hearts  we  come 


L.  MacLeod 


THE   CHILDREN'S    KING. 


D.  B.  MacLbod 


i.  With  gladsome  hearts  we  come  Within  our  ho-ly  home,  Our  Saviour's  name  to  sing.  0 
2.0    may  we,  while  we  live,      Such  willing  service  give,      A    ho-ly   of-fer-ing!    And 

3.  And  may  our  hearts  as-pire  To  join  the  heav'nly  choir, Whose  strains  for  ever  ring;  And 

4.  0   Light   of  light,  to  Thee   Let  earth  and  sky  and  sea      E-ter-nal  hom-age  bring ;  And 


well  His  house  we  love !  0  joy  all  joys  a-bove,  To  praise  the  children's  King! 
still  Thy  glo  -  ry  show  By  deeds  of  love  be-low,  To  praise  the  children's  Kingl 
learn  on  earth  their  hymn,  The  song  of  seraphim,  To  praise  the  children's  Kingl 
grant  us  thro'  Thy  love,   Before  Thy  throne  above,  To  praise  th«  children's  Kingl    A-men. 
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Far  above  in  highest  heaven 


"W.  H.  Scott 

Joyfully     Voices  in  Unison 


children's  king 


F.  Flaxixgton  Hakkkr 
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i.  Far         a  -  bove    in    high -est  heav  -  en,  Je  -  sus  reigns,  our  Lord  and  King; 

2.  Once     on   earth  the  chil-dren  praised  Him,  And  "ho  -  san  -  na  "  was  their  cry; 

3.  Come,  then,  ear  -  ly,  come  to      Je  -  sus,  As      the     chil-dren    did     of      old: 

4.  Then,  when  life's  short  days  are   end-  ed  If    we've  served  our  Sav-iour  well, 
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He      His    life     for      us     has    giv  -  en,  He        did    life      e   -    ter  -  nal  bring: 

Now  that  God    to  heav'n  has  raised  Him,  Loud  they  praise  Him    in      the    sky: 

He     from   sin    and     sor  -  row  frees   us,  Nev   -   er    will    His     love  grow  cold: 

By      His    an  -  gels    gen  -  tly    tend  -  ed,  In        His  king-dom     we   shall  dwell; 
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Sing,   then,  chil-dren,  sing    with  glad-ness,  Loud  let   grate  -  ful   anthems    ring; 

Shout,  then,  chil-dren,  shout  your  prais-es,  Loud  let   grate -ful  anthems    ring, 

Dai   -    ly      let     us     learn     to   love  Him,  Dai  -  ly      let      us    join    to    sing 

There  we'll  shout  our    joy  -  ous  prais  -  es,  There  the  song     of     vie  -  tory  sing: 
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Je   -   sus  is  the  chil-dren's  Sav-iour, 

Je   -   sus  is  the  chil-dren's  Sav-iour, 

Prais  es  to  our  Lord  and  Sav-iour, 

Je   -  sus  is  our  Lord  and  Sav-iour, 
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Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Prais-es 
Je  -  sus 


Si 


the  children's  King, 
the  children's  King, 
the  children's  King. 
the  children's  King. 


A-men. 
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Singing  for  Jesus 


Frances  E.  Havergal 


Eev.  TuroTHT  E.  Matthews 
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i.  Sing-ing  for  Je  -  sus,  our    Sav  -  iour  and  King,  Sing-ing  for     Je  -  sus    the 

2.  Sing-ing  for  Je  -  sus,  and     try  -  ing      to     win  Man  -  y  to     love  Him,  and 

3.  Sing  -  ing  for  Je  -  sus,  our  Shep-herd   and  Guide,  Sing  -  ing  for    glad-ness     of 

4.  Sing  -  ing  for  Je  -  sus,  yes,  sing  -  ing    for    joy;  Thus  will  we  praise  Him  and 
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Lord  whom  we  love;  All        ad 

join      in  the  song;  Call  -  ing 

heart  that  He  gives;  Sing  -  ing 

tell      out  His  love,  Till       He 
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the     wea  -  ry  and  wan  -  der  -  ing      in. 

for    won  -  der  and  praise  that     He    died, 

shall     call      us  to  bright  -  er    em  -  ploy, 
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Long  -  ing 
Roll  -  ing 
Sing  -  ing 
Sing  -  ing 


to  praise      as 

the  cho  -  rus 

for  bless  -  ing 

for  Je  -  sus, 


they  praise    Him  a    -   bove. 

of  glad  -  ness  a    -   long. 

and  joy      that  He      lives. 

for  -     ev    -    er  a  -    bove. 
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See,  amid  the  winter's  snow 


Rev. 


E£aE3 


Edwabd  Cabwall.  abr. 
Unison 


CHRISTMAS    MORN 
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Holy  night!   peaceful  night 
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All  my  heart  this  night  rejoices 
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"  Christ     is        born,"  their    choirs       are       sing  -  ing,         Till        the        air 
Breth  -  ren,     come !    from       all         that  grieves    you,         You       are      freed ; 
Love    Him      who      with       love         is      yearn  -  ing!        Hail       the      Star, 
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Now    with     joy  is  ring   -  ing. 

I        will  sure    -  ly  give       you.' 
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Brightest  and  best 


Bp.  Reginald  Heber 
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O  come,  all  ye  faithful 


Anon      Latin,  17th  Century 
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i.  O  come,  all    ye    faith -ful,     joy-ful  and   tri-umph- ant,      0    come    ye    to 

2.  Sing,  choirs  of    an  -  gels,    sing  in      ex  -  ult  -  a  -  tion,  Sing,  all       ye  that 
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It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear 
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From    an   -  gels     bend- ing  near     the  earth  To      touch  their  harps    of  gold: 

And      still    their  heaven-ly    mu  -  sic  floats  O'er      all       the  wea  -  ry  world: 
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The  world  in    sol-  emn  still-  ness  lay,     To     hear    the    an  -  gels  sing. 

And    ev  -  er    o'er  its    Ba  -  bel  sounds  The  bless  -  ed     an  -  gels  sing. 

0        rest     be  -  side  the   wea  -  ry   road,  And  hear    the    an  -  gels  sing. 

And   the  whole  world  give  back  the  song    Which  now  the  an  -  gels  sing. 
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Waken,  Christian  children 
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Christ,  the    King      of  glo     -  ry,  Born     for  us       to   -   day. 

One     bright   star     out   -  shin   -  eth,  Watch-ing  si  -  lent  -   ly. 
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O  little  town  of  Bethlehem 
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i.    O       lit  -  tie    town    of    Beth  -  le  -  hem,  How  still     we      see    thee     liel 

2.  For  Christ   is     born     of     Ma       -       ry,     And  gath  -  ered    all       a  -  bove, 
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4.  O      ho  -  ly     Child    of    Beth  -  le  -  hem!De-scend    to       us, 
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A-  bove    thy  deep  and  dream-less  sleep    The       si  -    lent  stars    go       by; 
While  mor-  tals  sleep,  the      an  -  gels  keep    Their  watch  of      won-d'ring  love. 
So     God     im-  parts    to       hu  -  man  hearts  The    bless  -  ings     of     His  heav'n 
Cast    out    our    sin,    and     en  -  ter      in;     Be      born     in         U3      to  -  day. 
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Yet      in      thy     dark  streets  shin  -    eth       The     ev    -  er  -  last  -  ing  Light; 

O     morn- ing    stars,      to  -  geth  -    er         Pro- claim    the       ho    -   ly    birth! 

No      ear    may    hear     His    com  -    ing,      But      in      this  world     of      sin, 

We    hear    the    Christ-  mas     an  -    gels      The  great   glad      tid  -  ings    tell ; 

t-$F-M   f  ■  r ,  ' j— J  f  M 


t=* 


:£=* 


m 


rh^~^ 


J=^ 


*-&*-*- 


The  hopes  and  fears  of     all    the  years  Are   met    in    thee     to-night. 

And  prais-  es    sing    to    God    the  King  And  peace  to   men    on  earth. 

Where  meek  souls  will  receive  Him  still,  The  dear  Christ  en-  ters  in. 

O    come  to      us,     a  -  bide  with  us,  Our  Lord  Em-man  -  u  -  el. 


A-men. 
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Hark!   the  herald  angels  sing 

Rev.  Chahlkb  Wesley,  1739  Mendelssohn  Arr.  fr.  Mekuklbsohn,  1840 
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i.  Hark!  the  her -aid  an- gels   sing,  "Glo-rytothe  new-born  King;  Peace  on  earth.and 

2.  Christ,  by  highest  heav'n  a-  dored ;  Christ,the  ev  -  er-  last-ing  Lord ;  Come,  De-sire  of 

3.  Hail,the  heav'n-born  Prince  of  Peace  1  Hail, the  Sun  of  Righteousness  1  Light  and  life  to 
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mer-  cy  mild,  God  and  sin-ners  rec-on-ciled ! "  Joy-ful  all  ye  na-tions,  rise, 
Na-tions,  come,  Fix  in  us  Thy  hum-ble  home.  Veil'd  in  flesh  the  God-head  see ; 
all     He  brings,Ris'n  with  healing  in   His  wings.  Mild  He  lays  His  glo  -  ry      by, 
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Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies ;  With  th 'an-gel-ic  host  proclaim  "Christ  is  born  in 
Hail  th 'Incarnate  De-i   -   ty,  Pleas'd  as  man  with  man  to  dwell;  Je- sus,  our  Em- 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die,Born   to  raise  the  sons  of  earth,  Born  to  give  them 
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Beth-le-hem."  -v 

man  -  u  -  el !      I  Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing,"Glo-ry  to  the  new-born  King."  A-men. 
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Once  in  royal  David's  city 


Cecil  F.  Alexandre 


Hekrt  J.  Gauntlhtt 
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i.  Once     in        roy 

2.  He      came    down 

3.  And,    thro'       all 
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al  Da    -    vid's      cit    -    y       Stood     a  low  -    ly 

to  earth     from    heav  -  en      Who      is  God       and 

His  won  -  drous   child  -  hood,  He       would  hon  -    or 
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And   His      era 
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poor,    and  mean, and 
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Child, 
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And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  Him, 
Through  His  own  redeeming  love; 

For  that  Child  so  dear  and  gentle 
Is  our  Lord  in  heaven  above: 

And  He  leads  His  children  on 

To  the  place  where  He  is  gone. 


Not  in  that  poor  lowly  stable, 
With  the  oxen  standing  by, 

We  shall  see  Him;  but  in  heaven, 
Set  at  God's  right  hand  on  high: 

When  like  stars  His  children  crowned 

All  in  white  shall  wait  around. 
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From  the  eastern  mountains 


Rev.  Godfrey  Thring 


PRINCETHORPE 
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i.  From     the       east  -  era       moun  -  tains        Press  -  ing         on      they 

2.  There  their     Lord     and       Sav    -    iour        Meek     and       low   -  ly 

3.  Thou    who         in         a  man    -    ger         Once     hast      low    -  ly 
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To  His 
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O'er      all 


Wise     men        in       their  wis  -    dom 

Won  -  drous    light     that  led         them 

Who     dost      now        in  glo  -     ry 
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Ev   -  er     jour-n'ying 
As      they    jour  -  ney 
Ne'er  have  seen     the 
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Guid  -  ed  by 
By  that  guid 
Of         Thy    guid 
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star, 
star, 
star. 


A-men. 
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4  Onward  through  the  darkness 

Of  the  lonely  night, 
Shining  still  before  them 

With  Thy  kindly  light, 
Guide  them,  Jew  and  Gentile, 

Homeward  from  afar, 
Young  and  old  together, 

By  Thy  guiding  star. 


Until  every  nation, 

Whether  bond  or  free, 
'Neath  Thy  starlit  banner, 

Jesus,  follows  Thee 
O'er  the  distant  mountains 

To  that  heavenly  home, 
Where  no  sin  nor  sorrow 

Evermore  shall  come. 
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We  three  kings  of  Orient  are 


Rev.  John  II.  IIopkinb,  Jr. 


KINGS  OF  ORIENT 


Rev.  John  H.  ITorKms,  Jr. 


fir* 


1.  We    three  kings  of       0-  ri-ent    are;  Bear-ing  gifts  we    traverse  a  -  far, 

2.  Born     a    King   on  Beth-le-hem  plain,        Gold     I    bring    to  crown  Him  again 

3.  Frank-in-cense  to      of-ferhave    I,  In-  cense  owns  a      De  -  i  -  ty  nigh: 
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Field  and  fount-  ain,  moor 
King  for  -  ev  -  er;  ceas 
Prayer  and  prais-  ing,    all 
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and  mount-ain    Fol-low-ing    yon  -  der  star. 

-  ing  nev    -  er      O  -  ver     us     all        to  reign. 

men  rais  -  ing,  Worship  Him,  God     on  high. 
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star    of    won- der,  star     of  night;     Star  with  roy  -  al  beau- ty  bright; 
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West-ward  lead  -  ing,  still    pro-  ceed  -  ing,  Guide  us      to     Thy    per  -  feet  light. 
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4  Myrrh  is  mine ;  its  bitter  perfume 
Breathes  a  life  of  gathering  gloom; — 
Sorrowing,  sighing,  bleeding,  dying 
Sealed  in  the  stone-cold  tomb. 


5  Glorious  now  behold  Him  arise 
King,  and  God,  and  Sacrifice, 
Alleluia,  Alleluia! 
Heaven  and  earth  replies. 
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There's  a  beautiful  star 


Robsiter  W.  Raymond 


Frederick  Schilling 
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i.  There's  a      beau   -  ti    -   ful  star,  a      beau   -    ti  -    ful      star,      That 

2.  In         the     land      of       the     East,      in       the     shad  -  ows       of      night,     We 

3.  We      have  gold      for        tri    -      bute  and  gifts  for    pray'r,    In    - 
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wea  -    ry     trav-'lers  have  fol-lowed     a  -    far, 
saw      the      glo  -  ry      of  thy      new  light, 

cense  and      myrrh,      and         spi   -    ces    rare: 
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Shin  -  ing  so  bright  -  ly 
Tell  -  ing  to  us,  in  our 
All      that    we         have      we 
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all        the    way,        Till      it  stood  o'er    the  place  where  the     young  Child  lay. 
dis  -    tant  home,      The          Lord,  our    Re  -  deem  -  er,     to        earth       had  come ! 
hith   -  er    bring,       To              lay      it    with    joy      at    the     feet     of      the  King. 
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Star,      star,      beau  -  ti  -  ful    starl        Pil  -  grims     wea  -  ry 


Je  -    sus,    to     Je  -  sus,      We    fol  -  low  thee  from 
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There  came  three  kings,  ere  break  of  day 


Anon. 


Georgk  B.  Kkvin 
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i.  There  came  three  kings,  ere    break  of    day,    All    on        E-piph-a     -     nie; 

2.  The    star  shone  bright-ly         o  -  ver-head,   The   air   was    calm   and      still, 

3.  An     old     man  knelt  at    a    man  -  ger  low,    A     babe    lay     in     the     stall; 
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Their  gifts    they  bare  both     rich   and  rare,  All,   all  Lord  Christ  for  Thee: 

O'er  Bethlehem's  fields  its     rays  were  shed,  The   dew    lay    on     the  hill; 

The  star-light  played  on  the  in  -  fant  brow,  Deep,  si  -  lence  lay  o'er  all. 
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Gold,  frank  -  in-cense,  and  myrrh  are  there,  Where  is  the  King?  0  where? 
We  see  no  throne,  no  pal -ace  fair, —  Where  is  the  King?  0  where? 
A        maid  -  en  bent  o'er  the  babe  in  pray'r — There    is  the  King!   0     there! 
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Gold,  frank-in-cense,  and  myrrh  are  there,  Where  is  the  King?  0  where? 
We  see  no  throne,  no  pal  -  ace  fair, — Where  is  the  King?  0  where? 
A     maid-en  bent  o'er  the  babe  in  pray'r — There  is  the  King!  0  there!      A  -  men. 
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There  is  no  name  so  sweet  on  earth 


Her.  Gbobge  W.  Bethune 


BLESSED    NAME 


Sir  Joseph  Barkbt 


i.  There  is      no  name  so  sweet     on  earth,    No   name   so    dear    in   Heav  -  en, 

2.  'Twas  Ga-  briel  first  that    did      proclaim,    To     His  most  bless-ed   moth  -  er, 

3.  And  when  He  hung  up-  on      the  tree,      They  wrote  His  name  a  -  bove    Him, 

4.  So      now     up  -  on    His     Fa-ther's  throne,  Al  -  might- y      to      re  -  lieve      us 
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As       that      be- fore   His  wondrous  birth  To   Christ  the  Sav-iour    giv    -  en. 

That  name  which  now  and     ev  -  er    more  We  praise   a -bove   all      oth   -    er. 

That    all    might  see  the      rea-  son    we  For     ev  -  er-  more  must  love     Him. 

From  sin      and  pains,  He     ev  -  er  reigns  The  Prince  and  Sav-iour      Je    -    sus. 
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We    love     to     sing     a  -  round  our  King, 
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For  there's  no  word  ear  ev  -  er  heard    So   dear,  so  sweet  as      Je  -  sus.       A-men 
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When  the  Lord  of  love  was  here 


Rev.  Stopford  A.  Bkookb 


ARMSTRONG 


Gkoge  "W.  Chadwicr 
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His  care. 
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A  -  men. 


Fill  us  with  Thy  deep  desire 
All  the  sinful  to  inspire 

With  the  Father's  life ; 
Free  us  from  the  cares  that  press 
On  the  heart  of  worldliness, 

From  the  fret  and  strife. 


Lord,  be  ours  Thy  power  to  keep 
In  the  very  heart  of  grief, 

And  in  trial,  love; 
In  our  meekness  to  be  wise, 
And  through  sorrow  to  arise 

To  our  God  above. 
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All  glory,  laud,  and  honor 


St.  Theodulth 
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i.  All      glo  -  ry,    laud   and  hon    -   or, 

2.  The    com -pan  -  y       of  an  -   gels 

3.  To     Thee    be  -  fore   Thy  pas  -  sion 
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To  Thee,  Re- deem  -  er,  King! 
Are  prais-ing  Thee  on  high; 
They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise: 
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To    whom  the      lips       of      chil   -  dren    Made  sweet    ho  -  san  -  nas    ring. 
And  mor  -  tal    men,    and      all      things,  Cre    -    at   -  ed,  make    re  -  ply. 
To    Thee,    now  high      ex  -  alt     -    ed     Our      mel  -  o  -  dy     we    raise. 
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Thou   art      the  King    of       Is    -    rael,   Thou     Da  -  vid's  roy  -  al       Son, 
The     peo  -  pie      of      the      He  -  brews  With  palms  be  -  fore  Thee    went: 
Thou  didst    ac  -  cept  their    prais  -  es;     Ac   -   cept    the  pray'rs  we      bring, 
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Who  in  the  Lord's  name  com-est,  The  King  and  bless -ed  One. 
Our  praise  and  pray'r  and  an  -  thems  Be  -  fore  Thee  we  pre-  sent. 
Who    in      all  good    de- light  -  est,      Thou  good  and  gra-cious  King. 


A-men. 
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William  F.  Sheewin 
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Galilee,  bright  Galilee 


Galilee  (sherwin) 


■William  F.  Sheewin 


i.  Gal  -  i  -  lee,  bright  Gal  -  i  -   lee, 

2.  Once    a  -  long  that    rug-ged  shore, 

3.  Wild  the  night    on      Gal  -  i    -  lee, 

4.  Still     in     lov  -  ing      ten-der-ness 


Hal-lowed  thoughts  we  turn  to  thee! 
He,  who  all  our  sor- rows  bore, 
Loud  -  ly  roared  the  an  -  gry  sea, 
Doth  the    Mas-  ter     wait     to      bless; 
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Wo  -  ven  through  thy   his  -  to   -  ry, 
Journeyed  oft     with    wea  -  ry       feet, 
When  up  -  on       the     toss  -  ing     wave 
Still    His  touch     up  -   on     the      soul 


Gleams  the  charm-ing     mys  -  te  -  ry 
Through  the  storm  or     burn- ing  heat; 
Je     -    sus  walked,  His    own    to    save — 
Bring -eth  balm    and     mak-eth  whole; 
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Of       the    life 
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One    who  came,     Bear 

-ing 

grief, 

re-  proach  and  shame 
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Heal-  ing     all 

who 

came    in     faith,     Call  - 

ing 

back 

the 

life  from  death: 

Calmed  the  tu  - 

mult 

by      His     will,     On    - 

iy 

say  - 

ing, 

'Peace,  be    still!' 

» 

Still     He  com 

-  forts 

mourn-ing  hearts,  Life, 

and 

joy, 

and 

peace  im- parts; 
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Sav-iour  of      the  world  to    be;  "God  with  us"    by  Gal-  i  -  lee! 

King  of  kings  from  heav'n  was  He,Tho' so  poor     by  Gal-  i  -  lee! 

Rul  -  er     of      the  storm  was  He,     On    the   rag  -  ing  Gal-  i  -  lee! 

Still    the  sin  -  ner's  Friend  is  He,     As      of    old      by  Gal-  i  -  lee! 


A  -  men. 
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67 
Hosanna!  loud  hosannal 


Jeannettk  Thkelfall 


ELLACOMBE 
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i.  Ho   -  san  -  na!  loud     ho  -   san    -    na!      The      lit    -   tie     chil-dren  sang; 

2.  From    01    -  i    -  vet     they      fol   -    lowed,  'Midst  an        ex  -  ult  -  ant  crowd, 

3.  Fair  leaves    of  sil  -  v'ry       ol      -      ive        They  strew'd  up  -  on      the  ground, 

4.  "Ho-  san-  na  in      the      high    -  est!"    That    an-  cient  song    we    sing; 
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Through  pil  -  lared  court    and    tern    -    pie       The     glo  -  rious   an  -  them  rang : 
Wav  -    ing      the      vie  -  tor      palm  -  branch,  And      shout-ing  clear     and    loud ; 
Whilst    Sa  -  lem's   circ  -  ling     mount  -  ains       Ech  -  oed      the     joy  -  ful   sound ; 
For      Christ     is       our      Re  -  deem   -   er,       The     Lord    of  heaven  our    King. 

1        J        _r*l      1       m        ~>  _  -m-     -m-      -&-- 


m 


-m-m- 


F 


*-• 


T 


3E^-: 


#fe##i 


Close  fold  -  ed  to  His 
Be  -  yond  the  cloud-less 
Rode  on  in  low  ly 
With  heart,  and    life,    and 


m 


To        Je  -  sus    who    had  blessed  them, 

Bright  an  -  gels  joined  the  cho      -  rus 

The    Lord     of    men    and  an      -  gels 

O        may     we      ev  -  er  praise  Him 
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voice, 
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The    chil  -  dren  sang  their  prais   -  es,     The    sim-  plest  and    the    best. 
"Ho-san-na       in      the     high  -    est:   Glo  -  ry       to     God     on     high!" 
Nor  scorned  that  lit  -  tie      chil  -  dren  Should  on   His    bid  -  ding  wait. 
And     in      His  biiss  -  ful     pres  -  ence      E  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly      re  -  joice! 
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Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne 


Emily  E.  S.  Elliott 


MARGARET 


Eov.  Timothy  It.  Matthews 
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i.  Thou    didst  leave 

2.  Heav  -  en's  arch 

3.  The  foxes 

4.  When  the  heav 


Thy  throne  and     Thy 

es  rang  when    the 

found  rest,  and      the 

ens     shall  ring  and      the 


king   -  ly  crown 

an     -  gels  sang, 

birds  had    their    nest 

an    -  gels  sing 
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Beth   -   le  -  hem's  home  was    there    found      no 

low    -    ly  birth  didst  Thou    come       to 

couch    was      the       sod,  O     Thou     Son        of 

voice     call      me      home,  say  -  ing,    "Yet  there     is 
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room       at  My  side 
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i    -     ty.           O         come  to  my    heart,  Lord 

i    -     ty.           O         come  to  my    heart,  Lord 

i    -    lee.          O         come  to  my    heart,  Lord 

for     Thee."  And  my  heart  shall  re  -  joice,  Lord 
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There  is  room 
There  is  room 
When  Thou  com 
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Immortal  Love,  forever  full 


Ad.  from  "William  V.  "Wallace 


i    Im   -  mor  -    tal   Love,  for  -    ev  -  er    full,       For  -    ev    -    er   flow-ing  free, 

2.  Our      out-  ward   lips     con  -  fess     the  name      All      oth    -    er  names  a -bove; 

3.  We      may     not   climb   the  heav'n  -  ly  steeps    To      bring    the  Lord  Christ  down; 
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For-  ev  -  er  shared,  for -ev -er  whole,  A  nev  -  er  -  ebb-ing  sea! 
Love  on  -  ly  know-eth  whence  it  came,  And  com-pre-hend-eth  love. 
In      vain    we  search  the  low-est  deeps,  For  Him  no  depths  can  drown: 
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4  But  warm,  sweet,  tender,  even  yet 

A  present  help  is  He; 
And  faith  has  still  its  Olivet, 
And  love  its  Galilee. 

5  The  healing  of  His  seamless  dress 

Is  by  our  beds  of  pain; 
We  touch  Him  in  life's  throng  and  press, 
And  we  are  whole  again. 


6  Through  Him  the  first  fond  prayers  are  said 

Our  lips  of  childhood  frame; 

The  last  low  whispers  of  our  dead 

Are  burdened  with  His  name. 

7  Our  Lord,  and  Master  of  us  all, 

Whate'er  our  name  or  sign, 
We  own  Thy  sway,  we  hear  Thy  call, 
We  test  our  lives  by  Thine. 
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When,  His  salvation  bringing 


Rev.  John  King 


Bf.rthoi.d  Tours 


i.  When,  His  sal  -  va  -  tion    bring  -  ing,       To        Zi   -   on       Je  -  sus    came, 

2.  And    since  the    Lord    re   -   tain   -   eth        His     love     for     chil  -  dren     still, 

3.  For  should  we      fail     pro  -  claim  -  ing        Our    great    Re  -  deem-  er's   praise, 

.0-.        _  — ^ 

HE 


fcfc^ 


JEffe 


:t=r--^ 


-&- 


-&- 


%-*L 


The  chil  -  dren  all  stood  sing  -  ing 
Though  now  as  King  He  reign  -  eth 
The    stones,  our     si  -  lence  sham  -  ing, 
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san  -  na        to      His    name; 
Zi   -   on's  heaven-ly      hill, 
san  -  nas    raise. 
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Nor  did  their  zeal  of  -  fend  Him,  But,  as  He 
We'll  flock  a  -  round  His  ban  -  ner  Who  sits  up 
But      shall   we      on  -  ly      ren    -    der       The      trib  -  ute 


rode       a  -   long, 
on       His  throne, 
of       our  words  ? 
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He       let  them  still    at   -   tend    Him,    And  smiled  to    hear  their     song. 

And     cry     a  -  loud,  "Ho  -  san  -  na      To        Da  -  vid's  roy  -  al        Son." 

No;   while  our  hearts  are      ten  -  der,    They  too    shall    be     the      Lord's     A-men. 
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71 
Ride  on  I  ride  on  in  majesty 


Rev.  Henry  H.  Milman 


PARK  STREET 


Arr.  from  Fredehic  M.  A.  Venua 
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i.  Ride     on!    ride     on 


2.  Ride     on!     ride     on         in 

3.  Ride     on!     ride     on         in 
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maj  -  es  -  ty!  Hark!  all  the  tribes  ho 
ty!  In  low  -  ly  pomp  ride 
ty !       The     wing  -  ed      squad  -  rons 
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cry ;  Thine  hum  -  ble    beast    pur  -  sues    his    road  With  palms  and 

die!  0       Christ,  Thy    tri-umphs  now     be-  gin  O'er    cap-tive 

sky  Look  down  with    sad     and  wond-'ring  eyes  To       see  th'  ap- 
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scat-tered  gar-ments  strowed,  With  palms  and  scat-tered  gar-ments  strowed. 

death  and  con-quered  sin,      O'er  cap-tive  death   and    con  -  quered  sin. 

proach-ing  sac    -    ri  -  fice,      To     see  th'  ap-proach-ing  sac  -    ri  -  fice.         A  -  men. 


*J- 


A 


m 


-*—+. 


^~ 


^m 


mm 


=&^ 


*=£: 


r 


**\    'M-i 


r 


4  Ride  on!  ride  on  in  majesty! 

The  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh; 
The  Father  on  His  sapphire  throne 
Expects  His  own  anointed  Son. 

5  Ride  on!  ride  on  in  majesty! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die! 

Bow  Thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain, 
Then  take,  O  God,  Thy  power,  and  reign  1 
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In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory 


Sir  John  Bowring 


Itiiamar  Conkut 


i.  In      the   cross    of  Christ     I      glo  -  ry,  Tow  - 'ring  o'er    the    wrecks   of    time; 

2.  When  the  woes   of  life     o'er  -  take  me,  Hopes    de  -  ceive,  and   fears      an  -  noy, 

3.  When  the  sun     of  bliss     is     beam-ing  Light   and    love     up  -  on       my    way, 

4.  Bane   and  bless-ing,  pain  and  pleas-ure,  By      the      cross    are     sane  -   ti  -  fied; 
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All  the  light  of  sa  -  cred  sto  -  ry  Gath-ers  round  its  head  sub-lime. 
Nev  -  er  shall  the  cross  for  -  sake  me:  Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
From  the  cross  the  ra-diance  streaming,  Adds  new  lus  -  tre  to  the  day. 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  meas-ure,  Joys  that  thro'  all    time   a  -  bide. 
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Cross  of  Jesus,  cross  of  sorrow 


James  S.  Simpson 


CROSS   OF  JESUS 


Sir  John  Stainek 
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Je  -  sus,  cross  of  sor  -  row,  Where  the  blood  of 
King  of  all  the  a  -  ges,  Thron'd  in  light  ere 
-  te  -  rious  con  -de  -  scend-ing!     0  a 

more   for    hu  -  man  fail  -  ure      By      His 
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Christ  was     shed, 
worlds  could  be, 

ban  -  don  -  ment  sub  -  lime ! 

pas  -  sion     we      can   plead; 
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Per  -  feet  man  on  thee 
Robed  in  mor  -  tal  flesh 
Ve  -  ry  God  Him  -  self 
God    has  borne  all    mor 


did    suf  -  fer, 

is      dy  -  ing, 

is     bear -ing 

-  tal  an-guish, 


Per  -  feet  God  on 
Cm  -  ci  -  fled  by 
All  the  suf  -  fer 
Sure-ly   He    will 


thee   has  bled! 
sin    for  me. 
-   ings   of   time! 
know  our  need.     A-men. 
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There  is  a  green  hill  far  away 


Cecil  F.  Alexander 


MEDITATION 
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i.  There     is        a    green  hill      far        a  -  way,     With  -  out    a      cit  -  y        wall, 

2.  We      may    not  know,  we     can-  not  tell       What  pains  He  had    to       bear; 

3.  He       died  that  we    might  be      for-giv'n;    He      died    to  make  us      good; 
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Where  the  dear  Lord  was  cru  -  ci  -  fled,    Who  died    to  save    us    all. 

But     we    be  -  lieve    it    was  for    us       He    hung  and  suf-fered  there. 

That    we  might  go    at    last    to  heav'n,  Saved  by  His  pre-cious  blood.     A  -  men. 
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4  There  was  no  other  good  enough 

To  pay  the  price  of  sin; 
He  only  could  unlock  the  gate 
Of  heaven,  and  let  us  in. 

5  0,  dearly,  dearly  has  He  loved, 

And  we  must  love  Him  too, 
And  trust  in  His  redeeming  blood, 
And  try  His  works  to  do. 
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God  hath  sent  His  angels 


lip.  Phillips  Brooks,  abr. 


JOYFUL  TIDINGS 


CiOKl-nN    I'.AH'H   NEVIN 
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1.  God  hath  sent    His     an   -    gels     to     the  earth    a  -  gain,    Bring-ing    joy  -  ful 

2.  Yet    the  Christ  they  hon   -    or      is     the  same  Christ  still,    Who,   in    light   and 

3.  God  hath  still   His    an   -    gels,  help- ing,    at    His  word,    All      His  faith  -  ful 
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ti    -    dings  to  the     sons     of     men;  They  who    first,  at  Christ  -  mas, 

dark  -  ness,  did  His     Fa  -  ther's  will;  And     the    tomb  de  -  sert    -    ed 

chil  -  dren,  like  their  faith  -  ful    Lord;  Sooth-ing    them  in  sor   -    row, 
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thronged  the  heav'nly  way,  Now  be  -  side  the  tomb-door  sit  on  East  -  er  day. 
shin  -  eth  like  the  sky,  Since  He  passed  out  from  it  in  -  to  vie  -  to  -  ry. 
arm  -  ing  them  in   strife,   0  -  p'ning  wide  the  tomb-doors,  leading  in   -    to         life. 
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An   -   gels,    sing      His       tri    -    umph, 


As        you     sang        His      birth, 
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Christ,   the    Lord,     is        ris  -  en,     Peace,  good  -  will       on      earth."     A  -  men. 
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Easter  flowers  axe  blooming  bright 


Anon. 

Voices  in  Unison 


EASTER   FLOWERS 


G.  WaBING  STKBBfflS 
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i.  East  -  er  flow'rs  are  bloom-ing  bright, 

2.  An  -  gels  car  -  oled  this     sweet  lay, 

3.  He,    then  born      to  grief    and    pain, 

4.  As     He     ris  -    eth,  rise      we      too, 
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East  -  er  skies  pour    ra  -  diant  light, 

When   in  man  -  ger  rude     He    lay; 

Now     to  glo  -  ry     born      a  -  gain, 

Tune  we  heart  and  voice    a  -  new, 
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in  might, 

a  -  way, 

dest  strain, 

and  true, 


Christ     our  Lord    is  ris'n 

Now      once  more  cast  grief 

Call  -    eth    forth  our  glad  - 

Off  -   'ring  hom  -  age  glad 
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Christ  our  Lord    is 
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Let  the  merry  church  bells  ring 


Anon. 


Voices  in  Unison 

_J _> 1_ 


Rov.  John  S.  B.  Hodges 
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Let      the   mer  -  ry  Church  bells  ringl 
Let      the  birds  sing     out      a  -  gain 
Let      the  past    of      grief    be     past; 
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Hence  with  tears  and     sigh  -   ing! 
From  their  leaf  -  y       chap  -    el, 
This      our   com-  fort     giv   -    eth, 
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Frost  and  cold  have  fled  from  Spring,  Life  hath  con-quered  dy  -  ing. 
Prais  -  ing  Him,  with  Whom  in  vain  Sa  -  tan  sought  to  grap  -  pie; 
He        was  slain    on      Fri  -  day     last,        But       to  -   day     He       liv    -    eth: 
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Flow'rs  are  smil  -  ing,     fields  are    gay,  Sun-    ny        is      the    weath  -  er; 

Sounds  of    joy     come  thick  and    fast,  As         the    breez-es        flut  -    ter: 

Mourn-  ing  heart  must  now    be     gay,  Nor       let       sor  -  row     vex        it, 
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With    our    ris  -  ing 
He          is      ris  -  en, 
Since     the    ver  -  y 
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Lord    to  -  day, 
death     is      past, 
grave   can    say, 
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All     things   rise      to  - 
Is        the     strain  they 
Chris-  tus       res  -  ur    - 
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Let       the    mer  -    ry    Church  bells    ring! 
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Ring!   Ring!     Ring!    A-men. 

■*■- 

r 


-x— p— *- 


Pill 


78 
We  say  to  all  men,  far  and  near 


;.      F.  von  Hardenberg 


Samuel  "Weekes 
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i.  We      say     to      all    men,    far  and  near,    That  Christ    is      ris'n      a   -   gain; 

2.  The  fears    of   death  and      of  the   grave    Are  whelmed  be  -  neath  the      sea; 

3.  The  way    of    dark-ness  that  He    trod      To    heav'n     at      last    shall  come, 

4.  He  lives!  His  pres- ence  hath  not  ceased,  Though  foes  and  fears     be      rife; 
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That    He      is    with    us    now  and  here,  And     ev  -  er    shall    re  -  main. 

And     ev  -  'ry  heart,  now  light  and  brave,  May  face    the  things  to       be. 

And     he    who  hark  -  ens    to     His  word  Shall  reach  His   Fa-ther's  home. 

And  thus    we    hail     in    East  -  er's  feast,  A     world    re-newed  to     life.       A-men. 
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Christ  is  risen 


R«v.  Abcher  T.  Gurnet 


RESURREXIT 


Sir  Arthur  Sullivan 


i.  Christ  is      ris  -  en!  Christ  is      ris  -  en!     He    hath  burst  His  bonds  in   twain! 

2.  See      the  chains  of  death  are    bro-ken!   Earth  be -low  and  heav'n  a  -  bove 

3.  Glo-rious  an -gels  downward  thronging   Hail    the  Lord     of      all    the  skies; 
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Christ  is  ris  -  en!  Christ  is  ris  -  en! 
Joy  in  each  a  -  maz  -  ing  to  -  ken 
Heav'n, with  joy  and    ho  -  ly    long-  ing 


ft" 


tr 


*=* 


S=pfc=*=^ 


Al  -  le  -  lu  -   ia!  swell    the 
Of    His    ris  -  ing,  Lord     of 
For  the  Word  in  -  car  -  nate 
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For       our    gain      He      suf  -  fered  loss       By        di  -  vine      de    -    cree; 

He         for       ev    -   er  -  more  shall  reign      By       the       Fa  -  ther's      side, 

"Christ    is       ris  -  en!  Earth,    re- j  ice!  Gleam,  ye      star-  ry  train! 
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He  hath  died      up  -  on      the  cross,  But      our     God       is 

Till  He  comes    to    earth      a  -  gain,  Comes  to     claim  His 

All  ere  -  a  -  tion,   find       a    voice!  He       o'er     all  shall 

L  m  -0-  *-  £*      -«-       -S>-  J -' 


22t 


±=t 


1 — r 


a*  •  t 


±=t 


S=Z 


He. 
bride, 
reign !! 


Refrain                                  . 
-,-frU        !         1 ! i-rJ.       >       1 V 


E£ 


^g 


4 L-J 


3 — *r 


:s^: 


#      #   hzab-L-^L-g^ 


Christ  is      ris  -  en!  Christ     is     ris  -  en!      He  hath  burst  His  bonds    in   twain! 
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Christ  is     ris  -  en !  Christ  is    ris  -  en !      Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia !  swell  the  strain.  Amen. 
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Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  today 


Bev.  Chaeles  WE8LEr 


UNIVERSITY   COLLEGE 


Henry  Gauntlett 
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i. "Christ  the   Lord    is      ris'n    to  -  day,"  Sons    of     men   and    an  -  gels    say: 

2.  Vain    the  stone,  the  watch,  the    seal ;    Christ  has  burst  the  gates     of     hell : 

3.  Lives    a  -  gain    our    glo-rious  King:  Where, 0  death,  is     now    thy   sting? 
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Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high;  Sing,  ye  heav'ns,and  earth,re-ply. 
Death  in  vain  for -bids  Him  rise;  Christ  has  o-pened  Par-a-dise. 
Once    He  died,  our  souls  to    save:      Where  thy  vie  -  to  -  ry,    0  grave 
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4  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  had  led,  5  Hail  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heavenl 

Following  our  exalted  Head:  Praise  to  Thee  by  both  be  given*. 

Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise;  Thee  we  greet  triumphant  now: 

Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies.  77       Hail,  the  Resurrection  Thou! 
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Welcome,  happy  morning 


Rev.  Yhnantiub  Fortunatub 


Join*  B.  Calkin 


m 


t 


m 


a 


r 


m *t 


i.  Wei  -  come,  hap  -    py     morn    -    ingl 

2.  Earth    her     joy     con  -    fess    -    es, 

3.  Months  in      due      sue    -    ces    -    sion, 

4.  Thou,     of       life     the         au    -    thor, 
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age       to  age    shall      say: 

cloth  -  ing  her      for      spring 

days      of  length-'ning    light, 

death    didst  un  -    der    -    go, 
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Lo!      the     dead        is  liv  -  ing, 

Bloom   in       ev    -    *ry  mead  -  ow, 

Bright-ness    of        the  morn  -  ing, 

Come  then,  true     and  faith  -  ful, 
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God  for  ev  -  er 
leaves     on       ev    -  'ry 

sky  and  fields  and 
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word; 
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Him,     their  true     Cre    -    a   -    tor,       all  His  works        a     -  dore. 

Speak     His    sor  -  row    end    -    ed,      hail  His      tri    -  umph  now. 

Van  -  quish  -  er       of      dark   -  ness,  bring  their  praise  to  Thee ! 

'Tis      Thine  own    third   morn  -  ing,    rise,       O         bur    -  ied  Lord ! 
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Wel-come,  hap  -  py  morn-  ing!     age     to    age  shall  say:  Hell      to-day    is 
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vanquished,        heav'n  is  won   to  -  day ! 


Lo!    the  dead  is      liv   -    ing, 
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God  for  ev-er-more,       Him,  their  true  Cre-a  -  tor,      all  His  works  a  -  dore.      A-men. 
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Jesus  Christ  is  risen  today 


Latin    Tate  and  Brady 


From  Lyra  Davidica 
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i.  Je   -   sus  Christ   is     ris'n  to  -    day, 

2.  Hymns  of  praise  then    let  us        sing 

3.  But     the  pains  which  He  en  -  dured, 

4.  Sing    we      to     our    God  a  -    bove 
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Our     tri-  umph-  ant     ho  -   ly         day, 
Un  -  to  Christ,  our  heav'n-ly        King, 
Our     sal  -  va  -  tion  have    pro  -  cured, 
Praise  e  -  ter  -  nal      as      His       love; 
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Who     did    once    up  -    on      the    cross, 

Who     en- dured  the  cross    and  grave, 

Now       a  -  bove    the  sky    He's  King, 

Praise  Him,  all      ye  heav'n  -  ly     host, 
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Suf  -  fer   to      re -deem  our  loss,  Al 

Sin  -  ners  to      re  -  deem  and  save.  Al 

Where  the  an-  gels     ev  -  er  sing.  Al 

Fa  -  ther,  Son,  and     Ho  -  ly  Ghost.  Al 
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Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  again 


Rev.  Michael  "Weissk 


LAETABUNDUS 


Edward  J.  Hopkins 
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i.  Christ    the  Lord       is 

2.  He        Who  gave      for 

3.  He        Who  bore      all 

4.  He        Who  slum-bered 
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us  His      life, 
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in  the  grave, 
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Now  He  bids  us  tell  abroad 
How  the  lost  may  be  restored, 
How  the  penitent  forgiven, 
How  we  too  may  enter  heaven. 


6  Thou  our  Paschal  Lamb  indeed, 
Christ,  to-day  Thy  people  feed; 
Take  our  sins  and  guilt  away, 
Alleluia!  81     That  we  all  may  sing  for  aye,  Alleluia! 
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Come,  sing  with  holy  gladness 


Rev.  .Ton*  J.  Daxirll 

■f  Unison     With  spirit 


GLAD   THANKSGIVING 


F.  Flaxington  Harkkk 


i.  Come,   sing  with  ho  -  ly      glad  -    ness,    High    al  -    le  -  lu  -  ias      sing; 

2.  The      time      of    res-  ur  -    rec    -    tion !  Earth  sings    it      all      a  -  broad; 

3.  Now     let      the  heav'ns  be    joy    -    ful,    The     seas  their  bright  waves  swell, 
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Lift      up    your  hearts  and    voi    -    ces    With  new  -  a  -  wak  -  ened  spring. 
The    Pass  -  o  -  ver    of       glad    -    ness,   The    Pass  -  o  -  ver      of        God! 
Let      the    round  world  keep  tri     -     umph  With    all      that   there-in      dwell ! 
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Sing,  youths  and  gen  -  tie  maid  -  ens,  Your  hymn  of  praise  to  -  day, 
The  sign  of  life  e  -  ter  -  nal  Is  writ  on  earth  and  sky, 
Now       let      the    seen  and    un    -    seen      In       one    glad    an  -  them  blend, 
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With     old    men  and  with  chil  -  dren,     In    sweet  ac  -  cord  -  ing  lay. 

The     hope    for    ev  -  er      ver    -  nal,      Of      Life  the  vie  -  to  -  ry. 

Let       all      our  hearts  be  ris    -    en       To     life   that  hath  no    end ! 
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Rev.  John  S.  B.  Monsei.l,  abr. 
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Awake,  glad  soul 


EASTER   GLORY 


=& 


^ 


=* 


^ 


G.  Waring  Stebbins 
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1.  A  -  wake,  glad  soul !  awake,  awake !  Thy  Lord  hath  risen     long,  Go  to  His  grave,  and 

2.  And  ev  - 'ry  bird  and  ev  -  'ry  tree,  And  ev  - 'ry  op'ning   flow'r,  Proclaim  His  glorious 

3.  Then  wake,  glad  heart !  awake, awake !  And  seek  thy  risen  Lord,  Joy  in    His  res -ur- 
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with  thee  take  Both  tuneful  heart  and    song;     Where  life  is  wak-ing  all  around,  Where 
vic-to-ry,    His   res  -  ur -rec-tionpow'r;    The  folds  are  glad,  the  fields  rejoice  With 
rec  -tion  take  And  corn-fort  in  His      word;    And    let  thy   life  thro'  all  its  ways  One 


love's  sweet  voices  sing,  The  first  bright  blossom  may  be  found  Of  an  eternal  spring, 
vernal  verdure  spread,  The  little  hills  lift  up  their  voice  And  shout  that  death  is  dead, 
long  thanksgiving  be,  Its  theme  of  joy,its  song  of  praise, 'Christ  died  and  rose  for  me.'  A- 
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Alleluia!   Alleluia! 


Bp.  Christophki  WOUD6WOKTH 


Sir  Arthur  Sullivah 
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1.  Al    -    le  -  lu  -  ia!      Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!    Hearts  and  voic  -  es  heav'n ward  raise: 

2.  Now    the      i  -  ron    bars   are   bro-  ken,  Christ  from  death  to      life     is    born, 

3.  Christ  is      ris  -  en,  Christ,  the  first-fruits      Of      the     ho  -  ly     har- vest- field, 
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Sing  to  God  a  hymn  of  glad-ness,  Sing  to  God  a  hymn  of 
Glo  -  rious  life,  and  life  im  -  mor-  tal,  On  this  ho  -  ly  Eas  -  ter 
Which  with  all    its     full      a-bund-ance    At       His   sec  -  ond     com-ing 


praise : 
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He,  Who  on  the  cross  a  Vic  -  tim, 
Christ  has  triumphed,  and  we  con-quer 
Then  the  gold  -  en    ears    of       har-  vest 


For  the  world's  sal  -  va  -  tion  bled, 
By  His  might-y  en  -  ter- prise, 
Will  their  heads  be  -  fore  Him  wave, 


Je-  sus  Christ,the  King  of  glo-ry,  Now  is  ris  -  en  from  the  dead. 
We  with  Him  to  life  e  -  ter  -  nal  By  His  res  -  ur  -  rec-  tion  rise. 
Ripened   by    His  glo-rious  sunshine  From  the  furrows  of     the  grave. 
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Christ  is  risen,  we  are  risen! 

Shed  upon  us  heavenly  grace, 
Rain  and  dew  and  gleams  of  glory 
•  From  the  brightness  of  Thy  face: 
That,  with  hearts  in  heaven  dwelling, 

We  on  earth  mav  fruitful  be, 
And  by  angel-hands  be  gathered, 

And  be  ever,  Lord,  with  Thee. 


Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high; 
Alleluia  to  the  Saviour 

Who  has  won  the  victory; 
Alleluia  to  the  Spirit, 

Fount  of  love  and  sancity; 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

To  the  Triune  Majesty. 
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Come,  ye  faithful,  raise  the  strain 


John  of  Damascus 

Tr.  by  Rev.  John  M.  Neale 


Sir  Arthur  Sullivan 
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i.  Come,  ye  faith -ful,   raise    the  strain    Of  tri-umph-ant    glad  -nessl 

2.  'Tis  the  spring  of     souls    to-  day:     Christ  hath   burst    His     pris    -  on, 

3.  Now  the  queen  of      sea -sons, bright  With     the     day       of    splen  -  dor, 

4.  "Al  -  le    -  lu   -    ia!"now    we     cry      To         our  King     Im  -  mor  -    tal, 
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God    hath  brought  His     Is    -  ra    -    el  In    -    to       joy  from  sad 

From  the      frost    and  gloom  of     death  Light  and     life  have  ris 

With    the      roy    -    al     feast  of    feasts,  Comes  its       joy  co  ren 

Who,    tri  -  umph  -  ant   burst  the     bars  Of         the  tomb's  dark  por 

-¥     1-      J-g-.f"  m      f»       +     -*"    ^ 


9= 


^= 


=* 


m — »—mr- 


^b* 


-&r 


■& 


Loosed 
All 
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Pharaoh's     bit  -  ter     yoke      Ja  -  cob's     sons   and  daugh  -  ters, 

ing 
tion, 
ing; 


win  -  ter       of      our      sins,     Long  and 

glad    Je  -    ru  -  sa  -  lem,     Who,  with 

lu    -  ia"   with     the      Son,     God     the 
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dark,  is        fly 
true    af   -  fee  ■ 
Fa  -  ther    prais 
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Led    them  with  un-  moist-ened  foot    Thro'  the   Red  Sea    wa  -  ters. 

From  His  light  to   whom    we    give    Thanks  and  praise  un-dy  -  ing. 

Wel-comes  in      un  -  wea  -  ried  strains  Je  -    sus'    res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion ! 

"Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia"   yet       a  -  gain    To        the  Spir-if     rais  -  ing. 
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A  -  men. 


88 


Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King 


R«v.  Charles  "Wesley 


ARTHURS   SEAT 


Ait.  from  Sir  John  Gobs 
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Lord 
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King: 

Your 

Lord 
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God 

of 
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dore:  Mor   -    tals,       give    thanks     and 
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King 


truth        and         love; 
foes  sub    -     mit, 

Judge,     shall       come, 


When      He         had    purged     our 
And        bow  to        His        com 

And        take        His       serv   -  ants 
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And  tri-umph  ev  -  er  -  more.  Lift  up    your  heart,  lift      up    your  voice: 

He  took    His   seat      a  -  bove.  Lift  up    your  heart,  lift      up    your  voice: 

And  fall      be-  neath  His      feet.  Lift  up     your  heart,  lift      up    your  voice : 

To  their       e  -  ter  -  nal     home.  We  soon  shall  hear  th'  arch-an-gel's  voice : 
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Re  -  joice;  a  -  gain I         say,          re  -  joice. 

Re  -  joice;  a  -  gain I          say,          re  -  joice. 

Re  -  joice;  a  -  gain I         say,         re  -  joice. 

The     trump  of  God shall  sound, —  Re  -  joice. 
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All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name 


Rev.  Edward  Pekronet 


CORONATION 


Oliver  JIolden 
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i 
i.  All       hail     the  pow'r    of       Je  -  sus'namel   Let      an  -  gels    pros-trate  fall; 

2.  Crown  Him  ye     mar  -  tyrs      of     your  God      Who  from  His      al  -  tar     call; 

3.  Ye       seed      of       Is  -  rael's  chos  -  en    race,     Ye      ransomed     of      the     fall, 

4.  Sin  -  ners, whose  love  can   ne'er    for-  get      The  wormwood  and     the     gall, 
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Bring  forth  the    roy  -  al  di    -    a  -    dem,   And  crown  Him  Lord 

Ex    -    tol     the  stem  of  Jes  -  se's    rod,    And  crown  Him  Lord 

Hail    Him  who  saves  you  by        His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord 

Go    spread  your  troph-ies  at         His    feet,    And  crown  Him  Lord 
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all! 


-t- 


r 


:P*=fi: 


!:*fi: 


3t* 


1 

Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
Ex  -  tol  the  stem  of  Jes-  se's  rod,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
Go  spread  your  trophies    at     His  feet,    And  crown  Him     Lord 
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of  all! 

of  all! 

of  all! 

of  all! 
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5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 
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A-men. 


6  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall, 
Join  in  the  everlasting  song 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all  I 
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Golden  harps  are  sounding 


Frances  R.  Havekgal 

Voices  in  Unison    Joyful 


ST.    THERESA 


Sir  Arthur  Suluvaw 
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i.  Gold  -  en     harps    are  sound  -    ing, 

2.  He      who   came     to    save  us, 

3.  Plead  -  ing    for       His    chil    -    dren 


An  -  gel  voi  -  ces  sing,. 
He  who  bled  and  died, 
In        that  bless  -  ed      place,. 
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Pearl  -  y    gates     are      o     -     pened, 
Now      is  crowned  with  glo     -     ry, 
Call  -  ing  them      to      glo    -    ry, 
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0  -  pened  for  the  King!. 
At  His  Fa  -  ther's  side.... 
Send -ing  them    His     grace;. 
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Je    -    sus,    King        of        glo    -    ry,  Je    -     sus, 

Nev  -    er      more       to        suf    -    fer,  Nev    -    er 

His    bright  home     pre  -  par    -    ing,         Faith  -  ful 


King  of  love, 
more  to  die; 
ones,      for     you; 
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Is      gone    up 
Je  -  sus,    King 
Je  -  sus      ev 


in        tri    -    umph,  To      His  throne    a    -    bove. 

of      glo      -      ry,  Is      gone     up        on        high! 

er      liv     -      eth,  Ev  -    er     lov  -    eth       too. 
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Refrain,  Trebles  and  Altos 


^=T 


If 


\*    \      ',        '       '      w 
All      His   work     is      end    -    ed,  Joy  -  ful  -  ly       we     sing, 
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Je  -  sus  hath    as  -  cend  -  ed!    Glo  -  ry      to      our    King. 
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Christ  our  King  to  heaven  ascendeth 


Rev.  John  It.  Hopkins,  dbr. 
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Sir  Ahthub  Sullivan 
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i.  Christ  our  King    to    heav'n  as  -  cend  -  eth,    Past 

2.  Our    High-Priest  to    heav'n  as  -  cend  -  eth,    Lo! 

3.  Christ  now  reigns,  the  King    of      glo  -  ry,     All 
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the  blue  sky's  ut  -  most  bound; 
the  Lamb,  as  it  were  slain ! 
His    foes     be  -  fore  Him    fall; 
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Christ  our  King  to  heav'n  as  -  cend  -  eth,  Clouds  of  an  -  gels  close 
Our  High-Priest  to  heav'n  as  -  cend  -  eth,  On  God's  throne  He  lives 
Christ  now  reigns,  the  King    of    glo  -  ry,     He      shall    tri  -  umph     0  - 


Him 
a  - 
ver 
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gain; 

all. 
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Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia,  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia,  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia,  loud  they  cry: 
Pleads  His  sac  -  ri  -  fice  of  won  -  der,  Claims  the  fruit  of  all  His  pain, 
King    of  kings  shall  men      be -hold  Him,  Lord    of    lords    for      ev  -    er  -  more: 
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Christ  our  King  to  heav'n  as-cend-eth,  Glo  -  ry  be  to  God  on  high ! 
Our  High-Priest  to  heav'n  as-cend-eth,  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men. 
Christ  now  reigns  the  King  of  glo  -  ry,    Bow    be  -  fore  Him,  and  a-dore! 
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A-men. 
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Caroline  M.  Noel,  abr. 
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At  the  name  of  Jesus 


H.  A.  Protilrbo 
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i.  At         the  Name      of  Je    ■ 

2.  Hum  -  bled       for         a  sea 

3.  In         your  hearts      en  -  throne 

4.  Broth  -  ers,  this  Lord       Je     • 
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'ry      knee  shall      bow, 

re  -  ccive  a        Name 

let       Him  sub   -  due 

re  -  turn  a   -    gain, 
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Ev    -    'ry  tongue     con  -  fess  Him 

From    the  lips        of  sin  -  ners 

All        that  is  not  ho  -  ly, 

With    His  Fa  -  ther's  glo  -  ry, 
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King  of  glo    -  ry  now. 

Un    -  to  whom  He  came, 

All  that  is  not  true: 

With  His  an    -  gel  train; 


rt 


5= 


m 


'Tis        the        Fa  -  ther's  pleas    -  ure 

Faith  -  ful    -    ly         He  bore  it 

Crown  Him       as       your  Cap    -  tain 

For         all    wreaths    of         em    -  pire 


We      should     call  Him  Lord, 

Spot  -   less        to  the  last, 

In         temp  -  ta    -  tion's  hour: 

Meet      up    -    on  His  brow, 
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Who  from     the       be  -    gin   -  ning  Was     the    might  -  y  Word. 

Brought  it   back     vie  -    to    -    rious  When  from  death    He  passed. 

Let      His     will       en  -  fold        you  In  its     light     and  pow'r. 

And     our    hearts  con  -  fess       Him  King     of       glo  -  ry  now.       A-  men. 
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Sing,  ye 

Rev.  John  Ellerton,  abr. 
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faithful,  sing  with  gladness 


ELLERTON 
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i.  Sing,      ye      faith 

2.  Now      on      high, 

3.  Day       of      prom 


ful,  sing  with  glad  -  ness!  Wake  your  no  -  blest, 
yet  ev  -  er  with  us,  From  His  Fa  -  ther's 
ised        res    -   ti     -    tu  -    tionl       Fruit      of        all      His 
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sweet  -    est  strain! 

throne,    the  Son 

sor    -    rows  past! 


With      the        prais    -    es        of        your      Sav  -    iour 
Rules     and      guides       the      world    He        ran  -  somed, 
When    the      crown  of        His        do  -    min    -    ion 
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Let  His  house  re  -  sound  a  -  gain! 
Till  theap  -  point  -  ed  work  be  done, 
He         be     -    fore      the      throne    shall      cast, 
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Till  He      see,        re  - 

And    through  -  out      the 
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mu  -  sic      hon  -  or,       And    your  songs   ex  -    alt        His    reign  I 
newed  and     per  -   feet,    All     things  gath-ered      in     -    to       one. 
wide     ere  -    a  -    tion     God     be      "  all      in      all "      at       last. 
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Holy  Spirit,  hear  us 


William  H.  Parker 
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i.  Ho    -     ly 

2.  Up  to 

3.  Light  -  en 

4.  Spir    -    it 


Spir  -  it,  hear  us 
heav'n  as  -  cend  -  ing 
Thou      our     dark  -    ness, 

of  a  -    dop    -    tion, 


II  I 

On        this      Sab  -  bath        day; 

Our     dear    Lord      has  gone; 

Be         Thy  -  self       our  light; 

Make    us  0  -    ver    -  flow 
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Come     with 
Leaves    He 
Spir    -    it 
And        in 
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Come      to  us        with  bless    -  ing, 

Yet        His  lit     -    tie  chil    -  dren 

Strength-en  Thou      our  weak     -  ness, 

With      Thy  sev'n  -  fold  bless    -  ing, 
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not 
of 
grace 
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to  stay: 
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all  might, 

to  grow; 
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Come,    as  once    Thou      cam    -  est 

To         His  bless  -  ed       prom    -  ise 

In          our  doubt    give      coun     -  sel, 

"In    -    to  Christ    bap    -    tiz      -  ed," 


To        the      faith  -  ful 
Now      in       faith      we 
In        temp  -  ta     -    tion 
Grant  that      we        may 
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aid; 

be, 
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a  -  wait    -  ing 
most    ho    -    ly 


tient  -  ly 
-  fort  -  er, 
to      us 
and  night,  dear  Spir    -    it,        Per  -  feet  -  ed    by     Thee 


Je  -    sus'  prom  -  ise    true. 
Spread  o'er   us     Thy    wing. 


dan    -    ger,    "  Be      not      ye      a  -  fraid. 
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Gracious  Spirit,  dwell  with  me 


Rev.  Thomas  T.  Lynch 


BREAD    OF    HEAVEN 


Bp.  William  D.  Maclagan 


i.  Gra  -  cious  Spir  -  it, 

2.  Truth  -  ful  Spir  -  it, 

3.  Might  -  y  Spit  -  it, 

4.  Ho    -     ly  Spir  -  it, 
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dwell  with  me; 

dwell  with  me; 

dwell  with  me; 

dwell  with  me; 


my  -  self  would  gra  -  cious  be, 
my  -  self  would  truth-ful  be, 
my  -  self  would  might -y  be, 
my  -  self  would  ho  -  ly       be, 
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And    with  words  that  help  and     heal 

And     with   wis  -  dom  kind  and    clear 

Might  -  y        so        as       to  pre  -  vail 

Sep    -    a  -  rate     from  sin,  I     would 


Would  Thy     life 

Let         Thy     life 

Where  un  -  aid  -  ed    man  must    fail, 

Choose  and   cher  -  ish      all  things  good, 


in    mine 

in     mine     ap 


veal, 
pear, 


And  with   ac  -  tions  bold  and  meek  Would  for  Christ  my  Saviour  speak. 

And  with   ac  -  tions  broth-er  -  ly,  Speak  my  Lord's  sin  -  cer  -  i  -  ty. 

Ev  -  er      by      a    might  -  y  hope  Press  -ing  on    and   bear  -  ing  up. 

And  what  -  ev  -  er       I    can    be  Give    to    Him,  who  gave  me  Thee !    A 
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Holy  Spirit,  truth  divine 


Kev.  Samuel  Longfellow 


1.  Ho 

2.  Ho 
3-  Ho 
4.  Ho 
5-  Ho 
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truth 

love 

pow'r 

right 

peace 
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vine, 
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vine! 
vine ! 
vine! 
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Glow  with 

Fill  and 

King  with 

Still  ,    this 
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in  this 

nerve  this 

in  my 
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soul of  mine ; 
heart  of  mine ; 
will  of  mine ; 
con  -  science  reign; 
heart         of  mine ; 
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Word        of 

Kin     -  die 

By  Thee 
Be  my 

Speak        to 


God, 

ev 
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Law, 

calm 
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in    -    ward  Light, 
high       de  -   sire, 
strong  -  ly       live, 
I         shall      be 
toss  -    ing      sea, 


=g 


Wake   my  spir    -    it, 

Per   -   ish  self         in 

Brave  -  ly  bear      and 

Firm  -  ly  bound,  for 

Stayed  in  Thy      tran  -  quil  -    i    -    ty. 


clear  my  sight. 

Thy  pure     fire! 

no    -  bly  strive, 
ev     -     er       free. 


A  -men. 
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Gracious  Spirit,  love  divine 


John  Stockeu 


BUCKLAND 


Rev.  Leighton  G.  Haynb 
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1.  Gra-cious  Spir  -  it,    Love    di  -  vinel  Let    Thy   light  with  -  in       me  shine; 

2.  Speak  Thy  pardoning  grace    to       me,  Set      the    bur-dened  sin-  ner     free; 

3.  Life     and  peace     to       me     im  -  part,  Seal     sal-  va  -  tion     on      my    heart; 

4.  Let       me     nev  -  er     from  Thee  stray,  Keep  me      in.    the     nar-row    way; 
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All     my  guilt  -  y    fears    re-  move,    Fill    me  with  Thy   heav'nly  love. 

Lead  me     to     the  Lamb  of     God;     Wash  me    in    His     pre-cious  blood. 

Breathe  Thyself  in  -  to   my  breast, — Earn- est     of     im-mor-tal    rest. 

Fill    my  soul  with  joy     di  -  vine,    Keep  me,  Lord! for   ev  -   er  Thine.     A- men. 
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Shine  Thou  upon  us,  Lord 


Rev.  John  Ei.lkutox 


SUPPLICATION 


George  F.  Vincent 


Voices  in  Unison    Dcvotionally 
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1.  Shine     Thou  up  -  on  us,  Lord, 

2.  Breathe  Thou  up  -  on  us,  Lord, 

3.  fpeak    Thou  for     us,  0  Lord, 

4.  Live       Thou  with-in  us,  Lord; 


True  Light    of    men     to  -  day; 

Thy  Spir  -  it's     liv  -  ing  flame; 

In  all      we      say     of     Thee; 

Thy  mind    and    will     be     ours; 
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And    thro'  the  writ  -  ten     word      Thy      ve  -    ry      self  dis      -      play; 

That     so    with  one      ac  -    cord      Our      lips  may    tell  Thy  name; 

Ac  -  cord  -  ing    to    Thy     word      Let       all     our    teach  -   ing  be; 


Be    Thou    be  -  loved,  a  -  dored,      And  served  with  all  our 


pow'rs; 
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That    so  from  hearts  which  burn 
Give   Thou  the  hear  -  ing    ear, 
That    so      Thy  lambs   may  know 
That   so      our   lives      may  teach 


With  gaz  -  ing     on     Thy     face, 
Fix    Thou     the    wan  -  d'ring  thought. 
Their  own    true  Shep- herd's  voice, 
Thy    chil  -  dren  what  Thou      art, 
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The   lit  -  tie  ones  may  learn  The  won-ders     of        Thy        grace. 
That  those  we  teach  may  hear  The  great  things  Thou  hast    wrought. 
Where'er  He  leads  them  go,    And   in    His     love         re     -     joice. 
And  plead,  by  more  than  speech,  For  Thee  with  ev  -  'ry  heart. 
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Break  Thou  the  bread  of  life 


Mart  A.  Lathbiry 


BREAD  OF  LIFE 


William  F.  Sherwdj 
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i.  Break  Thou  the    bread  of 
2.  Bless  Thou  the   truth,  dear 
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life, 
Lord, 
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Lord, 
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As 
As 
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Thou  didst 
Thou  didst 
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break   the  loaves    Be  -  side       the       sea; 
bless    the  bread     By      Gal     -    i    -    lee; 
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Be     -  yond   the  sa  -  cred  page, 

Then  shall   all  bond-age  cease, 
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I     seek  Thee,  Lord; 
All    fet-ters    fall; 
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My  spir -it  pants  for  Thee,    0     liv  -  ing  Word ! 

And    I    shall  find  my  peace,  My  all  -  in  -  all.      A-men. 
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Thy  Word  is  like  a  garden 


Thomas  II.  Gill 


WESTQATE 


J.  M.  GIB60N 
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1.  Thy    Word      is      like      a       gar  -  den,  Lord,    With  flow  -  ers  bright  and  fair: 

2.  Thy    Word      is      like      a        star  -  ry  host;        A  thou  -  sand  rays     of      light 

3.  0        may       I      love  Thy    pre-cious  Word,   May      I      ex  -  plore   the  mine, 
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ev  -    'ry    one     who  seeks  may  pluck       A     love  -   ly    clus  -  ter 

seen      to  guide     the    trav  -  el  -  er        And  make    his   path-way 

I        its      fra  -  grant  flow  -  ers  glean,     May    light    up  -  on      me 
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bright, 
shine ! 
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Thy  Word  is 
Thy  Word  is 
0        may     I 
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like     a 
like    an 
find     my 
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deep,  deep  mine;  And  jew  -  els  rich  and  rare 
arm  -  or  -  y,  Where  sol  -  diers  may  re  -  pair, 
arm  -  or  there,   Thy    Word    my    trust  -  y      sword; 
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Are  hid  -  den  in  its  might  -  y  depths  For  ev  -  'ry  search-er  there. 
And  find  for  life's  long  bat  -  tie  -  day  All  need-ful  wea-pons  there. 
I'll  learn    to    fight  with  ev  -  'ry   foe      The   bat  -  tie     of    the   Lord.        A 
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Philip  P.  Bliss 
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Sing  them  over  again  to  me 

WORDS  OF  LIFE  PHILIP  P.  BLISS 
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i.  Sing 

2.  Christ 

3.  Sweet 


them     0  ■-  ver      a   -  gain  to  me,  Won  -  der  -  ful  words  of 

,  the  bless  -  ed    One,  gives  to  all  Won  -  der  -  ful  words  of 

-  ly     ech  -  o      the     gos  -  pel  call,  Won  -  der  -  ful  words  of 
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life, 
life, 
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Let 
Sin 
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me    more    of  their  beau  -  ty  see,       Won  -  der  -  ful   words    of        life, 

ner,    list      to      the    lov  -  ing  call,      Won  -  der  -  ful   words    of        life, 

fer    par  -  don  and  peace    to  all,       Won  -  der  -  ful  words    of        life. 
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Words  of        life      and    beau  -    ty, 
All        so        free  -  ly        giv    -    en 
Je    -    sus,      on    -  ly        Sav  -  iour, 
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Teach     me     faith  and     du    -  ty; 

Woo  -    ing      us  to      heav    -  en, 

Sane    -    ti    -    fy  for  -  ev      -  er, 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful   words,    won  -  der  -  ful  words,    Won  -  der  -  ful  words  of      life,. 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  words,  won- der- ful  words,  Won-der-ful  words  of      life.  A  -  men 
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O  word  of  God  incarnate 


Ep.  "William  W.  How 
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Rev.  Timotht  It.  Matthews 
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0  Word  of  God 
The  Church  from  her 
It       float  -   eth   like 


in  - 

dear 
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car 
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nate, 
ter 


0       make     Thy  Church,  dear  Sav  -  iour, 


0        Wis  -  dom   from    on      high, 
Re  -  ceived   the      gift      di  -    vine, 
Be  -  fore   God's  host    un  -  furled; 
A       lamp      of    burn  -  ished  gold 
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0  Truth    un-changed,  un  -  chang  -  ing, 

And  still      that     light    she        lift    -    eth 

It  shin  -  eth      like       a        bea    -    con 

To  bear      be  -  fore     the        na    -    tions 
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0  Light      of    our    dark      sky; 

O'er       all  the  earth    to  shine. 

A    -  bove  the  dark -ling  world; 

Thy  sure  light    as      of  old; 
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We    praise  Thee      for      the 
It         is        the      gold  -  en 

It         is        the  chart     and 
0      teach      Thy    wan  -  d'ring 
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ra    -    diance  That    from    the    hal  -  lowed  page, 

cask    -    et,  Where  gems   of    truth    are     stored; 

com  -    pass  That     o'er     life's  surg  -  ing      sea, 

pil  -    grims  By        this    their  pach      to      trace, 
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A        Ian  -  tern    to     our    foot  -  steps    Shines  on   from  age     to  age. 

It        is    the  heav'n-drawn  pict  -  ure     Of       Christ  the   liv  -  ing  Word. 

'Mid  mists  and  rocks  and  quick-sands,  Still  guide,    O   Christ,  to  Thee. 

Till  clouds  and  dark-ness  end  -    ed,      They    see    Thee  face    to  face. 
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O  Jesus,  Thou  art  standing 


Bp.  "William  "W.  How 


Justin  H.  Knecht,  and 
Rev.  Edwaud  Husband 
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Je  -  sus,  Thou   art    stand  -  ing 
Je  -  sus,  Thou   art    knock -ing; 
Je  -  sus,  Thou  art     plead  -  ing 
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Out  -  side  the  fast-closed  door, 
And  lo,  that  hand  is  scarred. 
In        ac    -  cents  meek  and    low, 
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In       low  -  ly       pa-tience  wait  -  ing  To      pass  the  thresh  -  old     o'er: 

And  thorns  Thy  brow  en   -  cir    -    cle,  And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred: 

"I    died      for     you,  My      chil  -  dren  And   will  ye     treat    Me       so?" 
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Shame    on        us,  Chris-tian     broth  -  ers,        His    Name     and    sign  who  bear, 

O      love     that  pass -eth     know-ledge,     So        pa   -  tient  -  ly  to       waitl 

O      Lord,  with  shame  and     sor  -  row       We       o    -    pen  now  the      door; 
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O  shame,  thrice  shame  up  -  on       us,  To  keep  Him  stand-ing  there ! 

O     sin      that  hath    no  e  -  qual,  So     fast     to     bar    the    gate! 

Dear  Sav  -  iour,  en  -  ter,       en  -  ter,  And  leave  us    nev  -  er  -  more.   A-men. 


Sift 


.JX       &*?;      *r~ 


I 


pH 


2271] 


101 


104 

Jesus  calls  us;  o'er  the  tumult 


Cecil  F.  Alexander 

4 


GALILEE   (Jude) 


"William  H.  Jude 


i.  Je    -     bus 

2.  As,         of 

3.  Je    -    sus 
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life's  wild, 
Gal  -  i  - 
vain     world's 
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less  sea,  Day  by  day 
an  lake,  Turn'd  from  home 
en        store,        From    each        i 
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sound  -  eth, 
kin  -  dred, 
keep  us, 
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Say   -  ing,  "Chris  -  tian,        fol    -  low 
Leav  -  ing        all  for         His      dear 

Say    -   ing,  "Chris   -   tian,       love       Me 
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more.' 
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4  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 
Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 
Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 
" Christian,  love  Me  more  than  these.' 


5  Jesus  calls  us;  by  Thy  mercies, 
Saviour,  may  we  hear  Thy  call, 
Give  our  hearts  to  Thy  obedience, 
Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all. 
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Come  to  Jesus,  ye  who  labor 


Rev.  Edwin  P.  Parker 


BUSHrfELL 


Arr.  from  Beethoven 
By  Edwin  P.  Parker 


1.  Come  to  Je  -  sus,  ye      who     la  -  bor!   From  vain  striv-ings   cease; 

2.  Come  to  Him,  ye  who       in      sor  -  row     Vain  -  ly     seek     re   -   lief  ! 

3.  Come  to  Him,  all  ye      who  wan-der     Wea  -  ry     and      un  -  blest! 

4.  Come  to  Him!  His  yoke       is       ea  -   sy,      And     His    bur-  den     light; 

5.  Come  to  Him!  all  sweet  -  est    voic-es       Ten  -  der  -  ly        en-  treat: 
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Heav  -  y        la  -  den,    He      will  give     you  Rest      and  peace. 
He        has     pre  -  cious  balm    and  com  -  fort  For       each  grief. 
In        His  meek    and    low  -  ly  serv  -  ice  There     is  rest- 
All      your  weak-ness     He      will  strengthen  With     His  might. 
Lay    your    sins      and  cares    and     bur -dens  At         His       feet.  A -men. 
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Hark!  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord 


William  Cowpbk 


Rev.  John  B.  Dykes 


i.  Hark!  my      soul,         it  is        the     Lord, 

2.  "I  de    -  liv    -    ered    thee    when  bound, 

3.  "Can        a       worn  -  an's     ten  -  der      care 

4.  "Mine  is         an  un  -  chang  -  ing      love, 


Tis  thy  Sav 
And,  when  bleed 
Cease  to  -  wards 
High   -  er      than 
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wound, 
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Je      -      sus  speaks,  and     speaks      to  thee  I 

Sought   thee  wan  -  d'ring,      set        thee  right, 

Yes,         she  may          for    -    get    -    ful  be  I 

Deep    -  er  than  the     depths       be    -  aeatta, 
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light, 
thee, 
death. 
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5  "Thou  shall  see  My  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done ; 
Partner  of  My  throne  shalt  be : 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me?' 


6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint, 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint, 
Yet  I  love  Thee  and  adore; 
O  for  grace  to  love  Thee  morel 
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Souls  of  men!  why  will  ye  scatter 


Rev.  Frkdekick  W.  Fabek 


FkANK   (I.  ILSLEY 


^— ■> 


J* K 


■  2  J  Jl  J:  J  ..1  dl  i  ^  I^TtL-  J  J  J  H  I 

g   g '  *     ^  8*1  ^  -J-  v     *   *    i»:  *   *   *  -J- 

i.  Souls  of     menl  why  will    ye     scat  -  ter       Like    a  crowd     of  frightened  sheep? 

2.  It  is     God:    His  love  looks  might- y        But     is  might- ier  than     it    seems; 

3.  There's  no  place  where  earth-ly    sor-rows     Are  more  felt    than    up     in  heav'n; 
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Fool  -  ish  hearts,  why  will    ye    wan  -  der     From    a    love     so    true  and  deep  ? 
'Tis    our    Fa-ther;and  His   fond-ness    Goes    far    out     be-yond  our  dreams. 
There's  no  place  where  earthly    fail-ings    Have  such  kind -ly  judgment  giv'n. 
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Was  there  ev  -  er  kind-  est  shep-  herd  Half  so  gen  -  tie,  half  so  sweet, 
There's  a  wide- ness  in  God's  mer  -  cy,  Like  the  wide-ness  of  the  sea; 
There  is    wel-come  for    the    sin  -  ner,     And  more  gra  -  ces    for    the  good  I 


As      the    Saviour  who  would  have  us     Come  and  gath-er  round  His  feet? 

There's  a  kind-ness  in    His   jus  -  tice,  Which  is  more  than  lib  -  er  -  ty. 

There  is    mer-cy  with  the  Sav-iour;  There  is  heal-ing    in  His  blood.  A- men. 
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For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measures  of  man's  mind, 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 

Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 
But  we  make  His  love  too  narrow 

By  false  limits  of  our  own ; 
And  we  magnify  His  strictness 

With  a  zeal  He  will  not  own. 
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5  There  is  plentiful  redemption 

In  the  blood  that  has  been  shed ; 
There  is  joy  for  all  the  members 

In  the  sorrows  of  the  Head. 
If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 

We  should  take  Him  at  His  word; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 

In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 


John  M.  Wigner 
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Come  to  the  Saviour  now 


Frederick  C.  Maker 
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i.  Come       to       the       Sav  -  iour   now,      He       gen  -  tly      call  -  eth       thee; 

2.  Come       to       the      Sav  -  iour    now,      Ye       who    have    wandered       far, 

3.  Come       to       the       Sav  -  iour,    all,        What-e'er   your    bur  -  dens       be; 
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In  true  re  -  pent  -  ance  bow,  Be  -  fore  Him  bend  the  knee; 
Re  -  new  your  sol  -  emn  vow,  For  His  by  right  you  are; 
Hear  now       His     lov    -    ing     call,      "Cast  all      your    care       on       Me." 
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True     joy     on    earth    be  -  low,        A    home    in   heav'n    a  -  bove. 
His      arm    will    safe  -  ly     keep,     His    love    will  ne'er   grow  cold. 
A       sure    and    safe     re  -  lief,        A      lov-  ing  friend    and  kind.       A -men. 
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Who  is  this  of  whom  ye  tell 


William  Griffiths 


Carey  Bonner 


2.  Can 

3.  Hath 
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He      help      me, 

He     power      to 
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Where 
Can 
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mong      us        doth 

God        to         me 
make      me      pure      with    -    in  ? 

pur  -  chased,  sealed,    and        signed; 


Come 
Come 
Come 
Come 


and  see 

and  see. 
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He  is  Je  -  sus  Christ  the    Lord;  Son 

He  can  put    your    foes     to    flight;  He 

On  the  cross     He     bled    and    died,  On 

Be  His  name    by     thee    con-fessed;  In 


of      God,    by    saints    a  -  dored; 
can   make  your  dark-ness    light; 
the  throne    is      glo  -  ri  -  fled, 
His    word     of    prom-ise     rest; 
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Dwells  with  those  who     keep     His  word:  Come  and  see. 

He  has     ev    -    er  -   last  -  ing  might:  Come  and  see. 

Hearts  to  cleanse  and     sins      to  hide:  Come  and  see. 

Thou  in    Him       at      once     art  blessed:  Come  and  see. 
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Hearing  Thy  gentle  voice 


Ada  Blenkhobn 


August  Krapf 
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Hear  -  ing  Thy  gen  -  tie  voice 
When  foes  are  press  -  ing  hard 
While  Thou  shalt  give     me  breath 
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deep  -  est     sea 

and       a  -  dore 


Still      near  -  er     home,       Kept      by     Thy   grace    so     free, 
Thou    wilt      di  -  vide.  I        shall    pass      o   -    ver     free 

Thy      won-drous  ways.       Trust  -  ing       a  -   lone      in     Thee, 


Thus        will       I 
Shout  -   ing      the 
What  -   e'er   Thou 


ev    -    er       be  Loy    -    al,     dear    Lord,     to        Thee, 

vie   -    to  -   ry,         Loy     -     al,     dear     Lord,     to        Thee, 

send  -  est     me,        Loy     -     al,     dear    Lord,     to        Thee, 
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Loy  -    al      to     Thee.      Thou    who  dost    care     for     me,        Give     me    more 
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love   for  Thee,      So     shall    I       ev  -  er     be  Loy  -  al     to    Thee.       A-men. 
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I  love  to  tell  the  story 


Katherine  Hankey 


"William  G.  Fischer 


1.  I    love    to  tell    the 

2.  I    love    to  tell    the 

3.  I    love     to   tell    the 


sto  -  ry  Of  un-seen  things  a-  bove.  Of  Je  -  sus 
sto  -  ry;  More  won-der-ful  it  seems  Than  all  the 
sto  -  ry;  'Tis  pleas-ant  to      re-peat  What  seems,each 


4.  I    love     to   tell    the      sto  -  ry ;  For  those  who  know  it  best    Seem  hun-ger- 


$$4 


\E±. 


-I 


r*~rrrr 


r 


r 


mm 


> — p^- 


-*— I — i 

. — m m 


1 


T— 


and  His  glo  -  ry, 
gold -en  fan-cies 
time    I     tell      it, 


Of  Je  -  sus  and  His  love.  I 
Of  all  our  gold-en  dreams.  I 
More  won-der  -  f  ul  -  ly    sweet.      I 


love  to  tell  the 
love  to  tell  the 
love     to    tell    the 


ing     and  thirst-ing         To    hear      it,     like  the    rest.     And  when, in  scenes  of 
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sto-  ry,  Be-cause  I  know  it's     true;  It        sat-  is -ties    my  long-ings 

sto-  ry,  It      did    so  much  for      me;  And  that     is  just   the    rea  -  son 

sto-  ry,  For  some  have  nev-er    heard  The  mes-sage    of    sal-  va  -  tion 

glo  -  ry,  I     sing  the  new,  new  song,  'Twill  be    the  old,  old    sto  -  ry 
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Refrain 


As  noth-ing  else  would  do. 

I     tell    it   now  to  thee. 

From  God's  own  holy  word. 

That  I  have  loved  so  long. 


I   love    to  tell  the  sto  -  ry,  'Twill  be  my  theme  in 


glo  -  ry,      To    tell    the  old,  old    sto  -  ry        Of    Je  -  sus  and  His  love.      A  -  men. 
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Christ  in  His  heavenly  garden 


Francis  T.  Palgrave,  abr. 


KENSINGTON 


Bp.  William  D.  Maclagah 
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i.  Christ    in      His    heav'n  -  ly  gar  -  den  walks  all  day,  And      calls    to 

2.  'Tis      not    from     ear  -    ly  paths    I  bid  you  flee,  But      light  -  er 

3.  Still       by      the     gate      I  stand    as  on  ye  stray;  Turn  your  steps 
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souls        up    -     on  the  world's  high  -  way;        Wea  -  ried  with  tri  -  fles,  mained  and 
in  My        ways  your  feet  will        be:  'Tis        not    to    sum-mon  you  from 

hith    -    er:        am    not      I      the        Way?      The      sun    is      fall-  ingfast;  the 


-^— »  .1^   P — « — «- 


m 


B  I 


-m—mh 


S 


-f=2- 


-+-*- 


± 


HHl 


I      ,       I 


■L--3 <=3-U 


>*> 


-z=^ 


^— ^ 


-#-     -•-       -=-H-         ^ 


-Gf 


sick    with    sin,       Christ    by    the  gate  stands,  and  in-vites  them      in. 

hu  -  man    mirth,   But       add     a   depth  and  sweet-ness  not    of      earth. 

night    is      nigh;     Why    will    ye    wander  ?  wherefore  will   ye      die?        A -men. 
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Wandering  child  the  door  is  open 


Gorman,  abr. 


Rev.  E.  W.  BULLIKGKR 
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child,  come   home." 
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1  14 


Give,  thou,  thy  youth  to  God 


Rev.  Horatiub  Bonak 


ALDERSQATE 


Rev.  G.  P.  Mebbick 


i.  Give,  thou,  thy  youth  to  God,  With       all  its    bud  -  ding  love; 

2.  Be      ear    -  ly    wise  for  heav'n,  Choose,  thou,  the    nar  -row  way; 

3.  Take,  thou,  the   side  of  God,  In         things  or    great    or  small, 

4.  Quail  not  be  -  fore  the  bad,  Be         brave  for  truth  and  right, 
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Send    up    thy     op-'ning  heart  to  Him,  Fix      it       on    One    a  -  bove. 

The    gate   is    strait,  the   road    is  rough,  But     it      will   end    in    day. 

So       shall   He    ev  -  er      take   thy  side,  And  bear  thee  safe  thro'  all. 

Fear   God      a  -  lone,  and  ev  -  er   walk  As      in       His    ho  -  ly   sight. 
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Jesus  Christ  is  passing  by 


Rev.  Joseph  D.  Smith 


LONSDALE 


Rev.  Frbderick  A.  J.  Hervjt 
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i.  Je    -    sus  Christ      is  pass  -  ing 

2.  Je     -    sus  Christ       is  pass   -  ing 

3.  Fear  -  est  thou  He  will  not 

4.  Lo!       He  stands  and  calls  to 


by;  Sin    -    ner,      lift         to 

by;  Will       He        al    -    ways 

hear?  Art       thou  bid    -  den 

thee,  "What   wilt  thou      then 
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5  "Lord,  I  would  Thy  mercy  see; 
Lord,  reveal  Thy  love  to  me : 
Let  it  penetrate  my  soul; 
All  my  heart  and  life  control." 


6  Glory  to  the  Saviour's  Name! 
He  is  ever  still  the  same ; 
To  His  matchless  honor  raise 
Never-ending  songs  of  praise. 
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Softly  and  tenderly  Jesus  is  calling 
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i.  Soft   -   ly     and    ten  -  der  -  ly      Je  -   sus      is  call  -  ing,  Call  -  ing     for 

2.  Why  should  we     tar   -  ry   when   Je  -   sus      is  plead -ing,  Plead-ing    for 

3.  Time      is      now  fleet  -  ing,    the     mo-ments  are  pass  -  ing,  Pass  -  ing  from 

4.  Think   of      the    won  -  der  -  ful     love     He     has  prom-ised,  Prom-ised    for 
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you  and  for  me; 
you  and  for  me? 
you  and  from  me; 
you   and   for     me; 
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At  the  heart's  por-tal  He's  wait-ing  and  watch-ing, 
Why  should  we  lin -ger  and  heed  not  His  mer-cies, 
Shad-ows  are  gathering,  and  death's  night  is  com-ing, 
Tho'  we  have  sinned,  He  has  mer  -  cy  and  par  -  don, 
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Watch-ing  for  you  and  for  me. 

Mer  -  cies  for  you  and  for  me  ? 

Com  -  ing  for  you  and  for  me. 

Par  -  don  for  you  and  for  me. 


Come   home, come   home,. 
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Come  home, 


come  home, 
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Ye   who   are  wea  -  ry, 
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come    home,... 
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O      sin  -  ner,   come      home! 
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He  leadeth  me:  O  blessed  thought 


Rev.  Joseph  H.  Gilmore 


HE  LEADETH    ME 


William  B.  Bradbury 
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i.  He    lead-eth  me:    0    bless-ed  thought!  0  words  with  heav'nly  comfort  fraught! 

2.  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deep-est  gloom,Sometimes  where  Eden's  bow-  ers  bloom, 

3.  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand    in  mine,  Nor     ev  -  er  mur-mur  nor    re -pine; 

4.  And  when  my  task   on  earth    is    done,  When  by  Thy  grace,  the    vie-  fry's  won, 
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What-e'er    I      do,  wher-e'er    I  be,       Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead  -  eth 

By        wa-terscalm,o'er troubled  sea, —  Still  'tis     His    hand  that  lead-eth 

Con  -  tent,  what-ev -er     lot      I  see,       Since 'tis     my     God  that  lead -eth 

E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee,      Since  God  thro'  Jor  -  dan  lead  -  eth 
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Refrain 


He   lead-eth    me,  He    lead-eth  me:     By    His  own  hand  He    lead-eth    me: 

j  *  ^  .*_  _*.  -r-  ,-r-  *—* 


i=t 


r 


I      I      I 


-J — I 


^ 


m& 


Sqee 


^*— »H 


•       ^ ^ 


^ 


His  faithful  follower    I  would  be,    For    by  His  hand  He  lead-  eth  me.    A-men. 
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Blessed   assurance,   Jesus   is   mine 


Fannt  J.  Ceobuy 


ASSURANCE 


Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapf 
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i.  Bless-ed  as  -  sur  -  ance,  Je  -  sus  is  mine! 

2.  Per  -  feet  sub  -  mis  -  sion,  per -feet  de  -    light, 

3.  Per -feet  sub- mis- sion,  all     is  at  rest, 
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Heir  of    sal  -  va  -  tion,  purchased  of    God,      Born   of    His 
An  -  gels  de  -  scend-ing,  bring  from*  a  -  bove,     Ech  -  oes     of 


glo  -  ry  di  -  vine ! 
burst  on  my  sight. 
hap  -  py    and      blest,       Watch-ing  and  wait-ing,  look-ing  a  -  bove,      Filled  with  Kis 
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Spir  -  it,  washed  in   His      blood. 

mer  -  cy,  whis  -  pers  of        love.        This  is    my    sto  -  ry,    this    is    my      song; 

good-ness,  lost    in    His      love. 
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Prais-ing  my    Sav  -   iour     all    the     day      long; 


This    is    my      sto  -    ry, 
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this  is    my      song, 
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Prais-ing  my  Sav-iour   all    the  day      long. 
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The   Lord   is   my   Shepherd 


James  Montgomeky 


Thomas  Koschat 
Ait.  B.  C.  Blodgett 


Sfi 


The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd ;  no  want  shall  I  know.  I  feed  in  green  pastures, safe 
Thro'  val-ley  and  shad-ow  of  death  tho'  I  stray,  Since  Thou  art  my  Guardian, no 
Let  goodness  and  mer-  cy,  my  boun-ti  -  ful    God,  Still  fol-  low  my  steps  till    I 
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fold-ed     I     rest.    He  leadeth  my  soul  where  the  still  waters  flow,Restores  me  when 

e  -  vil    I     fear ;  Thy  rod  shall  defend  me,  Thy  staff  be  my  stay ;  No  harm  can  be  - 

meet  Thee  a-bove ;  I  seek, by  the  path  which  my  forefathers  trod,Thro'  lands  of  their 
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wand'ring,redeems  when  opprest,Restores  me  when  wand'ring,redeems  when  opprest. 
fall  me,  my  Com-fort-er  near,No  harm  can  be-fall  me,  my  Comforter  near. 
sojourn,Thy  kingdom  of  love,Thro'  lands  of  their  sojourn,Thy  kingdom  of  love.A-men. 
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We  sail  along  in  our  little  boats 


Lizzik  DeAkjiond 
Unison 


PILOT    (WILSON) 


Ira  B.  "Wilson 
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i.  We     sail      a  -  long  in    our    lit  -  tie  boats      0  -  ver  the  great  life 

3.  We     sail      a  -  long  in    the  morn-ing  bright,  Hap-py  and  glad     are 

4.  We     sail      a  -  long,  there  are  shoals  they  say,   Dan-gers  from  which  to 
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The  break-ers  roar  and  the  waves  dash  high  Who  will  our  pi  -  lot  be?. 
But  still  we  ask  as  the  rocks  draw  near,  Who  will  our  pi  -  lot  be?. 
We  face  the  storms  with    a     hea  -  vy  heart,  Who  will  our    pi  -    lot    be?. 
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The  Christ  will  our  pi  -  lot    be, 


A    won  -  der-ful  guide  is      He,. 
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So  we'll  sail,       sail,  sail, Christ  will  our  pi-lot     be 
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Thy  life  was  given  for  me 


Frances  R.  Havergal 


Rev.  Frank  S.  Hunnewell 
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i.  Thy  life  was      given  for 

2.  Long  years  were    spent  for 

3.  And  Thou  hast  brought  to 

4.  0  let         my       life  be 
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given, 
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Thy       blood, 
In  wea 

Down   from 
My       years 
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for 
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Thee  be 
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woe, 
bove 
spent, 

fe=t= 


That  I  might  ran  -  somed 

That      through        e     -  ter  -     ni 

Sal  va     -     tion  full         and 

World  -  fet     -     ters  all  be 


be,  And  quick  -  ened 

ty  Thy  glo     -     ry 

free,  Thy  par    -    don 

riven,  And  joy        with 
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Thy  -     self 
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What  have      I       given       for       Thee  ? 
Have        I      spent     one         for        Thee  ? 

What  have      I    brought      to         Thee  ? 

I  give     my  -[Omit ]     self 
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Jesus  is  our  Shepherd 


Canon  ITuoh  Stowell,  abr. 


KIRKBRADOAN 


Rev.  Edward  C.  Walker 
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i.  Je  -  sus      is      our   Shep  -  herd,     Wip-ing   ev  - 'ry      tear:       Fold-ed    in    His 

2.  Je  -  sus      is      our   Shep  -  herd,     Well  we  know  His    voice;      How  its  gen  -tlest 

3.  Je  -  sus      is      our   Shep  -  herd;    With   His  good-ness    now      And  His  ten  -  der 
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bos  -  om,  What  have  we  to  fear  ? 
whis-  per  Makes  our  hearts  re-joice; 
mer  -  cy       He     doth   us    en   -  dow. 
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On  -  ly  let  us  fol  -  low  Whith-er 
Ev-  en  when  He  chid  -  eth,  Ten  -  der 
Let  us       sing   His   prais  -  es      With  a 
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He   doth  lead,      To   the  thirst-y      des  -  ert 
is       its    tone:      None  but  He  shall  guide  us; 
glad-some  heart,  Till  in  heav'n  we  meet  Him, 


Or  the  dew  -  y  mead. 
We  are  His  a  -  lone. 
Nev-er   more  to   part. 


A  -  men. 
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I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus 


Frances  R.  Havergal 


ST.    HELEN'S 


Sir  Robert  P.  Stewart 
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am  trust  -  ing  Thee,  Lord     Je   -  sus,  Trust  -  ing  on  -     ly 

am  trust  -  ing  Thee     for    par  -  don,  At        Thy  feet  I 

am  trust  -  ing  Thee     for  cleans  -  ing  In        the  crim  -  son 

am  trust  -  ing  Thee     to     guide     me;  Thou    a  -  lone  shalt 

am  trust  -  ing  Thee    for     pow  -  er,  Thine  can  nev  -    er 

am  trust  -  ing  Thee,  Lord     Je   -    sus;  Nev  -    er  let  me 
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Thee! 
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fail; 
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Trust  -  ing  Thee    for   full     sal    -    va  -    tion,  Great      and  free. 

For     Thy   grace  and  ten  -  der       mer  -  cy,  Trust  -  ing  now. 

Trust  -  ing  Thee     to     make  me       ho     -     ly  By  Thy  blood. 

Ev    -    'ry     day    and  hour   sup  -  ply    -    ing  All  my  need. 

Words  which  Thou  Thy-self  shalt  give       me  Must       pre  -  vail. 

I         am    trust  -  ing  Thee   for       ev     -     er,  And        for  all. 
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The  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is 


Rev.  Henry  W 
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4  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 
With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me; 
Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still, 
Thy  cross  before  to  guide  me. 


And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days, 
Thy  goodness  faileth  never; 

Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise 
Within  Thy  house  forever. 
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On  our  way  rejoicing 


Eer.  John  S.  B.  Monsf.i.l,  alt. 


Thomas  Morlet 
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As        we  home  -  ward  move, 

Love    for  God        and     man, 

Glad  -  ly  let  us       go, 

Joy  -  ful  songs        we     sing; 
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0        Thou    God  of 

Do    -    ing      what  we 

Van  -  qish'd      is  our 

Thank-ful     hearts  we 
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Is         there    grief  or 

Thou   who     giv'st  the 

Christ  with  -  out,  our 

Un    -    to        God  the 


sad  -    ness?  Thine      it         can  -  not       bel 

seed  -    time  Wilt  give     large  in  -  crease, 

safe  -      ty,  Christ  with  -    in,  our        joy; 

Spir  -     it  Bow  we        and  a    -    dore, 
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Is           our  sky     be  -  cloud -ed?  Clouds  are  not       from  Thee! 

Crown   the  head  with    bless  ■  ings,  Fill        the  heart     with  peace. 

Who,      if       we      be     faith  -  ful,  Can       our  hope      de  -  stroy? 

On         our  way     re  -    joic  -  ing  Now      and  ev    -    er  -  more.      A-men. 
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There  are  coming  changes  great 


George  Matiiesox 


Rev.  Frank  S.  Hunnewkll 
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i.  There    are       com  -  ing   chang  -  es      great 

2.  We       shall      lift         op  -  pres-sions     load 

3.  There  shall      be  a        joy       in     heaven 


In 
In 
In 


the  glad  new  time; 
the  glad  new  time; 
the    glad     new     time; 
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God     and    watch    and  wait 

We      shall      bear     the      cross      of  God 

And    God's     rest  -  ing      shall      be  given 
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For  the  glad  new  time; 
In  the  glad  new  time; 
In         the    glad    new     time: 
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Moun-tain    fears   shall     pros-trate    lie,  Vales      of  hope     be        lift   -   ed     high, 

We     shall   seek     the       val  -  leys   deep  Where  the  wea  -  ry      strive     or     sleep, 

For      His     sab -bath     shall     be   found  When    the  skies  have  touched  the  ground, 
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Trem-bling  earth  em  -  brace  the  sky,  In  the  glad  new  time. 
And  con  -  vey  them  up  the  steep  To  the  glad  new  time. 
And      the     val  -  leys    shall    re  -  sound     With  the     glad     new   time. 


A  -  men. 
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In  heavenly  love  abiding 


\\\\   L.  Waking 


Adapted  from  H  J.  T.i  -■  ra 
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i.  In      heav'n-ly     love      a    -    bid    -    ing,        No     change  my  heart  shall  fear; 

2.  Wher-ev  -    er      He    may   guide       me,        No       want  shall  turn  me    back; 

3.  Green  past-ures    are      be  -  fore        me,        Which  yet      I     have  not     seen; 


And      safe       is     such    con  -  fid 


For     noth  -  ing  chang-es      here. 


My       Shep- herd     is        be  -  side       me,  And    noth  -  ing   can       I       lack; 


Bright  skies  will   soon     be      o'er       me 
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Where  the  dark  clouds  have  been ; 
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may  roar  with  -  out      me,  My     heart   may  low    be         laid ; 

dom   ev  -  er        wak  -  eth,         His    sight      is     nev  -  er         dim; 

I      can  -  not      meas- ure,        My     path       to     life      is         free; 
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But    God   is    round  a  -    bout    me,        And     can     I      be      dis-mayed? 

He   knows  the  way   He      tak  -  eth,        And      I      will  walk  with   Him. 

My     Sav-iour   has   my      treas-  ure,       And     He     will  walk  with    me.       A-men. 


-m-     m     -m-    -P-    -*-^*-»-  b»~     -0- 


1 1- 


r 


:t= 


ri — 


f=i£pl 


128 
We  sing  a  loving  Jesus 


Sarah  Doudnkt 


Richard  S.  Newman 
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Y/e  sing 
We  sing 
We    sing 
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lov  -  ing  Je  -  sus,  Who  left  His  throne  a  -  bove, 
ho  -  ly  Je  -  sus;  No  taint  of  sin  de  -  filed 
low  -  ly      Je     -     sus,        No      king  -  ly   crown  He      had, 
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And  came     on     earth     to       ran 
The     Babe     of      Da  -  vid's     cit 


som        The    chil  -  dren     of      His     love: 
y,  The    pure    and   stain-less     Child: 


His    head   was  bowed   with  an  -  guish,       His    face     was  marred   and   sad: 
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teach    us,  bless  -  ed     Sav  -  iour,        Thy    heaven  -  ly     grace    to        seek, 
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tion        He     came,     His     work     to        do; 
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How  Christ,  the  King  of  glo  -  ry,  Once  deigned  with  man  to  dwell. 
And  let  our  whole  be  -  hav  -  ior,  Like  Thine,  be  mild  and  meek. 
0        Lord   of    our    sal  -     va  -  tion,  Let      us      be       hum  -  ble    too. 
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A  -  men. 
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There's  a  song  in  my  heart 


Irene  Young 


HEART    SONQ 


Florence  W.  Williams 
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i.  There's  a      song       in       my    heart     that     my  lips       can  -  not     tell,      And      my 

2.  0        the    peace     and     the      joy        of      this  song       in       my    heart,    Fill       my 

3.  Now      my     life     would    be     drear   -   y      and  bar  -   ren,     in  -  deed,     Should  this 
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soul  is  with  hap  -  pi  -  ness  filled,  Since  the  Sav  -  iour  has  come  in  my 
life  with  a  bless  -  ed  -  ness  new,  And  I  long  for  the  wis  -  dom  and 
sweet  -  est     of     mu  -   sic     be    stilled,     For     this  song      in      my  heart     ev  -  er 
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life  to  fore  -  tell 
power  to  im  -  part 
tells       me     how   sweet 
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The    sweet  treas  -  ures     in     store     for      His  child. 

His     great     mes  -  sage —  so     won  -  drous  -  ly  true. 

Is  a        life      with   such    joy  -  ous  -  ness  filled. 
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0  would  that  the  words  might  be  giv- en  tome,      To  show  you  how  sweet 'tis  to     dwell 
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With  Jesus, who  gave  to  my  life  this  dear  song, — The  song  that  my  lips  cannot  tell.       A-men. 
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My  Faith  looks  up  to  Thee 


Rev  Ray  Palme  k,  1830 


Lowkll  Mason,  1832 
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faith  looks     up        to      Thee, 
Thy    rich    grace    im  -  part 
life's   dark   maze      I       tread, 


Thou      Lamb    of       Cal  -    va  -  ry, 
Strength   to       my     faint  -  ing  heart, 
And        griefs      a  -  round     me  spread, 


ends    life's    tran-  sient  dream,     When  death's  cold,     sul  -  len  stream 
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from  this  day  Be 

change  -    less  be  A 

ev        -        er  stray  From 

safe  a    -  bove,  A 
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whol     -     ly  Thine. 

liv      -      ing  fire, 

Thee  a      -  side, 

ran    -    som'd  soul. 
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Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me 


Rev.  Edward  iioitek 


John  E.  Gould 


i.  Je    -    sus,     Sav  -    iour,    pi     -     lot      me  0   -   ver     life's     tem-pestuous 

2.  As         a       moth  -  er        stills      her     child,      Thou  canst  hush     the     o  -  cean 

3.  When  at       last         I        near      the    shore,      And     the     fear  -  ful  break-ers 
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rock         and     treach-  'rous    shoal ; 
say'st        to       them,    "Be     still." 
lean    -     ing       on         Thy    breast, 
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Chart     and     com  -   pass      came  from 
Won-drous    Sov  -    'reign     of         the 
May        I        hear       Thee      say        to 
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Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
;  Fear     not, 
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Sav   -    iour,       pi     -    lot 
Sav   -    iour,       pi    -     lot 


will 
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IVe  found  a  friend 


Eev.  Jambs  G.  Small 


CONSTANCE 


Sir  Arthur  Sullivan 
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i.  I've  found  a  Friend ;0      such     a  Friend!     Ha    lov'd  me    ere       I     knew  Him; 

2.  I've  found  a  Friend ;0      such     a  Friend!     He    bled,  He  died     to    save    me; 

3.  I've  found  a  Friend  ;0      such    a  Friend      So     kind  and  true   and    ten-der! 
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He    drew  me  with  the    cords    of    love,     And   thus  He  bound  me      to     Him; 
And    not     a  -  lone   the      gift      of     life,      But     His  own   self  He    gave  me. 
So      wise    a    Coun-sel  -   lor      and  Guide,   So    might -y       a     De  -  fend-erl 
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And  round  my  heart  still  close  -  ly  twine  Those  ties  which  naught  can  sev  -  er, 
Naught  that  I  have, mine  own  I'll  call,  I'll  hold  it  for  the  Giv  -  er, 
From    Him  who  loves  me    now    so    well    What  pow'r  my   soul  shall   sev  -  er? 
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For  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine,  For-  ev  -  er  and  for  -  ev  -  er. 
My  heart,  my  strength,my  life  my  all,  Are  His,  and  His  for  -  ev  -  er. 
Shall  life    or  death, shall  earth  or    hell?    No:    I     am  His    for-ev-er.       A-men. 
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Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us 


Dorothy  Ann  Thrupp 


BFUDBURY 


"William  B.  Bhadhurt 
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i.  Sav-iour,  like    a     shepherd   lead  us, 

2.  We      are  Thine;  do  Thou  be-friend  us, 

3.  Thou  hast  promised  to     re  -  ceive  us, 

4.  Ear  -  ly      let     us   seek  Thy  fa     -  vor; 


Much  we  need  Thy  ten -der  care; 
Be  the  guardian  of  our  way; 
Poor  and  sin -ful  though  we  be; 
Ear  -  ly      let     us    do    Thy    will; 
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Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin  de  -  fend 
Thou  hast  mer  -  cy  to  re  -  lieve 
Bless-  ed    Lord  and     on  -  ly      Sav  ■ 


us; 
us, 
iour, 
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For    our    use  Thy  folds  pre-pare: 


Seek  us  when  we  go  a -stray: 
Grace  to  cleanse, and  pow'r  to  free: 
With  Thy  love  our  bos-oms    fill: 
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Bless-ed  Je  -  sus!  Bless -ed  Je  -  sus!  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we    are, 

Bless -ed  Je  -  sus!  Bless -ed  Je  -  sus!  Hear  the  chil-dren,  when  they  pray, 

Bless -ed  Je  -  sus!  Bless -ed  Je  -  sus!  Ear  -  ly      let      us    turn      to    Thee, 

Bless -ed  Je  -  sus!  Bless -ed  Je  -  sus!  Thou  hast  loved  us,  love      us     still, 
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Bless-ed  Je 
Bless-ed  Je 
Bless-ed  Je 
Bless-ed  Je 


sus!  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus!  Thou  hast  bought  us, Thine  we  are. 
sus!  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus!  Hear  the  children, when  they  pray, 
sus!  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus?  Ear  -  ly      let    us  turn    to  Thee, 
sus!  Bless-ed  Je-  susi  Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still. 
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"Follow  Me,"  the  Master  said 


Anon. 


BEACHLEY 


Arthur  Cottman 
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i.  "Fol-low    Me,"  the    Mas  -  ter     said;  We  will  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus: 

2.  Should  the  world  and     sin      op-  pose,  We  will  fol-low  Je  -  sus: 

3.  Though  the  way    may  dark    ap  -  pear,  We  will  fol-low  Je  -  sus: 

4.  Ev    -     er     keep    the     end       in     view;  We  will  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus: 
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His  word  and   Spir  -  it       led, 
is    great -er    than    our    foes; 
will  make  our  path -way  clear; 
His  prom -is  -  es      are     true; 
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We  will  fol  -  low 

We  will  fol  -  low 

We  will  fol  -  low 

We  will  fol  -  low 


Je  -  sus. 

Je  -  sus. 

Je  -  sus. 

Je  -  sus. 
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Still      for     us      He    lives     to     plead,  At  the  throne  doth   in  -  ter  -  cede, 

On        His  prom- ise      we      de  -  pend;  He  will    sue  -  cour  and     de  -  fend, 

In         our    dai  -  ly   round    of      care,  As  we   plead  with  God    in     pray'r, 

When  this  earth  -  ly  course    is       run,  And  the    Mas  -  ter  says,"  Well  done!" 
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Of-  fers   help     in    time    of    need:     We   will    fol-low    Je 
Help  and  keep    us      to      the     end :     We  will     fol  -  low    Je 
With  the  cross  which  we  must  bear, 
Life     e  -  ter  -  nal    we    have  won : 


sus. 

sus. 
We  will  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus. 
We   will    fol  -  low    Je   -  sus. 
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I  was  a  wandering  sheep 


Rev.  HoitATIUS  Bo.nau 


PASTOR    BONUS 


Alfred  J.  Caldicott 


i.     I  was      a     wand'ring  sheep, 

2.  The  Shep-herd  sought  His  sheep, 

3.  Je  -  sus      my  Shep-herd  is; 

4.  I  was       a     wand'ring  sheep, 
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I  did  not  love  the  fold; 
The  Fa  -  ther  sought  His  child; 
'Twas  He     that  loved    my       soul, 

I     would  not      be      con  -  trolled; 
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I       did    not  love    my  Shepherd's  voice,    I    would   not     be      con  -  trolled. 
They    fol-lowed  me     o'er  vale    and  hill,     O'er  des  -  erts  waste  and      wild: 
'Twas  He     that  washed  me  in       His  blood, 'Twas  He    that  made   me     whole; 
But      now      I    love     my  Shepherd's  voice,    I      love,      I     love     the      fold. 
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I       was       a      way- ward 
They  found  me    nigh      to 
'Twas  He    that  sought  the 

I       was       a      way-  ward 
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child,  I        did      not      love    my 

death,  Fam-ished   and     faint  and 

lost,  That  found  the     wand'ring 
child,  I      once     pre -f erred   to 
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I  did  not  love  my  Fa-ther's voice,  I  loved  a-  far  to  roam. 
They  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love,  They  saved  the  wand'ring  one. 
'Twas  He  that  brought  me  to  the  fold,  'Tis  He  that  still  doth  keep. 
But  now    I     love    my  Fa-ther's  voice;   I    love,    I     love  His     home.     A- 
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Earth's  ten  thousand  voices 


Walter  Hawkins 


CLEWORTH 


J.  HERBERT  CLEWORTH 
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1.  Earth's     ten     thou  -  sand      voi 

2.  As  the     days        of       child 

3.  Speak,     Thy    ser  -    vant    hear 
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ces,  Dai  -  ly  rise  and  fall; 
hood  Hap  -  pi  -  ly  have  sped, 
eth;        Speak    what  -  e'er    Thou     wilt: 
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But  there's   one  with  -  in  me 

Oft      the     voice     has     thrilled    me: 
Let    me     know     Thy    mer     -      cy; 


Clear  -  er      than     them      all. 
1  Fol     -     low     Me!"    it         said, 
Let        me    know      my      guilt. 
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'Tis  the  voice  of 
Ei  -  ther  in  the 
Con  -  quer     my       per 
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I        do        not        know 
au  -  thor    -    i     -      ty, 
of         de     -    lay: 
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When    its   tones   first     sound  -  ed, 
Or  of      love     sore     wound  -  ed, 

Save    me,    Lord    and      Sav  -   iour; 


'Tis  so  long  a  -  go. 
As  from  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
Save — this   ver  -    y      day. 
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Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 


Rev.  Charles  "Wesley 


HOLLINQSIDE 

First  Tone 


Ilev  John  B.  Dykes 
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i.  Je    -  sus,     Lov  -  er      of  my     soul,      Let        me      to     Thy  bo  -  som     fly, 

2.  Oth  -  er        ref  -  uge    have  I     none;  Hangs  my    help -less  soul     on    Thee; 

3.  Thou,   0  Christ,    art      all  I    want;  More    than    all      in     Thee     I      find: 

4.  Plen-teous  grace  with  Thee  is    found,  Grace      to      cov  -  er      all    my     sin; 
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While   the  near   -  er       wa  -  ters    roll,  While  the    tern  -  pest 

Leave,  ah!  leave    me      not        a  -lone,  Still  sup -port     and 

Raise    the    fall   -  en,    cheer    the  faint,  Heal  the    sick,    and 

Let        the  heal  -  ing  streams    a-bound,  Make  and   keep    me 
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blind. 
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Hide  me,     0       my    Sav  -  iour    hide,  Till      the  storm     of      life      be      past, 

All  my  trust     on  Thee      is    stayed,  All      my    help  from  Thee      I     bring; 

Just  and    ho   -    ly      is      Thy  name;  I         am     all      un -right -eous  -  ness; 

Thou  of     life     the    foun-tain     art,  Free-  ly      let      me     take      of      Thee; 
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Safe    in-  to     the     ha  -  ven  guide;  0        re-ceive  my  soul    at     last! 

Cov  -  er    my    de-fence -less  head  With  the  shad-ow    of    Thy  wing! 

False  and  full    of    sin      I      am,  Thou  art  full     of  truth  and  grace. 

Spring  Thou  up  with-in     my  heart!  Rise    to    all      e-ter  -  ni  -  ty! 
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Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 


Rev.  Charles  Wesley 


MARTYN 

Second  Time 


Simeon  B.  Marsh 


i.  Je  -  sus,  Lov  -  er      of      my    soul,     Let       me     to     Thy    bos  -  om     fly, 


2.  Oth  -  er      ref  -  uge  have      I     none;   Hangs  my  help  -  less    soul      on     Thee; 

3.  Thou,  O  Christ,  art     all        I     want ;   More  than    all      in     Thee      I       find : 

4.  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee     is    found,  Grace   to     cov  -  er      all       my      sin; 
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While  the  near  -  er      wa  -  ters    roll,    While  the  tem-pest   still        is  high! 

Leave,  ah!  leave  me     not       a  -  lone,    Still  sup- port    and   com-  fort      me! 

Raise    the    fall  -  en,  cheer    the    faint,   Heal  the  sick,   and   lead      the  blind. 

Let        the  heal  -  ing  streams  a  -  bound,  Make  and  keep    me    pure     with  -  in. 
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Hide  me,    0       my    Sav  -  iour,  hide,  Till     the  storm    of     life       be      past, 

All  my  trust    on    Thee     is    stayed,  All      my   help  from  Thee     I      bring ; 

Just  and    ho   -  ly      is       Thy  name ;  I        am    all       un  -  right-eous  -  ness ; 

Thou  of     life     the  fount  -  ain     art,  Free  -  ly     let      me    take     of     Thee ; 
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Safe      in-  to      the    ha  -  ven  guide;    O       re- ceive  my  soul     at      last! 

Cov  -  er    my     de -fence-less  head  With  the  shad- ow     of    Thy    wing! 

False  and  full    of     sin       I     am,    Thou  art  full    of  truth  and  grace. 

Spring  Thou  up  with-  in      my  heart !  Rise     to    all      e  -  ter  -  ni   -   ty !      A-  men. 
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Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me 


Rev.  Augustus  M.  Toplawy 


ILLUMINATIO 

First  Tuno 


Sir  Geokge  J.  Elvey 


1.  Rock  of      A  -  ges,    cleft  for     me,  Let     me     hide    my  -  self      in    Thee: 

2.  Not     the     la  -  bors     of     my   hands  Can   ful  -  fil      Thy     law's  de-  mands. 

3.  Noth-ing     in       my    hand    I      bring;  Sim- ply      to      Thy     cross     I       cling; 

4.  While  I    draw  this    fleet-  ing  breath,  When  mine  eyes  shall  close   in     death, 


Let    the     wa  -  ter      and     the     blood,  From  Thy    riv  -  en  side  which  flow'd, 

Could  my  zeal     no       res  -  pite    know,  Could  my  tears    for  ev  -  er      flow, 

Nak-ed,  come    to     Thee    for      dress;  Help- less,  look     to  Thee   for    grace, 

When  I     soar     to   worlds  un  -  known,  See    Thee  on     Thy  judg-ment  throne, 
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Be      of  sin    the     dou-  ble   cure, — Cleanse  me  from  its    guilt  and  pow'r. 

All    for  sin  could  not     a-  tone;    Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  a-  lone. 

Foul,  I  to     the  fount-ain     fly:      Wash  me,  Sav  -  iour,  or      I       die. 

Rock  of  A  -  ges,  cleft  for     me,      Let       me   hide    my -self     in    Thee.  A-men. 
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Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me 


SI 


Rev.  A.  M.  Toplady 


TOPLADY 

Second  Tune 


j=«f=f 


Thomas  Hastings 


i.  Rock      of        A  -  ges,  cleft    for      me,  Let    me    hide      my  -  self    in    Thee, 

2.  Not        the       la  -  bors     of      my  hands  Can    ful   -  fil      Thy   law's  de-mands. 

3.  Noth  -  ing      in  my  hand      I  bring;  Sim -ply       to      Thy    cross    I      cling; 

4.  While      I  draw  this   fleet  -  ing  breath,  When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in     death, 
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Let         the     wa  -  ter      and     the  blood,     From  Thy     riv   -    en     side  which  flow'd, 

Could     my    zeal  no       res  -  pite  know,     Could   my    tears      for      ev  -  er     flow, 

Nak   -    ed,  come  to     Thee     for   dress;     Help -less,   look       to     Thee    for    grace, 

When      I     soar  to   worlds    un-known,  See      Thee     on      Thy  judg  -  ment  throne, 
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sin      the  dou  -  ble  cure, -Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  pow'r. 
sin  could  not      a -tone;    Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  a  -  lone. 

to       the  foun-tain    fly:     Wash  me,    Sav  -  iour,  or     I        die. 

A  -  ges,  cleft  for    me,     Let      me    hide    my  -  self  in    Thee.     A 


_<^_ 


_t: 


B 


Si 


139 
Saviour,  while  my  heart  is  tender 


John  Burton 


BROCKLESBURY 


Charlotte  A.  Barnard 
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Sav  -  iour,  while  my  heart  is  ten  -  der, 
Take  me  now,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  take  me, 
Send  me,  Lord,  where  Thou  wilt  send  me, 
Let  me  do  Thy  will  or  bear  it, 
Thine      I    am,     0     Lord,    for     ev  -  er, 


I    would  yield  that  heart   to     Thee; 
Let    my  youth-ful    heart   be    Thine: 
On  -  ly       do  Thou  guide  my     way; 
I    would  know  no      will  but   Thine; 
To    Thy    serv  -  ice    set      a  -  part ; 
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All     my  pow'rs  to  Thee  sur-ren-der,  Thine,  and  on  -  ly  Thine  to      be. 
Thy     de  -  vot  -  ed  ser-vantmake  me,  Fill        my  soul  with  love   di  -  vine. 
May  Thy  grace  thro'  life  at-tend  me,  Glad  -    ly  then  shall     I       o  -  bey. 
Shouldst  Thou  take  my  life,  or  spare  it    I  that  lif  a     to     Thee  re -sign. 

Suf  -  fer    me      to  leave  Thee  never,   Seal    Thine  im  -  age    on  my  heart. 
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Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be 


Frances  R.  Havergal 


ELLINQHAM 


Nathaniel  S.  Godfrey 
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1.  Take  my  life    and  let        it  be 

2.  Take  my  hands  and  let    them  move 

3.  Take  my  voice,  and  let      me  sing 

4.  Take  my   sil  -  ver  and    my  gold, 


Con  -  se- era -ted,  Lord,  to  Thee: 
At  the  i-a-  pulse  of  Thy  love; 
Al  -  ways,  on  -  ly  for  my  King; 
Not        a     mite  would    I      with -hold; 
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Take  my  mo-ments  and  my  days,  Let  them  flow  in  cease  -  less  praise. 

Take  my  feet,  and   let  them  be  Swift  and  beau-ti  -  f ul       for     Thee. 

Take  my  lips,  and   let  them  be  Filled  with  mes-sa  -  ges     from   Thee. 

Take  my  in  -  tel  -  lect,  and  use  Ev  -  'ry  pow'r  as  Thou  shalt  choose. 


A-men. 
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5  Take  my  will  and  make  it  Thine; 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine; 
Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own; 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 


6  Take  my  love;  my  Lord  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasure  store: 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be, 
Ever,  only,  all,  for  Thee. 


I4l 
O  God,  Thou  giver  of  all  good 


Rev.  Samuel  Longfellow 


E.  M  Wren 


1.  0       God,  Thou   giv  -  er     of      all  good,  Thy    chil-dren  live    by      dai  -  ly  food; 

2.  The    life      of  earth  and  seed      is  Thine;  Suns  glow,  rains  fall,  by  pow'r  di-vine; 

3.  What  large  pro  -  vis  -  ion  Thou  hast  made !  As    large     as    is     Thy  children's  need: 

4.  Since  ev  -  'ry    day    by   Thee     we    live,  May  grate-ful  hearts  Thy  gifts  re-ceive; 
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And    dai  -  ly  must  the  pray'r  be  said,"Give  us    this  day  our    dai  -  ly  bread." 

Thou  art     in  all;  not  e'en  the  pow'rs    By  which  we  toil   for  bread  are  ours. 

How  wide  Thy  bounteous  love  is  spread!  Wide  as    the  want  of     dai  -  ly  bread. 

And  may  the  hands  be  pure  from  stain  With  which  our  dai-ly  bread  we  gain.      A -men. 
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Just  as  I  am,  Thine  own  to  be 


Marianne  Hearn 


JUST  AS   I    AM 
— I- 


Sir  Joseph  Barnby 
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i.  Just  as      I     am,  Thine  own    to      be,     Friend  of  the  young  who  lov  -  est    me, 

2.  In     the  glad  morn-ing     of      my   day,    My       life  to    give,    my  vows     to    pay, 

3.  I  would  live    ev  -  er       in     the  light,   I    would  work  ev  -  er      for     the  right, 
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To    con-se-crate  my  -  self    to     Thee, 
With  no  re-serve  and     no      de  -  lay, 
I     would  serve  Thee  with  all  my  might; 
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0  Je-sus  Christ  I  come. 
With  all  my  heart  I  come. 
Therefore,  to  Thee   I  come. 
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4  Just  as  I  am,  young,  strong  and  free, 
To  be  the  best  that  I  can  be 
For  truth,  and  righteousness,  and  Thee, 
Lord  of  my  life,  I  come. 


5  For  Thy  dear  sake  to  win  renown, 
And  then  to  take  my  victor's  crown, 
And  at  Thy  feet  to  cast  it  down, 
0  Master,  Lord,  I  come. 
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I  am  Thine,  O  Lord 
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Fanny  J.  Ckosuy 

DRAW    ME    NEARER 
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i.  I      am  Thine,  0  Lord,  I  have  heard  Thy  voice,  And   it    told  Thy  love  to         me; 

2«  Con-se-crate  me  now   to  Thy   serv-ice,  Lord,  By   the  power  of  grace  di  -    vine; 

3.  0      the  pure  de  -  light  of     a     sin  -  gle  hour  That  be-fore  Thy  throne  I      spend, 

4.  There  are  depths  of  love  that  I    can -not  know  Till     I   cross  the  nar- row     sea; 
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But       I     long   to    rise    in     the  arms  of   faith,  And  be   clos  -  er  drawn  to     Thee. 

Let     my  soul  look  up  with     a  stead-fast  hope,  And  my  will     be    lost     in   Thine. 

When  I   kneel  in  prayer,  and  with  Thee,  my  God,  I     commune  as  friend  with  friend. 

There  are  heights  of  joy  that    I    may  not  reach  Till     I     rest     in  peace  with  Thee. 
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cross     where     Thou     hast       died; 
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Draw      me     near    -    er,        near    -    er, 
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near  -  er,  bless -ed    Lord,      To      Thy    pre  -  cious,  bleed  -  ing    side. 


A-men. 
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Jesus,  King  of  glory 


Rev.  Edward  Hauland 


ST.  ALBAN 
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F.  J.  Haydn 
Arr.  by  Rev.  John  B.  Dykeb. 
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i.  Je  -  sus,  King  of    glo  -  ry,     Throned  a-bove  the  sky,       Je-sus,  ten-der      Sav-iour, 

2.  On  this  day  of     glad-ness,    Bend-ing  low  the  knee         In  Thine  earthly    tem  -  pie, 

3.  For  the  lit -tie     chil-dren,    Who  have  come  to  Thee;     For  the  glad,  bright  spir-its 
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Hear  Thy  children  cry.  Par-don  our  transgressions,  Cleanse  us  from  our  sin: 
Lord,  we  worship  Thee;  Cel  -  e-brateThy  good-ness,  Mer  -  cy,  grace  and  truth, 
Who  Thy  glo  -  ry  see;       For  the  loved  ones  rest-  ing      In      Thy  dear  em  -  brace; 
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By  Thy  Spir  -  it  help      us,       Heav'nly  life  to    win. 

All  Thy  lov-ing  guid-ance      Of    our  heedless  youth.       Je-sus,  King  of  glo  -  ry, 

For  the  pure  and  ho  -  ly        Who  be-hold  Thy  face, 
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Throned  above  the  sky,     Je-sus,  ten-der   Sav  -  iour,  Hear  Thy  children   cry.        A-men. 
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My  Jesus,  I  love  Thee 


Adomkam  J.  Gordon 
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I.  My        Je 


love       Thee,      I         know      Thou     art       mine, 


2.  I  love  Thee,  be  -     cause    Thou  hast 

3.  I  will  love  Thee  in  life,  I  will 

4.  In  man  -  sions  of  glo    -     ry  and 
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first         lov   -   ed         me, 
love       Thee      in       death, 
end    -    less       de  -    light; 
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For     Thee         all         the  fol    -     lies        of  sin 

And     pur  -   chased      my  par    -    don        on  Cal 

as  long        as  Thou  lend 

a    -  dore      Thee       in  heav 


And    praise       Thee 
I'll        ev     -      er 


I  re    -    sign; 

va  -   ry's       tree; 

est  me     breath ; 

en  so       bright ; 
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My  gra  -   cious  Re  -    deem   -    er,     my 

I  love     Thee  for  wear   -    ing     the 

And  say     when  the  death  -  dew    lies 

I'll  sing      with  the  glit     -     ter  -  ing 


Sav     -     iour 

thorns 

cold 
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brow, 
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If         ev   -    er       I         loved    Thee,   my       Je     -     sus     'tis     now.       A-men. 
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There's  a  beautiful  story  of  love 


Mabel  J.  Rosemon 


LOVE9   STORY 


Climton  D.  Lowden 
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i.  There's  a  beau   -  ti  -  ful 

2.  0        that  beau  -  ti  -   ful 

3.  Then      so  glad  -  ly  to 
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sto  -  ry  of  love  so 
sto  -  ry's  for  you  and 
oth  -  ers      the      sto    -    ry 
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I'll        tell,  That 
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love    of     the    Sav-  iour  most    dear,  With    its    won  -  der  -  ful   bless-  ing     it 

all    who    be  -  lieve    in     His      word;  'Tis     the    sto  -  ry      of     love  and    sal 

all      in      its    rap-ture  may    share;         'Tis    more  pre-cious    by     far   than  the 
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fill    -    eth     our    hearts        And    heav  -  en        to      earth  draw  -  eth        near, 
va    -    tion      so       free,         The    sweet  -  est      that      ev    -   er       was       heard, 
treas  -  ures      of      earth,        Than     all        of    earth's  beau  -  ty      more      fair. 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  sto-ry,  so  sweet,  so  true,      Tell -ing   of    Je-sus    a-bove,      'Tis    the 
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sto-ry  so  precious  for  me,  for  you,  Beau-ti-ful  sto-ry  of    love A  -  men. 

the   sto-ry  of  love. 
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Love  for  all!    and  can  it  be 


Rev.  Samuel  Lonofei  low 


Akthuk  Patton 
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I.  Love 

for       all!      and       can 

it 

be? 

Can 

I       hope 

it 

2.         I, 

the       dis     -     o     -    be  - 

dient 

child, 

Way- 
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who  spurn'd   His       lov 
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is        for      me?       I,     who  stray'd  so    long     a    -  go,  Stray'd  so     far     and 

ate     and     wild ;      I,     who     left     my      Fa-ther's  home  In      for  -  bid  -  den 

be       con-trolled;     I,     who  would  not    hear    His    call;  I,      the    wil  -  ful 

J       .«_     &=.  JL.      .*. 


-(=2- 


1— 


P         •         & 


r 


» — i — 


ztzzzzj: 


Refrain 


> 


3=ii 


=^- 


-S>- 


f  ell  so  low ! 
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God 
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4  To  my  Father  can  I  go, — 
At  His  feet  myself  I'll  throw  f 
In  Hi3  house  there  yet  may  be 
Place,  a  servant's  place,  for  me. — Refl 
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5  See,  my  Father  waiting  stands ! 
See,  He  reaches  out  His  hands ! 
God  is  Love!  I  know,  I  see 
There  is  love  for  me— e'en  me. — 1 
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How  gentle  God's  commands 


Rev.  Phiijp  Doddkidgb 


Hans  G.  Nageli 


i.  How 
2.  While 
3-  Why 
4- 


His 


gen  -  tie  God's  com-mands!  How 

Prov  -   i  -  dence  sup  -  ports,     Let 

should  this  anx  -  ious     load      Press 

good  -  ness  stands  ap  -  proved,  Down 
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-  ly  dwell; 

-  ry  mind  ? 

-  ent     day; 


"Come,  cast  your  bur-dens  on  the  Lord,  And  trust  His  constant 
That  hand,which  bears  all  na  -  ture  up,  Shall  guide  His  chil-dren 
Haste  to  your  heav'n-ly  Fa-ther's  throne, And  sweet  re-  fresh  -  ing 
I'll         drop  my    bur -den     at      His    feet,    And   bear     a     song    a- 
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Since  Jesus  is  my  friend 


Rev.  Paul  Geuhardt 


GREENWOOD 


Joseph  E.  Sweetser 
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i.  Since  Je  -  sus      is  my  friend,  And     I      to     Him     be  -  long,    It      mat-ters 

2.  He    whis-pers     in  my  breast    Sweet  words  of  ho   -  ly    cheer:  How  they  who 

3.  How  God  hath  built  a  -  bove,       A     cit  -  y     fair    and   new,     Where  eye  and 


My  heart  for  gladness  springs, 

It  cannot  more  be  sad ; 
For  very  joy  it  laughs  and  sings, — 

Sees  nought  but  sunshine  glad. 


The  Sun  that  lights  mine  eyes 
Is  Christ,  the  Lord  I  love; 

I  sing  for  joy  for  that  which  lies 
Stored  up  for  me  above. 
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Saviour,  teach  me,  day  by  day 


Jank  £.  Lkrson 


Eev.  Fkeueuick  A.  J.  Hkbvet 
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i.  Sav  -  iour,  teach  me,     day      by      day,  Love's  sweet  les -son,— to       o  -  bey; 

2.  With     a      child's  glad  heart     of      love,  At        Thy     bid -ding   may      I     move; 

3.  Teach  me      thus    Thy  steps     to     trace,  Strong  to      fol  -  low      in     Thy  grace; 

4.  Love      in        lov  -  ing  finds    em  -  ploy,  In  0  -    be-dience   all     her      joy; 

5.  Thus    may        I       re  -  joice    to    show  That        I      feel     the     love      I      owe; 
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Sweet -er    les -son    can-not    be, 
Prompt  to  serve  and  fol  -  low  Thee, 
Learn-ing  how    to    love  from  Thee, 
Ev    -    er  new  that  joy  will    be, 
Sing  -  ing,  till    Thy  face    I      see, 
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Lov  -  ing  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

Lov  -  ing  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

Lov  -  ing  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

Lov  -  ing  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

Of       His  love  who  first  loved  me. 


A-men. 
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God  is  love;  His  mercy  brightens 


Sir  John  Bowring 


T.  A.  "Willis 
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1.  God        is    love;    His    mer-cy  bright-ens 

2.  Chance  and  change  are  bus  -  y       ev  -  er; 

3.  E'en      the  hour    that  dark-est  seem  -  eth 

4.  He       with  earth  -  ly    cares  en -twin -eth 
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All     the  path    in  which  we    rove; 
Man    de -cays;  and      a-  ges  move; 
Will  His  changeless  good-ness  prove; 
Hope  and  com-fort  from     a-  bove; 
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Bliss   He  wakes,  and  woe  He  light-ens:     God  is  wis- dom,  God  is  love. 

But    His    mer-cy  wan-eth  nev-er:       God  is  wis -dom,  God  is  love. 

From  the  mist  His  brightness  streameth:  God  is  wis- dom,  God  is  love. 

Ev  -  'ry-where  His  glo  -  ry  shin-eth:    God  is  wis -dom,  God  is  love.        A-men. 
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O  love  that  wilt  not  let  me  go 


Rev.  Gkorgk 

Mathkson 

ST.  MARGARET 

Albert  L.  Peace 
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i.  0   Love  that 

wilt    not    let     me       go, 

I 

rest 

my  wea  -  ry    soul    in 

2.  0  Light  that 

fol-lowest  all     my      way, 

I     yield 

my  flick'ring  torch  to 

3.  0    Joy    that 

seek -est    me  through  pain, 

I 

can- 

not  close   my  heart  to 

4.  0  Cross  that 

lift  -  est    up    my      head, 

I 

dare 

not  ask      to      fly  from 
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Thee;  I  give    Thee  back   the     life       I  owe, 

Thee;  My  heart      re -stores   its    bor-rowed  ray, 

Thee;  I  trace     the     rain- bow  thro'   the  rain, 

Thee;  I        lay        in     dust  life's  glo  -  ry  dead, 


That  in     Thine 

That  in      Thy 

And  feel      the 

And  from     the 
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o  -  cean  depths  its  flow 
sun-shine's  blaze  its  day 
prom-ise  is  not  vain 
ground  there  blossoms  red 
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May  rich   -  er,      full    -   er 
May  bright-  er,     fair   -   er 
That  morn  shall   tear  -  less 
Life   that     shall    end  -  less 
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Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 


Charlotte  Elliott 


just  AS   I   AM 


Sir  Jobeph  IUrnhv 
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i.  Just        as  I         am,        with  -    out        one       plea  But       that       Thy 

2.  Just        as  I         am,  and      wait   -    ing        not  To  rid        my 

3.  Just        as  I         am,  tho'    tossed         a    -    bout        With      ma   -  ny  a 
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blood        was  shed  for  me,  And        that  Thou  bidd'st  me 

soul            of  one  dark  blot,  To         Thee,  whose  blood  can 

con    -     flict,  ma  -     ny  a  doubt,  Fight  -  ings       and  fears  with 
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come        to 
cleanse  each 
in,  with 


Thee, 
spot, 
out, 
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God, 
God, 
God, 
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come, 
come, 
come. 
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4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 


5  Just  as  I  am!  Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

14-6 


154 

O  Master,  Brother,  Lord  and  Friend 


Rev.  Ehwin  P.  Paiikeh 


"William  L.  Ward 


i.  0         Mas   -   ter,  Broth- er,    Lord    and  Friend!  Most    hu-man-ly       di  -  vine! 

2.  Help     us  to  prove,  as       we      pro  -  fess,      Our      fel  -  low-  ship  with   Thee, 

3.  And      ev     -     er,   as      our    need  may    be,       Sup  -  ply,  cor  -  rect,   for  -  give, 
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In      whom      all  mor  -  tal      vir  -  tues  blend,    All    heaven- ly      gra  -  ces    shine; 
To      man     -    i  -  fest    the     love  -  li  -  ness      Which  in     Thy     life     we      see. 
That    we       may  live      to    learn      of    Thee,     And  learn     of    Thee     to      live. 
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Such  king  -  li-ness  and  kind -ness  meet  And  min  -  gle  in  Thy  face, 
Thy  gen  -  tie- ness  to  us  im  -  part,  Thy  pur  -  i  -  ty  be  -stow; 
Touch    cv    -    ery  cloud  with    ho   -   ly     light,    Thro'  days    and  years    to      come; 
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We      lay     our  hom-age     at     Thy   feet,    And  trust  Thy  truth  and  grace. 

The     rest     and  peace  of    Thy  meek  heart  0        let    our  spir-its  know. 

Make  sor  -  row  sweet  and  dark-ness  bright,  And  lead  us    gen  -  tly  home.        A-men. 
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Father,  to  Thee  I  come 


ASPIRATION 


Gall's  Hymus  and  Spiritual  Songs 
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i.  Fa  -  ther,       to      Thee       I       come,      Own  -  ing      how    weak      I         am, 

2.  More     of        Thy      love      I'd     have;      Near  -   er         to      Thee  would    live; 

3.  In         the   straight  nar  -  row    path,      Thou  bidd'st    me      walk     by      faith; 
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Grant    Thy       sus  -   tain  -  ing     arm;       Lead      me,        I        pray. 

Earn  -   est      heart     serv  -  ice     give,       Day        aft    -    er        day. 

0      grant      the      grace     that     hath       Aid    -     ed         al  -   way. 
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4  When  I  shall  tempted  be, 
Nothing  but  clouds  can  see, 
Strengthen  my  trust  in  Thee; 
Let  me  not  stray. 
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5  When  comes  that  final  night, 
Ere  faith  is  changed  to  sight, 
Be  Thou  the  perfect  Light, 
Leading  to  day. 
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When  the  world  is  brightest 


liev.  Lawrence  Tuttiett 
Andante      . 


Rev.  "William  Botd 


i.  When  the  world      is      bright  -  est, 

2.  When  life's  scene     is      shad   -  ed, 

3.  When  our  foes     sur  -  round  us, 

4.  When  life,  slow  -  ly      wan   -  ing, 
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And      our  hearts    are     light   -  est, 

All         its  bright  hopes   fad    -  ed, 

When  our  sins    have  bound  us, 

Shows  bat  heav'n    re  -  main  -  ing, 
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us! 

us! 

us! 

us!         A -men. 
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us! 
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Let  Thy  hand 
Light  of  heav'n 
Let  Thy  help 
Light   of       all, 

be 
be 
be 
be 
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Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee 


Rev.  John  Ellerton,  abr. 


Rev.  Edmund  S.  Carter 
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i.  Day    by    day    we    mag  -  ni  -  fy  Thee, — "When  our  hymns  In  school  we  raise; 

2.  Day     by     day     we     mag  -  ni  -  fy  Thee, — Not       in   words   of    praise    a- lone; 

3.  Day    by    day    we    mag  -  ni  -  fy  Thee, — When  for    Je  -  sus'  sake    we    try 
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Dai  -  ly  work  be  -  gun  and  end  -  ed,     With  the  dai  -  ly  voice   of  praise. 

Truth-ful  lips  and  meek  o  -  be-dience,  Show  Thy  glo  -  ry     in  Thine  own. 

Ev  -  'ry  wrong  to     bear  with  pa-tience,  Ev  -  'ry    sin     to   mor  -  ti  -  fy.  A-men. 
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4  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee, — 
Till  our  days  on  earth  shall  cease, 
Till  we  rest  from  these  our  labors, 
Waiting  for  Thy  day  in  peace. 


5  Then  on  that  eternal  morning, 
With  Thy  great  eternal  host, 
May  we  fully  magnify  Thee — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 
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Lead  us,  heavenly  Father 


Rev.  BlJOOKE  IlEKFDKl).  abr 


Rev.  Charles  "W.  "Wendte,  alt. 
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i.  Lead   us,    heav'n-ly     Fa  -  ther,      Lead  us,  Shep-herd  kind:     We      are     on  -  ly 

2.  Lead  us,    heav'n-ly    Fa  -  ther.      In      our     op  -  'ning  way;    Lead    us     in    the 

3.  Lead  us,    heav'n-ly     Fa  -  ther,      By    Thy    voi  -  ces  clear,      Thro'  the    pro-phets 
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chil  -    dren,     Weak  and  young  and  blind.      All        the    way  be  -  fore        us, 

morn  -  ing      Of  our      lit   -  tie     day;       While  our  hearts  are  hap    -    py, 

ly,       Thro'     the     Sav  -  iour   dear;       He       who    took  the  chil  -  dren 
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Thou      a  -  lone  dost  know,  Lead  us,  heav'n-ly  Fa  -  ther,  Sing  -  ing      as     we 

While   our  souls  are    free,  May    we    give    our  child- hood  As        a      song     to 

In      His  arms    of    love —  May    we      all      be  gath  -  ered  In        His  home     a  - 
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go.        Lead    us,  heav'n-ly  Fa  -  ther,  Sing 

Thee.    May     we    give  our  child  -  hood  As 

bove.     May     we     all     be  gath  -  ered  In     His  home    a  -  bove.        A  -  men. 
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ing  as  we  go. 
a    song    to     Thee. 
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Now  to  heaven  our  prayers  ascending 


William  E.  Hickson,  abr. 


TELLS    CHAPEL 


German 
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i.  Now    to    heav'n   our  pray'rs  as  -  cend  -  ing, 

2.  Be    that    pray'r    a  -  gain     re  -  peat  -  ed, 

3.  Pa  -  tient,   firm,   and    per   -  se  -  ver  -  ing, 
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God 
God 


speed 
speed 


God   speed 


the  right ! 
the  right! 
the    right ! 
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In  a        no   -    ble  cause  con  -  tend  -  ing,  God 

Ne'er      de  -  spair  -  ing,   tho'     de  -  feat  -  ed,  God 

Ne'er      e   -  vent      nor     dan  -  ger  fear  -  ing,  God 
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speed  the  right! 
speed  the  right! 
speed      the    right! 


rt 


?2= 


EfE 


-X 


tm 


3=p 


x 


:1 


;£=3: 


— 1 — ^| — 1- 


-•-    -^-    -«-  --J- 

Be        our  zeal    in  heav'n  re  -  cord  -  ed,  With  sue  -  cess    on    earth     re-ward  -  ed, 

Like     the  good  and  great    in     sto  -  ry,  If        we     fail,    we      fail     with  glo  -  ry, 

Pains,  nor  toils,  nor     tri  -  als  heed  -  ing,  But      in  heav'ns  own  time   suc-ceed-ing, 
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God  speed  the  right! 
God  speed  the  right! 
God      speed      the     right! 


God  speed  the  right! 
God  speed  the  right! 
God       speed      the     right! 
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A  little  kingdom  I  possess 


Louisa  M.  Alcott 
11    mJ  Simply    Unison 


CHI'„  DHOOD 


F.  Flaxtngton  Harker 


i.  A         lit  -  tie    king-dom  I      pos-sess,  Where  tho'ts  and  feel  -  ings  dwell; 

2.  How  can      I     learn    to  rule   my  -  self,  To        be      the     child       I       should, 

3.  Dear   Fa-ther,  help   me  with  the   love,  That   cast  -  eth      out       my     fear; 

4.  I          do     not    ask    for  an  -  y  crown  But     that  which  all      may     win; 
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And       ve  -   ry  hard      I       find     the     task  Of        gov-ern-ing    it  well; 

Hon  -  est    and  brave,  nor      ev  -  er       tire  Of        try  -  ing    to      be  good  ? 

Teach  me      to  lean     on     Thee,  and    feel  That  Thou  art    ve  -  ry  near. 

Nor       try      to  con  -  quer    an  -    y     world  Ex  -  cept    the   one  with  -  in. 
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For     pas  -  sion  tempts  and  trou  -  bles  me,  A       way  -  ward  will    mis  -  leads, 

How   can       I      keep      a      sun   -  ny    soul  To     shine      a  -  long  life's   way? 

That    no    temp  -  ta  -   tion     is        un  -  seen  No     child  -  ish    grief    too     small, 

Be     Thou    my  guide    un  -  til        I       find,  Led     by        a      ten  -  der     hand, 
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And     sel  -  fish  -  ness   its    shad  -  ow  casts  On      all    my    will  and   deeds. 

How    can     I      tune    my     lit  -  tie  heart  To    sweet  -  ly     sing    all     day 

Since  Thou,  with  pa-tience   in  -  fin  -  ite,  Dost  soothe  and  com-fort     all. 

Thy    hap  -  py    king-dom    in      my-self,  And  dare    to     take  com-mand.      A-men. 
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Rev.  John  Keble 
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Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart 


Rev.  Frank  S.  Hunnewell 


i.  Blest    are  the  pure  in  heart,  For  they  shall     see        our     God; 

2.  The     Lord  who  left  the      sky  Our  life  and     peace       to     bring, 

3.  Still       to  the  low  -    ly  soul  He  doth  Him  -  self        im  -  part, 

4.  Lord,    we  Thy  bless  -    ing  seek,  Ours  may  this      bless  -  ing      be; 
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The    se  -  cret    of      the   Lord    is  theirs,     Their  soul  is  Christ's  a  - 
And  dwelt  in     low  -  li  -  ness   with  men,      Their  pat-tern  and    their 
And  for    His   era  -  die    and    His  throne    Chooseth  the   pure     in 
0      give  the  pure  and  low  -» ly   heart,     A       tern  -  pie  meet    for 
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Heavenly  Father,  send  Thy  blessing 


Bp.  CHBIBTOFBEB    WOUDSWOUTH,  abr. 


Iti'v.  (iii.HK.KT  F.  Davidson,  alt. 
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i.  Heav'n-ly    Fa  -  ther,  send  Thy  bless  -  ing      On    Thy    chil  -  dren  gath-ered   here, 
2.  Spread  Thy  gold  -  en   pin  -  ions  o'er  them,    Ho  -  ly      Spir  -  it   from    a  -    bove; 
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May  they  all,    Thy  name  con  -  f ess  -  ing,      Be     to    Thee      for      ev  -   er      dear; 
Guide  them,  lead  them,  go    be  -  fore  them,  Give  them  peace,  and   joy,    and     love; 
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May  they   be      like   Jos  -  eph,    lov  -  ing,      Du  -  ti  -  ful,     and  chaste,  and   pure: 
Thy    true  tern  -  pies,  Ho  -  ly      Spir  -  it,      May  they  with     Thy   glo  -  ry      shine, 
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And  their  faith,  like  Da-vid,  prov-ing,  Stead-fast   un  -  to  death  en-dure. 

And  im-mor  -  tal  bliss  in  -  her  -  it,     And  for  -  ev  -  er-more  be  Thine.       A  -  men. 
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Anon. 


Anon. 


March  onward,  march  onward 

MARCH    ONWARD 

4  J.1  J-J====^^-^gS^=gEgd=g3J  5    S=Sz=l^-*--gd 
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i.  March  onward,  march  onward,  our  ban-ner  of  light     Is     wav-ing  be  -  fore  us  ma- 

2.  March  onward,  un-daunt-ed,  what-e'er  may  op-pose.     The  sword  of  the   Spir  -  it  will 

3.  The   shaft  of     the  temp-ter  will  strike,  but  in  vain,     Our  buck-ler  of    faith  in  Im  - 
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jes-  tic  and  bright;  March  onward  thro'  tri-al,  temp-ta-tion,  and  strife,  No  rest  from  the 
vanquish  our  foes;  Tho'  legions  of  dark-ness  our  pathway  as-sail,  If  prayer  be  our 
man-u-el's  name,  The  storm-clouds  may  gather,  the  thunder  may  roll,  Yet  God  is  the 
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Refrain  ,  . 
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con  -  flict, — the  bat-  tie     of    life.  ) 

watchword,  they  can-not  pre-  vail.  '-  Press  forward,  look  upward,  be  strong  in  the  Lord, 

Ref  -  uge   and  Rock  of    my  soul.  ) 
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Our  hope  in    His   mer-  cy,  our  trust  in  His  word;  Press  forward,  look  upward,  march 
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homeward,  and  sing,    All    glo  -  ry     to    Je  -  sus,  to  Je  -  sus  our  King.      A  -  men. 
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Purer  yet  and  purer 


YNDHURST 
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Pur    -   er 

Calm  -  er 
High  -  er 
Swift  -  er 


yet 
yet 
yet 
yet 
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and 

and 
and 
and 


pur  -  er, 

calm  -  er, 

high  -  er 

swift  -  er 
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I       would    be         in  mind 

In         the     hour       of  pain, 

Out        of    clouds    and  night, 

Ev    -    er       on  -  ward  run, 
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Dear 
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Near 
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Ev    -  'ry  du    -  ty  find; 

Peace  at  last  to  gain; 

Ris  -  ing  to  the  light; 

Step  as         I  go  on: 
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Hop  -  ing        still       and      trust    -    ing 
Suf  -  f'ring      still       and        do    -     ing, 


God      with  -  out 
To  His      will 
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fear, 
signed, 


Light      se    -    rene      and        ho     -     ly,         Where  my      soul     may       rest, 
Oft       these      earn    -  est        long  -    ings        Swell    with   -   in       my      breast, 
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Pa  -  tient  -  ly  be  -  liev  -  ing 
And  to  God  sub  -  du  -  ing 
Pu  -   ri  -  fied     and     low    -    ly, 
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He  will  make  all  clear. 
Heart  and  will  and  mind. 
Sane  -  ti   -  fied    and   blest; 


Yet    their    in  -   ner    mean   -  ing        Ne'er  can      be      ex -pressed.      A- men. 
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Love  divine,  all  love  excelling 

Rev.  Charles  "Wesley  beecher  John  Zunhel 

■T3-4- 


i.  Love  Di  -  vine,  all    love     ex  -  cell-  ing, 

2.  Breathe, O  breathe  Thy  lov-ing   Spir  -  it 

3.  Come,Al-might-y      to       de  -  liv  -  er, 

4.  Fin  -  ish,  then,  Thy  new   ere   -  a  -  tion : 


Joy  of  heav'n,  to  earth  come  down; 
In  -  to  ev  -  'ry  troub-  led  breast; 
Let  us  all  Thy  life  re  -  ceive; 
Pure   and  spot- less    let      us       be: 
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Fix      in       us  Thy  hum  -  ble  dwell-ing,  All    Thy  faith- ful    mer  -  cies  crown: 

Let      us      all  in    Thee     in-  her-  it,  Let     us    find    the  prom -ised    rest; 

Sud-den-  ly  re  -  turn,    and  ne/-er,  Nev  -  er  more  Thy  tem  -  pies  leave. 

Let      us      see  Thy  great     sal-  va-tion  Per- feet -ly      re  -  stored  in     Thee; 
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Je  -  sus, Thou  art     all     com-  pas-sion,  Pure,  un-bound-ed    love    Thou  art; 

Take    a -way  the  love    of        sin-ning;  Al  -  pha   and     O   -  me-  ga        be; 

Thee  we  would  be      al  -  ways  bless-  ing,    Serve  Thee  as    Thy  hosts     a  -  bove, 

Chang'd  from  glo-ry  in  -  to       glo  -  ry      Till      in  heav'n  we  take      our    place, 
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Vis  -  it      us    with  Thy     sal -va-tion,   En- 
End     of  faith,   as     its      be  -  gin-  ning,   Set 


ter  ev  -  'ry  trembling  heart, 
our  hearts  at  lib  -  er  -  ty. 


Pray,and  praise  Thee  with-out  ceas-ing,     Glo  -  ry    in   Thy  per  -  feet  love. 

Till     we   cast  our  crowns  be- fore  Thee,  Lost   in  won-der,  love,  and  praise.  A-men. 
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Just  a  little  sunshine 


Mrs.  K.  RlSDON 
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LOVING    WORDS 


W\  A .  Port 
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1.  Just      a     lit  -  tie  sun-shine,  just     a  pleas-ant  smile,  How     it  cheers  the  wea  -  ry, 

2.  Just      a  friend-ly  hand-clasp,  just     a     lit-  tie  flow'r,  How     it  cheers  the  down  cast, 

3.  Just      a      lit-  tie  sun-shine,  just     a    lov-ingword,    To         a    soul     in    trou  -  ble, 
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on     his  way   the  while;  Just      a       lit  -  tie  to  -  ken    from     a      lov  -  ing  heart, 

in      the  dark -est  hour;  Scat  -  ter    dai  -  ly  sun-shine,  from     a   heart     of    love, 

hope  with-in      is  stirred;  Lead  some  one     to  Je  -  sus — live  with-;n      His  love, 
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Refrain. 
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Giv  -  en    to      an  -  oth  -  er,  cour-age     will     im  -  part. 

Cheer-ing  some  lone  pil-grim    to      the     fold      a  -  bove.      Scat -ter  rays  of  sun- shine, 

Then   re-ceive  the  "well  done  "in   the   home    a  -  bove. 
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all     a-long  the  way,    Liv  -  ing  in  the  sun-light,  darkness  flees  a -way;    Giv-ing  un  -  to 
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oth  -  ers     all      a  -  long  the  line,      Let-ting  joyandglad-nesson  our     fa-ces  shine. 
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Looking  upward  every  day 


MAKY   BUTLEIl 


BEACHLEY 
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i.  Look-ing    up -ward    ev  - 'ry      day,       Sun -shine  on     our     fac    -    es; 

2.  Walk-ing     ev  -  'ry     day  more  close      To       our    Eld-  er    Broth  -   er; 

3.  Leav  -  ing     ev  -  'ry     day      be-  hind      Some-thing  which  might  hin  -der; 
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Press  -  ing    on  -  ward    ev  -  'ry      day      T'ward  the  heav'n-ly      plac 
Grow  -  ing     ev  -  'ry    day  more    true      Un     -    to     one     an  -  oth 
Run  -  ning  swift  -  er      ev  -  'ry      day      Grow  -  ing     pur  -  er,      kind 
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er; 
er; 
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Grow  -  ing      ev  -  'ry      day       in      awe,       For      Thy  name    is        ho    -    ly; 
Ev    -    'ry      day   more    grate -ful  -  ly  Kind-ness-  es       re  -    ceiv    -   ing; 

Lord,     so      pray    we        ev   -  'ry     day,       Hear     us        in     Thy      pit    -     y, 
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Learn-ing    ev  -  'ry    day     to    love 
Ev    -   'ry    day  more  read  -  i  -    ly 
That     we     en  -  ter      in       at     last 
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With  a  love  more  low  -  ly; 
In  -  jur  -  ies  for  -  giv  -  ing; 
To       the    ho  -  ly     cit  -   y. 
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Hushed  was  the  evening  hymn 


Rov.  Jamed  D.  Uukns 


Sir  Aktiiuk  Sullivan 


i.  Hush'd  was   the    eve-ning  hymn,  The    tem  -  pie  courts  were    dark;        The 

2.  The        old    man,  meek  and   mild,     The   priest  of       Is  -  rael      slept;        His 

3.  O       give     me  Sam-uel's   ear,     The      o  -  pen    ear,      O        Lord,  A 
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lamp  was  burn  -  ing  dim  Be  -  fore  the  sa 
watch  the  tem  -  pie  child,  The  lit  -  tie  Le 
live       and    quick     to       hear       Each  whis  -  per       of 
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cred      ark;     When 
vite,     kept;    And 
Thy     word ;    Like 
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sud-den-ly  a  voice  di-vine  Rang  thro' the  si-lence  of  the  shrine, 
what  from  E-li's  sense  was  sealed,The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  re-vealed. 
him    to    an-swer    at  Thy  call,  And     to     o  -  bey  Thee  first    of      all.      A-men. 
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4  0  give  me  Samuel's  heart, 
A  lowly  heart,  that  waits 
Where  in  Thy  House  Thou  art, 

Or  watches  at  Thy  gates 
By  day  and  night;  a  heart  that  still 
Moves  at  the  breathing  of  Thy  will. 


I  -rsr      \     t* 

5  0  give  me  Samuel's  mind, 
A  sweet  unmurmuring  faith, 
Obedient  and  resigned 

To  Thee  in  life  and  death, 
That  I  may  read  with  child-like  eyes 
Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the  wise. 


169 

Father,  gracious  Father 


Kov.  Frederick  W.  Fabeu 


Bible  Class  Magazine 
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i.  Fa  -    ther,     gra  -  cious      Fa    -      ther!      God        of      might     and       pow'r! 

2.  Fa  -    ther,     gra  -  cious      Fa    -      ther!      Thou    art  in         us         now; 

3.  O         how     can       we     thank       Thee      For        a  gift      like        this? 
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Thou 

Thy- 

-self 

art 

dwell    - 

ing 

In 

us 

at 

this 

hour. 

Fill 

us 

full 
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hearts 
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flow. 
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Yea,  the  hearts  of  chil 
Mul  -  ti  -  ply  our  grac 
Ahl     when     wilt     Thou       al 


dren       Hold     what  worlds     can  -    not, 
es,        Chief  -    ly        love       and       fear, 
ways      Make      our    hearts     Thy    home? 
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And  the  God  of  won 
And,  dear  Lord!  the  chief 
We      must    wait     for     heav 
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ders  Loves  the  low  -  ly  spot, 
est, —  Grace  to  per  -  se  -  vere. 
en; —  Then     the     day       will  come.    A-men. 
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Lead  us,  O  Father,  in  the  paths  of  peace 


William  H.  Burleigh 


L0NQW00D 


Sir  Joseph  Bahnbt 


3.  Lead 

4.  Lead 
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And        doubts  ap 

While       pas    -  sion 

In    -      volv'd  in 

Through  joy  or 
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shad  -  ows 

sor    -  row, 


sor  -  rows  still 

fol    -    ly  dims 

of           a  mor 

as       Thou  deem 


in    -  crease; 

our  youth, 

al  night; 

est  best, 
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Lead 
And 
On 
Un 


us   through  Christ,  the     true      and      liv 
age  comes    on        un  -  cheer'd  by      faith 
ly      with   Thee      we      jour  -  ney    safe 
til      our    lives       are       per  -  feet  -  ed 


ing  Way. 

and  hope, 
ly        on. 

in  Thee.      A  -  men. 
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Dear  Lord  and  Father  of  mankind 


Join?  G.  Wiiittif.ii 


WHITTIER 


Frudekick  C.  Makf.u 
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i.  Dear  Lord     and    Fa  -  ther    of     man- kind,  For -give    our    fev  -  'rish  ways  I 

2.  In        sim  -  pie  trust  like  theirs  who  heard,  Be  -  side     the   Syr  -  ian    sea, 

3.  0       Sab  -  bath  rest     by     Gal   -  i  -    lee!  0     calm     of  hills      a  -  bove, 

4.  With   that    deep  hush  sub  -  du  -  ing      all  Our  words  and  works  that  drown 
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Re  -  clothe     us       in      our  right  -  ful   mind; 

The      gra  -  cious  call  -  ing  of         the    Lord 

Where  Je   -    sus  knelt     to  share     with  Thee 

The       ten  -   der  whis  -  per  of        Thy    call, 
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noise 
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serv   -   ice 
out  a 
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bless  -  ing 


find, 
word 

ty, 

fall 


In        deep 
Rise      up 
In    -    ter    - 
As         fell 
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er        rev  -  'rence  praise, 

and      fol    -    low  Thee, 

pret  -  ed         by  love! 

Thy     man  -  na  down. 
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A  -   men. 
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5  Drop  Thy  still  dews  of  quietness, 

Till  all  our  strivings  cease : 
Take  from  our  souls  the  strain  and  stress; 
And  let  our  ordered  lives  confess 

The  beauty  of  Thy  peace. 


C  Breathe  through  the  pulses  of  desire 

Thy  coolness  and  Thy  balm; 
Let  sense  be  dumb,  its  heats  expire: 
Speak  through  the  earthquake,  wind,  and  fire, 

O  still  small  voice  of  calm! 
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Through  the  love  of  God  our  Father 


M.ABX    1'KTKKB 


AR   HYD   Y   NOS 


Welsh  Traditional  Melody 
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i.  Thro'  the    love      of      God 

2.  Tho'     we     pass  thro'     trib 

3.  We       ex  -  pect       a      bright 
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well; 
well; 
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Free  and  change-less  is 
Ours  is  such  a  full 
Faith    can     sing     thro'   days 
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row. 
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All, 
All, 
All, 


all 
all 

all 
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well, 
well, 
well, 
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Pre-cious  is  the  blood  that  heal'd  us ;  Per- feet  is  the  grace  that  seal'd  us; 
Hap  -  py,  still  in  God  con  -  fid  -  ing ;  Fruit-ful,  if  in  Christ  a-bid-ing, 
On     our    Fa-ther's  love  re   -  ly  -  ing,      Je  -  sus     ev  -  'ry  need      sup-ply  -  ing, 


i     1*    1     !*~r!      g     f— F— !-£= 


t= 


^ 


#-•   -* 


* 


=t 


=t 


JEs=st§ 


fc=* 


r 


*=* 


-SI- 


r  r 

Strong  the  hand  stret^h'd  out  to    shield  us;      All       must    be      well. 
Ho  -  ly,    thro'    the     Spir  -it's    guid-ing;     All       must     be      well. 
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Or 
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liv  -  ing      or 
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dy  -  ing,      All       must    be      well.       A-  men. 
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Yield  not  to  temptation 


Houatio  R.  Palmer 


Horatio  R.  Palmer 


i.  Yield   not    to  temp-ta-  tion,  for    yield-ing    is        sin;        Each     vic-t'ry  will 

2.  Shun     e  -  vil  com- pan -ions;  bad  language  dis  -  dain;      God's  Name  hold  in 

3.  To       him  that  o'er-com-eth  God     giv-eth    a        crown     Thro' faith  we  shall 
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help    you     some    oth  -  er  to  win:  Fight  man -ful  -  ly  on -ward; 

rev-  'rence,  nor     take     it  in  vain;  Be     thoughtful  and  earn  -est, 

con  -  quer,  though  oft  -  en  cast  down ;  He     Who    is      our  Sav  -  iour 
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dark  passions  sub  -  due;  Look  ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus — He  will  car-ry  you 
kind-heart-ed  and  true;  Look  ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus — He  will  car-ry  you 
our  strength  will  re  -  new;      Look  ev  -  er     to      Je  -  sus — He   will  car-ry  you 
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through 


Ask    the  Sav- iour  to    help  you 
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Com-fort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you; 
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He     is     will-ing     to    aid     you,     He    will  car-ry     you  through.      A-men. 
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What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus 


JObu.nl   SCRIVBN 


Charles  C.  Cokvkbsb 
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1.  What  a    friend  we   have  in      Je  -  sus,        All      our   sins   and  griefs  to    be:"-; 

2.  Have  we     tri- als    and  temp-ta  -  tions?     Is       there troub-le      an  -  y-  where? 

3.  Are      we  weak  and  heav-y  -la-  den,       Cumbered  with    a     load  of    care? 
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What    a      priv  -  i  -    lege   to    car  -  ry  Ev  -  'ry  -  thing  to     God    in   pray'r! 

We   should  nev-er      be    dis- cour-aged :       Take    it       to     the  Lord   in   pray'r! 
Pre  -  cious  Sav-iour,  still  our    ref  -  uge,        Take    it       to     the  Lord   in  pray'r! 
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O     what  peace  we     oft  -  en     for  -  feit,  O     what  need-less  pain  we    bear, 

Can    we    find     a    friend  so  faith  -  ful,        Who  will     all    our    sor-rows  share  ? 
Do     thy  friends de-spise,  for- sake  thee?      Take     it      to     the   Lord   in    pray'r! 
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All  be-cause  we  do  not  car  -  ry  Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in  pray'r. 
Je- sus  knows  our  ev -'ry  weak-ness — Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r! 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee,   Thou  wilt  find   a     sol-ace  there.       A-men. 
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More  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ 


ElIZAHKTII    PUENTISS 
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MORE  LOVE 
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William  II.  Doane 


1.  More  love        to  Thee, 

2.  Once  earth  -  ly  joy 

3.  Let  sor  -    row      do 

4.  Then  shall       my       lat     • 


0  Christ!  More  love 

1  craved,  Sought  peace 
its  work,  Send  grief 
est  breath  Whis  -  per 


to  Thee; 

and  rest; 

or  pain ; 

Thy  praise, 
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Hear        Thou     the    prayer       I        make 


Now 
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Thee 
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Sweet        are       Thy    mes 
This  be         the    part 
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gers, 
cry 
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On  bend  -    ed  knee; 

Give  what        is  best: 

Sweet  their       re  •  frain, 

My  heart     shall  raise; 
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This  is  my  earn  -  est  plea, 

This         all  my  prayer  shall  be, 

When  they  can  sing     with  me, — 

This  still  its  prayer  shall  be: 
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More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 

More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 

More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 

More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 


SI 


\-?3- 


Z±I=*r 


More        love        to      Thee, 
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More       love       to      Thee  I 
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By  permisiion  of  W.  U.  Dome, 


f^EEK^F 


B 


176 
Far  out  on  the  desolate  billow 


Rossitf.k  W.  Raymond 


Frederick  Silcher 
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i.  Far    out     on  the   des-o-late   bil 

2.  Far  down    in  the   earth's  dark  bo 

3.  Forth  in  -  to  the  dread 

4.  Lord,  grant  as  we     sail 
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The     sail    -  or 
The      mi    -   ner 
The     stead-  fast 
Or    delve  in  its 
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A  -  lone  with  the  night  and  the  tem-pest  Where  countless  dan-gers      be; 

Death  lurks  in    the      dark      be  -  hind  him,  And  hides  in  the  rock  be  -   fore. 

No  friend, when  he    lies        a  -  dy  -  ing,  His  eyes     to     ten-der  ly      close. 

Or    fight     in    its      ter-  ri  -  ble   con  -  flict,  This  com-  fort      all      to       know, 
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Yet  nev  -  er 
Yet  nev  -  er 
Yet  nev  -  er 
That  nev-er 


a  -  lone 
a  -  lone 
a  -  lone 
a  -  lone 


the  Chris-tian,  Who  lives  by 

the  Chris-tian,  Who  lives  by 

the  Chris-tian,  Who  lives  by 

the  Chris-tian,  Who  lives  by 


faith  and  pray'r; 

faith  and  pray'r; 

faith  and  pray'r; 

faith  and  pray'r; 
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For  God     is     a  Friend  un  -  fail  -  ing,    And  God    is      ev  -  'ry  -  where.     A  -  men. 
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Pass  me  not,  O  gentle  Saviour 


Fanny  J.  Ckosby 


PASS   ME    NOT 
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i.  Pass    me      not,      0      gen  -  tie  Sav  -  iour,  Hear    my  hum  -  ble    cry; 

2.  Let      me       at    Thy  throne   of  mer    -    cy  Find      a    sweet    re  -  lief; 

3.  Trust  -  ing    on  -  ly      in      Thy  mer    -    it,  Would  I    seek    Thy     face; 

4.  Thou    the   Spring    of     all    my  com  -    fort,  More  than    life     to      me, 
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While     on     oth  -  ers    Thou   art     smil  -    ing,  Do       not     pass      me      by. 

Kneel  -  ing  there   in     deep     con  -  tri   -    tion,  Help     my       un  -    be  -  lief. 

Heal  my   wound  -  ed,   bro  -  ken     spir   -    it,  Save      me      by     Thy    grace. 

Whom   have    I      on    earth    be  -  side     Thee  ?  Whom   in  heaven   but   Thee  ? 
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Hear        my        hum   -    ble        cry, 


'±.21 


lt= 


3f=Jt 


lllSfl 


St 


j      j    g:ug  1:--J* 


While    on    oth -ers  Thou  art  call  -  ing,      Do    not    pass  me    by. 
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A  -  man. 


II 


fc* 


^ r—  * — ^ 


r 


*=^ 


r 


Used  by  permission  of  W.  Howard  Doane,  owner  of  copyright 

169 


g=£2 


& 


_^_ 


178 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 


Sarah  F.  Adamb 


Lowell  Mabom 


i.  Near-er,   my 

2.  Tho'  like  the 

3.  There  let  the 
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God,toThee, 
wan-der-er, 
way  ap-pear 
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Near-  er      to 
The   sun  gone 
Steps  un  -  to 
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Thee!  E'en  tho'  it  be  a  cross 
down,  Darkness  be  o  -  ver  me, 
heav'n ;     All  that  Thou  send'st  to  me 
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a      stone; 
cy     giv'n; 


Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near  -  er,  my 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be  Near  -  er,  my 
An  -    gels     to     beck  -  on  me       Near  -  er,     my 
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God,  to  Thee,  Near 
God,  to  Thee,  Near 
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-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
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Thee! 
Thee! 
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A-men. 
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4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  oi  my  stony  griefs, 

Bethel  I'll  raise; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee! 


5  Or  if  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 
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Carry  the  sunlight  wherever  you  go 


Lizzie  DeAkmosd 


A  ham  Geibel 
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i.  Car  -  ry     the     sun  light  wher-ev  -  er     you    go,      Give    out     the  Christ-love  your 

2.  Sing  through  the  dark-ness  a    brave  lit  -  tie   song,    Hold    up    your  light    as  you're 

3.  Car  -  ry     the     sun-light,  0   smile  while  you  may,    Speak  just     a     word  for   the 
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spir  -   it      doth  know;      In    -    to       His     im  -  age  thus  striv  -  ing      to     grow, 
pass  -  ing         a  -  long,        Mak-ing    some    oth  -   er     life    hap  -  py     and  strong; 
Mas  -  ter        to  -  day,        All      His     dear    love    you   can    nev  -   er       re  -  pay; 
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Shine       for         the      glo    -    ry         of       God. 
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Car    -    ry        the    sun  -   light, 
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beau  -  ti  -  ful  sun-light,  Bright-en    the  way    as    you    go; 


sun-light,  beau  -  ti  -  ful  sun-light,   Shin -ing   for  Je  -  sus    be-  low. 


A-men. 
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Come,  labor  on 


Jane  Borthwick 


ORA,  LABORA 


Sir  Robert  P.  Stewart 


i.  Come,  la 

2.  Come,  la 

3.  Come,  la 

4.  Come,  la 

5.  Come,  la 
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Who  dares  stand    i  -  die     on    the    har  -  vest  -  plain, 
Claim  the  high  call  -  ing     an  -  gels   can  -  not     share, 
The       en  -   e  -  my      is  watch-ing  night    and      day, 
A    -    way  with  gloom-y  doubts  and  faith  -  less     fear! 
No      time    for    rest,   till  glows  the  west  -  era      sky, 


While    all 
To      young 
To        sow 
No        arm 
While    the 
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so 

long 


round 
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weak 
shad  - 


him 

the 
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waves    the      gold   -   en  grain? 

gos  -  pel  -  glad  -  ness  bear 

snatch    the      seed        a    -  way; 

may      do       serv  -   ice  here; 

o'er     our     path  -  way  lie 


And      to     each 
Re  -  deem   the 
While  we      in 
By     hands  the 
And      a      glad 
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serv  -  ant    does    the  Mas  -    ter       say,      "Go  work         to  -   day." 

time;    its    hours  too  swift  -    ly         fly,         The  night      draws    nigh.      • 

sleep    our      du  -  ty  have       for  -    got,       He  slum  -  bered     not. 

fee  -  blest    can    our  God       ful  -    fil         His  right   -    eous      will. 

sound  comes  with  the  set  -  ting       sun — "Serv-  ants,        well     done!"    A -men. 
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Grant  us,  O  our  heavenly  Father 


Rev.  Godfrey  Thring 


T.  A.  "Willib 


1.  Grant   us,     0       our  heav'n-ly     Fa  -  ther,  In      the  dawn-ing     of     our    days, 

2.  Step      by     step      in     life     ad  -  vanc-ing,  On  -  ward,  up  -  ward   as     we   move 

3.  Serv  -  ing  Thee,   our  heav'n-ly     Fa  -  ther,  From  the  dawn  to      set      of     sun, 

4.  Till      the  shad  -  ows     of     the    eve  -  ning  Shall  for  -  ev  -   er    pass     a  -  way, 
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Thee   in     all    times  to     re-mem-ber,  Thee  to  serve,  and  Thee  to  praise. 

Thro' the  world  unharm'd,  re- joic-ing  In     His    all       re  -  deem-ing  love. 

Serv-ingThee    in  life's  young  morning,  Till   our  work    on   earth  is    done. 

And    the  res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  morning  Kin  -  die    in   -  to    per  -  feet  day.       A  -  men 
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O  Master,  let  me  walk  with  Thee 


Eev.  "Washington  Gladdeu 


Rev.  Henby  P.  Smith 
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i.      O      Mas-ter,  let        me      walk    with 

2.  Help     me   the  slow       of       heart     to 

3.  Teach  me   Thy  pa  -  tience;  still     with 

4.  In       hope  that  sends       a        shin  -  ing 
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Thee  In     low-ly       paths    of 

move  By  some  clear,    win  -  ning 

Thee  In    clos-er,      dear  -  er 

ray  Far  down  the        f u  -  ture's 
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care. 


bear       The  strain       of  toil,       the  fret 

stay,      And  guide  them       in         the  home  -  ward   way. 

strong,  In  trust  that  tri  -   umphs  o       -  ver   wrong, 

give,      With  Thee,        O  Mas    -  ter,  let  me      live. 
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While  the  sun  is  shining 


Rev.  TuouiAS  A   Stowell 


IIeniiy  G.  Tkkmhath 
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1.  While     the      sun        is 

2.  Work,    but       not        in 

3.  Hap    -    py      then       the 


shin     -     ing  Bright  -  ly        in        the        sky, 

sad     -     ness,        For       your    Lord       a    -     bove; 
meet    -    ing,         When  you      see       His        face; 
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Ere        his      rays       de    -     clin     -     ing  Tell      that     night  is  nigh; 

He        will     make       it  glad    -     ness  With     His      smile  of  love. 

Wei  -  come    then       the        greet    -    ing  From    the     throne  of  grace- 
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Ere         the      shad  -  ows 
When    that      Lord       re 
"Good     and      faith  -  ful 
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on  our  way, 
at  the  gate, 
Fa   -   ther       blest, 
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Hark!     a      voice      is        call     -    ing,         "Work   while    it         is        day." 
Let       your  lights     be        burn   -    ing,  Be  like   men    who      wait. 

Row     your   work      is        end    -     ed,  En     -     ter      in    -    to       rest." 
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Watch    a  -  gainst    temp  -  ta 

I 


» 


%£ 


:t=^ 


tion,       Watch,   and    fight,     and       pray, 


=P2: 


£ 


• 


J§£ 


I- 


M==22= 


I 


e2 


Each      in    his    own    sta 


tion,  "  Work   while     it 
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Lord,  lead  the  way  the  Saviour  went 


Rev.  William  Croswei-l 


Rov.  John  B.  Dykeb 
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i.  Lord,  lead  the    way      the      Sav  -  iour  went,  By   lane  and    cell      ob  - 

2.  Like    Him  thro'  scenes  of      deep     dis  -  tress,  Who  bore  the  world's  sad 

3.  For     Thou  hast  placed  us      side      by      side  In     this   wide  world   of 

4.  Mean   are    all      off -'rings   we      can  make;  But  Thou  hast  taught  us, 
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And   let  our  treas-ures  still    be    spent,  Like,  Kis,  up  -  on      the  poor. 

We,    in  their  crcwd-ed  lone-  li  -  ness,  Would  seek  the  des  -  o  -  late. 

And  that  Thy  followers  may   be    tried,  The  poor  are  with      us   still. 

If      giv  -  en    for  the      Sav-iour's  sake,  They  lose  not  their    re  -  ward.     A  -  men. 
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Sowing  in  the  morning 


Kxowi.ks  Shaw 
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George  A.  Minor 
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i.  Sow-ing    in    the  morn-ing,  sowing  seeds  of  kind-ness,  Sow-  ing  in     the   noon-tide 

2.  Sow-ing    in    the  sun-shine,  sow-ing   in    the  shad-ows,  Fear-ing   nei-ther  clouds  nor 

3.  Go  -  ing  forthwith  weeping,  sow-ing  for  the  Mas  -  ter,    Tho'  the   loss  sus-tained  our 
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and  the  dew  -  y  eve;  Wait -ing  for  the  har  -  vest,  and  the  time  of  reap  -  ing, 
win-ter's  chill-ing  breeze;  By  and  by  the  har -vest,  and  the  la  -  bor  end  -  ed, 
spir  -  it     oft  -  en  grieves;  When  our  weep-ing's  0  -  ver,   He   will  bid      us    wel-come, 


ac=t==t=0= 


rnr 


:|E=N=^^=te=^: 


^     * 


*    * 


is     fc     I 

■ 0 M- 


Refrain 


2a: 


^ 


3=3=g: 


We   shall  come,  re  -  joic  -  ing,  bring  -  ing    in    the  sheaves.  Bring-ing  in    the  sheaves, 
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bringing  in  the  sheaves,  We  shall  come,rejoicing,bringing  in  the  sheaves  {Bringing  in  the  sheaves, 
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bringing  in  the  sheaves,  We  shall  come,  rejoicing,  bring-ing  in  the  sheaves.     A  -   men. 
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Go,  labor  on,  spend  and  be  spent 


Rev.  Horatius  Bonar 


PENTECOST 


Rev.  "William  Boyd 
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i.  Go,  la  -  bor 

2.  Go,  la  -  bor 

3.  Go,  la  -  bor 

4.  Toil  on,     and 


on,       spend  and         be  spent,         Thy     joy      to 

onl         'tis        not         for  nought;      Thy    earth  -  ly 

onl  e  -  nough  while      here  If         He    shall 

in  thy  toil  re    -  joice! 
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do        the       Fa  -  ther's  will!  It      is    the     way     the      Mas  -  ter    went; 

loss       is     heav'n-ly        gain.  Men  heed  thee, love  thee,  praise  thee    not; 

praise  thee,     if       He      deign  Thy  will-ing     heart  to       mark  and  cheer; 

rest,     for       ex-   ile      home:  Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the    Bridegroom's  voice, 
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The  Mas 
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the  serv  -      ant 

ter  prais  -      es,- 

for  Him  shall 

night  peal,  "Be 
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what 

be 

hold, 


it  still? 

are  men? 

in  vain. 

I  come!"     A  -    men. 
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In  the  vineyard  of  our  Father 


Thomas  MacKellak 


DAILY    SERVICE 


Rev.  William  Blow 


1^35 


I^I^iS^ 


i.  In     the    vine -yard    of    our     Fa  -  ther   Dai  -  ly    work     we    find    to      do; 

2.  Toil-ing    ear  -  ly       in     the  morn  -  ing,  Catch-ing  mo  -  ments  thro'  the  day, 

3.  Not  for    self  -  ish    praise   or      glo  -  ry,    Not     for      ob  -  jects  noth  -  ing  worth, 

4.  Up   and      ev  -  er      at     our  call  -  ing,   Till    in     death   our   lips    are    dumb, 
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Scattered  fruit    our    hands  may  gath  -  er,      Tho'  we    are  but  weak  and   few; 

Noth-ing  small     or      low  -  ly     scorn  -  ing,    So      we   work,  and  watch,  and  pray; 

But      to    send      the   bless  -  ed     sto    -    ry      Of     the    gos  -  pel    o'er    the    earth, 

Or,      till    sin's      do  -min-ion    fall  -    ing,    Christ  shall  in  His   king-dom   come, 
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Lit  -  tie   clus-ters,  lit  -  tie  clus  -  ters  Help   to     fill      the   bas-  ket,  too. 

Gath'ring  glad-ly,  gath'ring  glad-ly     Free-will   off-'rings  by   the    way. 

Tell  -  ing  mor-tals,  tell-ing  mor-tals     Of    our  Lord   and  Sav-iour's  birth. 

And  His  chil-dren,  and  His  chil-dren  Reach  their  ev  -  er-  last  -  ing  home.  A  -  men. 
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Master,  no  offering 


Rev.  Edwin  P.  Pahkkr 


LOVES    OFFERING 


liev.  Edwin  P.  Pabkbb 


i.  Mas    -  ter, 

2.  Dai      -  ly 

3.  Some  word 

4.  Thus,  in 
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no  of     -     fer    -    ing 

our  lives      would     show 

of  hope,         for      hearts 

Thy  serv    -     ice,       Lord, 
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Cost  -  ly  and  sweet, 
Weak  -  ness  made  strong, 
Bur  -  dened  with  fears, 
Till  e    -    ven   -    tide 
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May          we,  like  Mag     -  da  -    lene, 

Toil    -     some  and  gloom    -  y        ways 

Some       balm  of  peace,  for       eyes 

Clos     -      es  the  day  of         life, 
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Lay  at  Thy 

Bright  -  ened  with 

Blind    -     ed  with 
May           we  a    - 
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feet; 
song; 
tears, 
bide. 
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Yet      may  love's    in  -  cense 

rise, 

Sweet 

-   er 

than     sac 

-    ri    -   fice, 

Some  deeds    of      kind  -  ness 

done, 

Some 

souls 

by      pa  - 

tience   won, 

Some  dews     of      mer   -    cy 

shed, 

Some 

way  - 

■  ward  foot 

-  steps      led, 

And     when  earth's  la  -   bors 

cease, 

Bid 

us 

de  -  part 

in      peace, 
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Dear      Lord,     to      Thee, 
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Dear    Lord, 


to         Thee.         A  -  men. 
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Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side 


Frances  R.  Haveuual 


ARMAGEDDON 


Sir  John  Gobs,  arr. 


J 


4- 


m d — * • 1 


=t 


m 


z£ 


*=t§: 


i.  Who    is      on     the  Lord's   side?  Who  will  serve  the   King?  Who  will    be     His 

2.  Not    for  weight  of     glo   -    ry,     Not      for  crown  and  palm,    En  -  ter    we    the 

3.  Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,     Not    with  gold   or     gem,     But    with  Thine  own 

4.  Fierce  may  be   the     con  -  flict,    Strong  may  be   the     foe,     But     the  King's  own 
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help   -  ers  Oth  -  er  lives    to     bring?  Who    will  leave    the  world's     side? 

ar     -    my,  Raise  the  war -rior  psalm;   But      for    love    that   claim  -  eth 

life  -  blood,  For    Thy     di  -    a  -  dem:    With  Thy  bless  -ing     fill     -     ing 

ar     -    my,  None  can       o  -  ver -throw:  Round  His  stand-ard    rang    -    ing 
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Who  for 

Who  will    face    the 

foe? 

Who 

is       on 

the  Lord's  side? 

Lives  for  whom  He 

died: 

He 

whom  Je  - 

sus   nam  -  eth 

Must  be 

Each  who  comes  to 

Thee, 

Thou  hast  made 

us    will  -  ing, 

Thou  hast 

Vic  -  t'ry      is       se 

-  cure; 

For 

His  truth 

un-  chang-ing 

Makes  the 
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Him     will  go? 

on         His  side, 

made     us  free, 

tri   -   umph  sure. 
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By  Thy  call  of  mer  -  cy, 
By  Thy  love  con-  strain  -  ing, 
By  Thy  grand  re  -  demp  -  tion, 
Joy  -  ful  -   ly       en  -  list  -    ing 
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By  Thy  grace  di 

By  Thy  grace  di 

By  Thy  grace  di 

By  Thy  grace  di 
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vine, 
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We       are    on      the    Lord's      side,        Sav  -  iour,  we        are    Thine.      A-men. 
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All  for  Jesus — all  for  Jesus 


Rev.  "William  J.  S.  Simpson 


CONSECRATION 


Sir  John  Staweb 


i.  All   for    Je  -  sus—  all    for    Je  -  sus, 

2.  All  for    Je  -  sus — Thou  wilt  give   us 

3.  All   for    Je  -  sus —  at  Thine  al  -  tar 
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This    our  song  shall    ev  -  er      be; 
Strength  to  serve  Thee, hour  by   hour, 
Thou  will  give    us    sweet  con -tent; 
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hope  in  Thee. 


have  no     hope,nor  Sav-iour,   If      we  have  not 
None  can  move  us  from  Thy  presence,  While  we  trust  Thy  love  and  power. 
There,dearLord,we  shall  re-ceive  Thee  In     the   sol-emn     sac  -  ra-ment.     A-men. 


4  All  for  Jesus— Thou  hast  loved  us, 

All  for  Jesus — Thou  hast  died; 
All  for  Jesus — Thou  art  with  us; 
All  for  Jesus  crucified. 

5  All  for  Jesus — all  for  Jesus — 

This  the  Church's  song  must  be; 
Till,  at  last,  her  sons  are  gathered 
One  in  love  and  one  in  Thee. 
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Hark!   the  voice  of  Jesus  calling 

Rev.  Daniel  Ma kch  lowell  H.  E.  Nichol 


i.  Hark!  the  voice   of      Je  -  sus    call  -  ing,  "Who    will    go    and  work  to-  day? 

2.  If         you   can  -  not  cross  the      o  -  cean,    And      the   hea-  then  lands  ex  -  plore, 

3.  Let      none  hear  you      i  -  dly     say  -  ing,  "There     is   noth-ing      I       can     do," 
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Fields    are  white,  and  har-vests  wait- ing,     Who     will  bear    the  sheaves  a-  way?" 
You       can   find    the    hea- then  near  -  er,       You      can  help    them     at    your  door; 
While    the   souls   of    men   are    dy  -  ing,      And      the  Mas  -  ter       calls   for     you. 
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Loud  and  long  the  Mas  -  ter  call  -  eth,  Rich  re -ward  He  of  -  fers  free; 
If  you  can-  not  give  your  thou-sands,  You  can  give  the  wid-ow's  mite, 
Take   the    task     He   gives  you   glad  -  ly;      Let      His  work  your  pleas- ure      be; 


» 


— — » — r-m 

1 H— 


1 — r 


:t==t=: 


1 1?" 


^1 


Who  will  an-swer,  glad- ly    say  -  ing,  "Here  am   I;  send   me,  send  me?" 

And    the  least  you  give  for    Je  -  sus      Will    be  pre-cious  in     His   sight. 

An -' swer  quickly  when  He  call -eth,  "Here  am   I;  send  me,  send  me."     A-men. 
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Work,  for  the  night  is  coming 


Anha  L.  Coghill 


WORK    SONG 


Lowell  Mason 


i.  Work,   for      the  night     is        com  -   ing:     Work  through  the  morn- ing    hours; 

2.  Work,   for      the  night     is        com  -  ing:     Work  through  the  sun   -  ny     noon; 

3.  Work,  for      the  night     is        com   -   ing,     Un    -    der      the    sun  -  set     skies; 
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Work  while      the    dew        is        spark  -  ling,      Work    'mid    spring  -  ing    flow'rs; 
Fill      bright  -  est  hours    with        la      -     bor,        Rest     comes   sure     and      soon; 
While  their  bright  tints     are       glow    -   ing,       Work,    for      day  -  light    flies; 
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Work  while    the  day    grows  bright  -  er, 

Give       ev   -   'ry  fly  -  ing  min    -    ute 

Work    till      the  last    beam  fad     -    eth, 
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Un  -  der  the  glow  -  ing  sun; 
Some-thing  to  keep  in  store; 
Fad  -  eth       to    shine    no     more; 
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Work,  for  the  night  is  com  -  ing,  When  man's  work  is  done. 
Work,  for  the  night  is  com  -  ing,  When  man  works  no  more. 
Work  while  the  night    is       dark  -'ning,  When  man's  work   is      o'er.       A  -  men. 
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If  youVe  heard  the  wondrous  story 

C.  H.  L.  GLAD  TIDINOS  C.  HaHOLIJ   LOWHE.N* 
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1.  If    you've  heard  the   won-drous  sto  -  ry       of     the      Sav-iour  and   His    love, 

2.  Deep   in        sin     He    may  have  found  you,  touched  and  changed  you  thro' and  thro', 

3.  'Tis      a      won-der-ful     sal-  va  -  tion  that  will     save      a     soul  from   sin, 
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Tell  it  wher-ev  -  er  you  go; 
Tell  it  wher-ev  -  er  you  go; 
Tell   it    wher-ev  -  er     you     go; 
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If  you've  felt  the  thrill  of  glo  -  ry  when  He 
There  are  thousands  who  will  pro  -  fit  by  the 
Just      a   word  when  right-ly  spo-ken    of  -  ten 
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touched  you  from  a- bove,     Tell     it   -wher-ev  -  er  you 

thing      He    did     for  you,      Tell     it    wher-ev  -  er  you 

will        the   vic-torywin,     Tell    it    wher-ev  -  er  you 
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Tell    it,     tell    it  wher- 
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you    go,        Ma  -  ny  souls  are  long-ing  for    the  good  things  you  know; 
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Some  one's  hope  of  heaven  rests  on  words  you  may  bestow ;  Tell  it  wherever  you  go.  A-men. 
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Rescue  the  perishing 


Fanny  J.  Ckosby 


William  H.  Doank 
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i.  Res -cue  the  per-ish-ing,  care    for  the    dy  -  ing  Snatch  them  in  pit-  y    from 

2.  Though  they  are  slighting  Him, still  He  is    wait- ing,  Wait  -  ing  the   pen  -  i  -  tent 

3.  Down  in   the    hu-man  heart,crush'd  by  the  tempter,  Feel- ings  lie    bur-ied   that 

4.  Res -cue  the  per-ish-ing,    du  -  ty    de-mandsit;  Strength  for  thy  la  -  bor  the 
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sin      and  the  grave;  Weep  o'er  the     err -ing  one,    lift     up     the    f  all  -  en, 

child   to  re-ceive;  Plead  with  them  earn-est  -  ly,   plead  with  them  gen-tly  ; 

grace  can  re- store;  Touch'd  by  a      lov -ing  hand,wak- en'd   by     kind-ness, 

Lord  will  pro- vide;  Back    to    the    nar-  row  way    pa-tient-ly     win  them; 
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Tell   them  of     Je  -  sus    the  might-  y       to     save. 

He      will    for-give      if     they   on  -   ly      be-  lieve. 

Chords  that  were  bro-ken  will     vi  -  brate  once  more.  v 

Tell     the  poor  wan-d'rer     a    Sav-iour   has  died. 
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care  for    the  dy-ing;     Je  -  sus    is    mer-ci-ful,  Je-sus  will  save.     A-men. 
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O  Jesus,  I  have  promised 


Rev.  John  E.  Bohr 


angel's  story 


Art fiuh  IT.  Mann 
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sus,  I  have  prom  -  ised 
me  feel  Thee  near  me, 
me  hear  Thee  speak  -  ing 
sus,  Thou  hast    prom  -  ised 
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To     serve   Thee     to      the  end; 

The  world      is       ev   -   er  near; 

In         ac  -  cents  clear   and  still; 

To        all     who    fol  -  low  Thee 
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Be    Thou    for      ev    -  er  near      me,  My      Mas  -  ter     and     my   Friend ; 

I         see     the  sights  that  daz    -  zle,  The   tempt- ing  sounds    I       hear: 

A  -  bove     the  storms  of  pas   -  sion,  The     mur-murs    of      self  -  will: 

That  where  Thou  art       in  glo    -    ry  There  shall  Thy  serv  -  ant       be ; 
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I      shall 
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And,    Je   - 
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To 
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Thee 
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the      end; 
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Nor    wan -der  from  the    path  -  way  If      Thou  wilt     be     my   Guide. 

But,     Je  -  sus,  draw  Thou  near  -  er,  And  shield  my   soul  from    sin. 

O    speak,  and  make  me      lis    -   ten,  Thou  Guardian    of    my     soul. 

O     give     me  grace    to      fol  -  low  My      Mas  -  ter   and   my  Friend.     A- 
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It  may  not  be  on  the  mountain's  height 

Carrie  e  Rounsbfell 


i.  It          may  not       be          on     the  moun  -  tain's  height,  Or            o     -  ver    the 

2.  Per  -   haps  to    -   day      there  are     lov    -    ing    words     Which    Je    -  sus  would 

3.  There's  sure  -   ly      some -where     a     low    -     ly      place,    In       earth's  har-vest 
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storm-  y  sea;  It  may  not  be  at  the  bat  -  tie's  front  My  Lord  will  have 
have  me  speak;  There  may  be  now  in  the  path  of  sin  Some  wand'rer  whom 
fields      so      wide,     Where   I      may   la  -  bor  thro'  life's  short  day    For     Je  -  sus,  the 
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need        of      me; 
I         should  seek. 
Cru     -    ci  -   fied; 


But       if  by      a 

0  Sav  -  iour,     if 

So       trust  -   ing    my     all     to    Thy 
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still,        small  voice 
Thou        wilt      be 
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He      calls 
my     Guide, 
der      care, 
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To     paths    that    I       do  not  know,  I'll  an-swer,  "Dear  Lord,  with  my 

Tho'  dark        and        rug-ged  the  way,  My  voice        shall  ech    -   o    the 

And  know  -  ing  Thou   lov      -  est  me,  I'll  do  Thy    will     with    a 
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hand  in  Thine  I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to  go.' 
mes  -  sage  sweet,  I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say. 
heart     sin  -  cere,        I'll       be    what  you  want  me       to      be. 


A  -  men. 
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Think  gently  of  the  erring  one 


Mies  Flktciiek 


ST.   MARGUERITE 


Rev.  Edward  C.  "Walkeb 
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i.  Think    gen-tly     of     the      err-  ing   one!      And       let     us    not    for  -  get, 

2.  Heir        of    the  same   in  -  her  -  it  -  ance,     Child     of    the    self-same   God; 

3.  For    -    get   not  thou  hast     oft  -  en  sinn'd,    And      sin-ful    yet  must     be: 
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How  -  ev  -  er  dark-  ly  stain'd  by  sin,  He 
He  hath  but  stumbled  in  the  path,  We 
Deal    gen-tly  with  the     err-  ing  one,      As 


is  our  broth-er  yet. 
have  in  weakness  trod. 
God  has  dealt  with  thee.    A-men. 


98 
Go  forth  to  life,  O  child  of  earth 


Rev.  Samuel  Longfellow 


ST.    POLYCARP 


Ignace  Pleyel,  arr. 


r: 

1.  Go  forth  to    life,     O      child     of  earth,  Still  mindful    of     thy  heav'nly    birth; 

2.  Tho' passion's  fires  are  in        thy   soul,  Thy  spir- it    can  their  flames  control; 

3.  Go   on  from   in-  no  -  cence  of  youth  To     man-ly   pure-ness,man-ly   truth; 

4.  Forno-ble  serv- ice    thou     art   here;  Thy  brothers  help,  thy    God    re-vere: 


Thou  art  not  here  for  ease,  or    sin,      But  manhood's  noble  crown  to  win. 

Tho'  tempters  strong  beset  thy  way,     Thy  spir-it    is  more  strong  than  they. 

God's  angels  still  are  near  to   save,    And  God  Himself  doth  help  the  brave. 

Go  forth  to  life,   O  child    of  earth,  Be  worthy  of    thy   heavenly  birth.    A  -  men. 
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Sons  of  labor,  dear  to  Jesus 


Eev.  Samuel  K.  Hole 


Henhy  Smart 
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i.  Sons     of      la  -  bo r,  dear     to      Je  -  sus,       To  your  homes  and  work    a  -  gain! 

2.  Sons     of       la  -  bor,  pray     to     Je  -  sus;      0      how    Je  -  sus  pray'd   for     you, 

3.  Sons     of      la  -  bor,    be     like    Je  -  sus,       Un  -  de  -  fil  -  ed  chaste,   and  pure, 
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Go  with  brave  hearts  back  to  du  -  ty,  Face  the  per  -  il,  bear  the  pain; 
In  the  moon-light,  on  the  moun-tain  Where  the  shimm'ring  ol  -  ives  grew ! 
And,tho'     Sa  -  tan  tempt  you    sore  -  ly,       By     His  grace  you  shall    en  -  dure. 
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Be       your  dwellings   ne'er    so     low  -  ly,  Yet  re-mem-ber       by   your   bed 

When  you  rise     up      at      the   dawn-ing,  Ere  to     toil     you   wend  your   way, 

Hus-band,  fa  -  ther,   son,  and  broth  -  er,  Be  ye     gen  -  tie,     just,    and   true, 
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That  the  Son     of    God  most    ho  -  ly 
Pray,  as   He  pray'd,  in     the  morn-  ing, 
Be       ye  kind    to     one     an  -  oth  -  er, 


Had  not  where  to  lay  His  head. 
Long  be-  fore  the  break  of  day. 
As     the  Lord  is    kind   to     you. 


A-men. 


4  Sons  of  labor,  go  to  Jesus 

In  your  sorrow,  shame,  and  loss; 
He  is  nearest,  you  are  dearest, 

When  you  bravely  bear  His  cross; 
Go  to  Him  who  died  to  save  you, 

And  is  still  the  sinner's  Friend, 
And  the  great  love  which  forgave  you 

Will  forgive  you  to  the  end. 


5  Sons  of  labor,  live  for  Jesus; 

Be  your  work  your  worship  too ; 
In  His  name,  and  to  His  glory, 

Do  whate'er  you  find  to  do. 
Till  the  night  of  sin  and  sorrow 

Be  for  ever  overpassed, 
And  we  see  the  golden  morrow, 

Home  with  Jesus,  home  at  last. 


200 

Let  us,  brothers,  let  us  gladly 


IlKNKY  BATBIIAM 
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1.  Let     us,  brothers,    let      us  glad  -  ly, 

2.  By     His   mer  -  cy,    by     His  boun-  ty, 

3.  Gracious  Lord,  ac  -  cept   our  serv  -  ice, 


Give  to  God 
By  the  gift 
For    the  sake 
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of  all,  our  best; 
of  Christ,  His  Son, 
of  Christ  Thy  Son ; 
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Serv -ice  heart- y,  thor-ough,  hon  -  est,  With  a  liv  -  ing  love  im-prest, 
What  great  goodness  He  hath  shown  us,  What  high  mar-vels  He  hath  done; 
Lo,     our  hope    a  -  bid  -  eth    on  -  ly      On      the    tra  -  vail    He     hath  done; 
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All  our  du  -  ty,  all  our  striv  -  ing,  All  our  time,  to  Him  be -long; 
Let  us  to  Him,  prompt-ly,  free  -  ly,  Yield  our  bod  -  ies  and  our  souls, 
Bless  and  save    us,   help    and  guide  us,      Watch  to  com-fort  and     re  -  store, 
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Praise  Him,then, with  true  de-vo-tion,  Come  be- fore  Him  with  a  song. 
Thank-ful  that  His  love  protects  us,  That  His  wis-dom  all  con-  trols. 
Till     in  heav'n  we  rest    re-  joic-ing,  Prais-ing  Thee  for    ev  -  er  -  more.    A-men. 
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Forward!   be  our  watchword 


Her.  Henry  Alford 
-I i- 


WATCHWORD 


Henry  Smart 
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1.  Forward !  be  our  watchword,  Steps  and  voic-es  joined ;  Seek  the  things  be-fore  us, 

2.  Forward,when  in  child-hood  Buds  the  in-f ant  mind ;  All  thro'  youth  and  manhood, 

3.  Glo-ries  up  -  on   glo  -  ries     Hath  our  God  prepared,   By  the  souls  that  love  Him 


m 


:=T 


=t 


3 


a 


z£ 


3=$ 


c?_ 


Not  a  look  be  -  hind.  Burns  the  fie-  ry  pil  -  lar  At  our  ar-my'3head; 
Not  a  thought  be  -  hind :  Speed  thro'  realms  of  na  -  ture,  Climb  the  steps  of  grace ; 
One  day    to     be  shared :  Eye   hath  not    be  -  held  them,  Ear  hath  nev-  er  heard ; 
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Who  shall  dream  of  shrinking,  By  our  Cap-tain  led  ?  Forward  thro'  the  des  -  ert, 
Faint  not,  till  in  glo  -  ry  Gleams  our  Father's  face.  Forward  all  the  life- time, 
Nor      of  these  have  ut-tered  Thought  or  speech  a  word.Forward, marching  east-ward 
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Thro'  the  toil  and  fight !  Jor-dan  flows  before       us; 
Climb  from  height  to  height.Till  the  head  be  hoar-  y, 
Where  the  heav'n  is  bright,Till  the  veil  be  lift    -  ed, 
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Zi-on  beams  with  light. 

Till  the  eve  be  light. 

Till  our  faith  be  sight.  A-men. 
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O,  we  are  volunteers 


G.  F.  Root 


VOLUNTEERS 


George  F.  Root 
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Form   -    ing  in 

Gleam  -  ing         are 
Glo     -    rious        is 


to  line  at 

our         swords    from 
the  king  -    dom 


;ii *. 


our         cap    -    tains's      word; 

the        forge  of  love; 

of       Christ,        the  Lord: 
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We     are       un  -  der  march-ing     or 
We      go     forth,  but     not      to      bat 
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ders     to      take      the      bat  -  tie  -  field, 
tie      for     earth  -  ly      hon  -  ors     vain, 


It      shall  spread  from    sea     to      sea,        it     shall  reach  from  shore    to      shore, 
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And  we'll  ne'er  give  o'er  the  fight  till  the 
'Tis  a  bright  im  -  mor  -  tal  crown  that  we 
And      His       peo   -  pie     shall     be      bless   -    ed       for 
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Come      and    join      the        ar     -     my,       the        ar 
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O  brothers,  lift  your  voices 


Bp.  Edward  H.  Bickerstetii,  abr. 


Franz  J.  Haydn 
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1.  0     broth  -  ers,     lift    your     voi    -     ces,      Tri  -   um-phant  songs  to       raise; 

2.  0     Chris  -  tian  broth  -  ers,      glo   -    rious     Shall    be     the     con-flict's    close: 

3.  Cap -tain     of     our      sal  -   va    -    tion,     Thy    pres-ence     we       a    -    dore: 
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Ten      thou-sand  hearts  are  bound 

Faith      is      our     bat  -  tie  to 

Still        on       in      con  -  flict  press 
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ing      With    ho   -   ly    hopes  and  free; 

ken:     Our     Lead  -  er      all      con  -  trols; 

ing      On      Thee    Thy    peo  -  pie  call, 
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The      gos  -  pel  trump  is      sound-ing,      The  trump  of     Ju  -  bi  -   lee. 
Our       tro-phies,  fet  -  ters    brok  -  en;      Our    cap-tives,  ransomed  souls. 
Thee,  King    of  kings  con  -  fess  -  ing,      Thee,  crowning  Lord   of      all. 
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Onward,  christian  soldiers 


Rev.  S.  Baring-Gould 


ST.  GERTRUDE 


Sir  Arthur  Suluvan 
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1.  On-ward,Christian  sol-diers,  Marching  as    to     war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus 

2.  Like   a  might-y      ar  -  my      Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers  we  are  treading 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish.Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

4.  Onward,then,ye    peo  -  pie !    Join  our  hap-py  throng !  Blend  with  ours  your  voices 
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Go  -  ing   on  be -fore;     Christ  the  royal       Mas  -  ter  Leads  a-gainst  the  foe; 

Where  the  saints  have  trod;  We  are  not  di  -  vid  -    ed,  All     one   bod-y      we, 

Constant  will  re-main ;     Gates  of  hell  can     nev  -  er  'Gainst  that  Church  prevail; 

In    the  tri-umph  song ;  Glo  -  ry,laud,and  hon  -  or,  Un  -  to  Christ  the  King; 
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Refrain. 


Forward  in  -  to  bat  -  tie,  See,His  banners  go. 
One  in  hope  and  doc  -  trine,  One  in  char-i  -  ty. 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, And  that  cannot  fail. 
This  thro'  countless  a  -  ges        Men  and  an-gels  sing. 
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Onward, Christian  soldiers, 
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Marching  as    to     war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus    Go-  ing  on    be-fore.    A-men. 
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We  march,  we  march  to  victory 


Rev.  Gerard  Moultrie 


MARCH    TO    VICTORY 


Sir  Joseph  Bakxby 
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We  march,  we  march  to     vic-to-ry,    With  the  cross  of    the  Lord  be-fore    us, 


H=4 


SE 


r 


1 — r 


*=^ 


t=t=t= 


f 


rt 

N 

N 

i 

fc       n 

i             s 

>          5 

i           1         J 

1 

^N~ 

11                     S 

>r 

« 

J         J                    #  __     « 

!            J 

•^ 

P               i 

• 

m 

mm 

n            !                 w      ■     -i  .     -j 

With 

-*- 

His 

1 
lov  - 

ing 

\ 
eye 

a 

m        m        m          m 
look  -  ing    down    from 

■f-     -f-    -r- 

the 

1 
sky,        And     His 

<5»Y 

p 

\        i 

i*          » 

— * — 

K — 1 f      £ 

I(BJ. 

# 

m 

V^x 

"  r                p       • 

1 .. 

j 

a 

1              1^         u 

1 

v      k 

Fine.    -4/<er  Jas<  t-erse  on?y 


ho  -  ly  arm  spread  o'er  us,   His    ho  -  ly  arm  spread  o'er  us.      o'er        us.     A-men 
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i.  We       come    in    the  might  of    the  Lord    of    light,  With        ar  -  mor  bright  to 

2.  Our      sword   is     the  Spir  -  it      of    God    on  high,  Our         hel  -  met   is   His   sal  - 

3.  And  the  choir  of  an  -  gels  with  song  a -waits  Our      march  to    the  gold- en 

4.  Then        on- ward  we  march,  our      arms  to  prove.  With  the  ban-ner  of  Christ  be- 
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meet  Him;  And     we  put         to         flight       the  ar     -    mies  of    night, 

va    -  tion,  Our  ban-ner,   the       cross        of  Cal             va  -      ry, 

Zi    -    on;  For    our  Cap  -    tain  has  bro  -  ken   the  bra      -      zen         gates, 

fore       us,  With  His  eye          of          love     look-ing  down     from  a  -  bove, 
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That  the  sons  of  the  day  may  greet  Him, 
Our  watchword,  the  In  -  car  -  na  -  tion, 
And  burst  the  bars  of  i  -  ron, 
And  His  ho  -  ly      arm  spread  o'er   us, 
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The  sons  of  day  may  greet  Him. 
Our  watchword,  the  In  -  car  -  na  -  tion. 
And  burst  the  bars  of  i  -  ron. 
His         ho    -     ly  arm  spread  o'er   us. 
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Soldiers  of  Christ!  arise 


Kev.  Charles  Wesley 
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2.  Strong  in 
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3.  Stand,  then,     in       His     great    might,      With     all      His  strength  en  -  dued; 

4.  To      keep     your  arm  -    or     bright,      At    -    tend   with    con  -  stant    care, 
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Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies  Thro'  His  e  -  ter  -  nal  Son. 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Je  -  sus  trusts  Is  more  than  con  -  quer  -  or. 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight,  The  pan  -  0  -  ply  of  God. 
Still    walk  -  ing    in    your  Cap-tain's  sight,  And  watch-ing    un  -  to  prayer.     A-men. 
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5  From  strength  to  strength  go  on; 
Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray; 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 
And  win  the  well-fought  day, — 


6  That,  having  all  things  done, 
And  all  your  conflicts  passed, 
Ye  may  o'ercome  through  Christ  alone, 
And  stand  complete  at  last. 
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Sound  the  battle  cry 
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BATTLE   CKY 
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i.  Sound  the  bat- tie  cry,   See!  the  foe  i3  nigh, Raise  the  standard  high  For  the  Lord" 

2.  Strong  to  meet  the  foe,  Marching  on  we  go,While  our  cause  we  know, Must  prevail; 

3.  O  Thou  God  of  all,    Hear  us  when  wecall,Help  us    one  and  all    By  Thy  grace; 
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Gird  your  arm-or  on,Stand  firm  ev-'ry  one ;  Rest  your  cause  upon  His  ho  -  ly  word. 
Shield  and  banner  bright  Gleaming  in  the  light ;  Battling  for  the  right,We  ne'er  can  fail. 
When  the  battle'sdone,And  thevict'ry  won, May  we  wear  the  crown  Before  Thy  face. 
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Rouse,then, soldiers !  Ral-ly  round  the  banner !  Ready,  stead  -y,    Pass  the  word  along ; 
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Onward, forward,Shout aloud, hosanna!  Christ  isCaptain  Of  themighty  throng.  Amen. 
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Lead  on,  O  King  eternal 
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Henceforth  in   fields     of 
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Through  days  of  prep  -  a  -  ra  -  tion, 
For  not  with  swords  loud  clash  -  ing, 
Thy       cross    is       lift  -    ed     o'er       us; 


Thy  grace  has  made  us  strong, 
Nor  roll  of  stir  -  ring  drums, 
We     jour  -  ney    in        its     light: 
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And    now,     O  King     e   -    ter  -  nal,  We       lift    our    bat  -  tie  song. 

But    deeds    of    love    and     mer  -  cy,  The    heav'n-ly  king-dom  comes. 

The  crown    a- waits  the     con-quest;  Lead    on,     O     God     of  might.    A-men. 
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Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 


Rev.  GlCOllKK  DUFFIBLD 


STAND    UP   FOR  JESUS 
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i.  Stand  up, stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,Ye     sol-diers   of    the  cross ;  Lift  high  His  roy  -  al 

2.  Stand  up, stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,The  trumpet  call    o  -  bey,  Forth  to  the  mighty 

3.  Stand  up, stand  up  for  Je  -  sus, Stand  in  His  strength  a-lone;  The  arm   of  flesh  will 

4.  Stand  up, stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,The  strife  will  not   be   long ;  This  day  the  noise  of 
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ban  -  ner,  It  must  not  suf  -  fer  loss :  From  vic-t'ry    un  -  to     vie  -  fry     His 

con  -  flict,  In   this  His  glorious  day:  "Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  Him"   A- 

fail     you,  Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own;  Put      on    the  gos-pel  arm  -  or,     Each 

bat  -  tie,  The  next,the  vic-tors'  song,  To      Him  that    o  -  ver-com  -  eth,       A 
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ar  -  my  shall  He  lead,     Till    ev  -'ry  foe  is  vanquish'd,  And  Christ  is  Lord  in  -deed, 
gainst  unnumber'd  foes ;  Let  courage  rise  with  danger,  And  strength  to  strength  oppose, 
piece  put  on  with  pray'r ; Where  duty  calls,or  dan  -  ger,    Be  nev-er  wanting  there, 
crown  of  life  shall  be ;     He  with  the  King  of  glo  -  ry  Shall  reign  e-ter-nal  -  ly. 
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Stand      up,  stand  up      for         Je    -    sus, 
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high  His  roy  -  al    ban-  ner,    It  must  not,     It  must  not     suf  -  fer  loss.       A-men. 
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Fight  the  good  fight 


Her.  John  S.  B.  Mo?:skll 


Ttov.  Wiluam  Boyd 


1.  Fight  the  good  fight  with  all     thy  might,  Christ  is  thy  strength  and  Christ  thy  right; 

2.  Run  the  straight  race  thro' God's  good  grace,  Lift  up  thine  eyes,and  seek   His  face; 

3.  Cast  care    a  -  side,  lean    on     thy  Guide;  His  boundless  mer  -  cy    will  pro-vide; 

4.  Faint  not  nor  fear,    His  arms  are  near;    Hechangeth  not,   and  thou  art  dear; 
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Lay  hold  on  life,  and  it    shall  be    Thy  joy  and  crown  e-  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
Life  with  its  way  be-fore  us    lies,  Christ  is  the  path, and  Christ  the  prize. 
Trust,and  thy  trusting  soul  shall  prove  Christ  is  its  life, and  Christ  its  love. 
On- ly  be-lieve,and  thou  shalt  see  That  Christ  is  all  in    all     to    thee. 


A-men. 
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We  are  marching  on  with  shield 
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_h^J , L 


=1 


-4- 


it 


We  are  marching     on   with  shield  and  ban-ner  bright,  We  will  work  for   God    and 

In  the   bat  -  tie  -  field  we'll  brave- ly    do    and  dare    As  we    ral  -  ly   round  our 

We  are  marching     on-ward  sing  -  ing   as    we    go,      To  the  prom-ised  land  where 
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bat-  tie  for  the  right;  We  will  praise  His  name,  re  -  joic-ing  in  His  might, 
bless- ed  stand-ard  there,  And  the  Sav-iour's  cross  we'll  glad  -  ly  learn  to  bear, 
liv  -ing  wa-tersflow;      Come     join     our    ranks    as        sol- diers  here   be -low, 
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And  we'll  work  till 
While  we  work  till 
Come    and  work    till 
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Then     a  -  wake, 
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wake,  hap  -  py    song,  hap  -  py    song,  Shout  for 

then      a  •  wake,  hap  -  py     song 
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joy,  shout  for  joy,  As    we  glad  -  ly  march    a  -  long. 

Shout  for  joy,  shout  for  joy, 
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The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war 
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of   God   goes  forth    to    war,  A      king-  ly  crown  to 

-  tyr  firstjWhose   ea  -  gle   eye  Could  pierce  be-yond   the 

rious  band, the    chos  -  en    few  On      whom  the  Spir  -  it 

•  ble     ar  -  my,    men  and  boys,  The      ma  -  tron  and    the 
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His    blood -red  ban-ner  streams  a -far:      Who     fol- lows    in  His  train? 

Who    saw      his  Mas-ter        in      the  sky,      And     call'd  on     Him  to  save: 

Twelve  va  -  liant  saints,their  hope  they  knew,  And  mock'd  the  cross  and  flame: 

A-    round  tha  Sav-iour's  throne  re-joice,    In        robes  of    light  ar  -  ray'd: 
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Who    best  can  drink  his    cup       of  woe, 
Like     Him,  with  par-  don     on        his  tongue 
They    met  the     ty-rant's  brandish'd  sleel, 
They  climb'd  the  steep  as  -  cent    of  heav'n 
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Tri  -  um-phant  o  -  ver 
In  midst  of  mor-  tal 
The  li  -  on's  go  -  ry 
Thro'  per  -  il,    toil,  and 
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Who     pa-tient  bears  his  cross   be-low,      He      fol-lows  in    His     train. 

He    pray'd  for  them  that  did  the  wrong:  Who  fol-lows  in    his     train? 

They  bow'd  their  necks  the  death  to  feel:     Who  fol-lows  in  their  train? 

O      God,   to   us    may  grace  be  giv'n     To      fol-low    in  their  train. 


A-men. 
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The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war 
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i    The  Son       of     God  goes  forth   to     war,  A         king  -  ly   crown    to  gain; 

2.  The  mar  -  tyr  first,  whose  ea  -  gle     eye  Could  pierce  be  -  yond    the  grave; 

3.  A  glo  -  rious  band,  the   chos-en     few  On      whom   the    Spir  -  it  came, 

4.  A  no  -  ble     ar  -  my,  men  and  boys,  The       ma  -  tron   and    the  maid; 
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His    blood  -  red    ban -ner  streams  a  -  far; —  Who     fol  -  lows    in  His    train? 

Who   saw      his    Mas  -  ter     in     the     sky,  And    called    on    Him  to      save. 

Twelve  va-liant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew,  And  mock'd  the  cross  and  flame: 

A   -  round    the    Sav-iour's  throne  re-joice,  In        robes     of   white  ar  -  rayed. 
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Who    best  can  drink  his    cup       of    woe  Tri- um-phant  o  -  ver       pain; 

Like   Him,  with  par  -  don     on      His  tongue,  In   midst  of  mor  -  tal       pain, 

They    met   the    ty  -  rant's  brandish'd  steel,  The     li  -  on's   go  -  ry  mane;.... 

They  climbed  the  steep  as  -  cent      of  heav'n  Thro' per -il,   toil,  and      pain; 
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Who    pa  -  tient  bears  his  cross  be-low, —    He      fol- lows  in    His  train. 

He    pray'd  for  them  that  did  the  wrong:  Who  fol- lows  in    His  train? 

They  bow'd  their  necks  the  death  to  feel :    Who  fol-  lows  in  their  train  ? 

0         God,     to    us  may  grace  be  giv'n       To      fol  -  low  in  their  train.  A  -  men. 
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Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross 
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fol    -  low'r        of  the  Lamb? 

flow  -  'ry  beds  of  ease, 

I           not  stem  the  flood? 

crease  my  cour  -    age,  Lord; 
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True-hearted,  whole-hearted 


FlUNCES  R.  Havergal 
mf  Joyfully     Unison 


ALLEGIANCE 


F.  Flaxington  Harker 
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i.  True  -  heart-  ed,  whole-heart  -  ed, 

2.  True  -  heart- ed,  whole-heart- ed, 

3.  True  -  heart- ed,  whole-heart -ed, 


faith  -  ful    and     loy    -   al,      King      of     our 
full    -   est     al  -   le  -  giance   Yield  -  ing  hence- 
Sav  -  iour    all  -  glo  -  rious!   Take    Thy  great 
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lives,      by     Thy    grace    we     will       be! 
forth      to      our     glo    -    ri  -  ous     King; 
pow    -  er      and    reign   there     a   -   lone, 


Un  -  der  Thy  stan  -  dard  ex  - 
Va  -  liant  en  -  deav  -  or  and 
0    -    ver     our    wills     and     af  - 
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alt  -  ed  and  roy  -  al,  Strong  in  Thy  strength,  we  will  bat  -  tie  for  Thee, 
lov  -ing  0  -  be-dience,  Free  -  ly  and  joy  -ous-ly  now  would  we  bring. 
fee  -  tions  vie  -  to  -  rious,  Free  -  ly   sur  -  ren-dered  and  whol  -  ly  Thine   own. 
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spir  -  its,  re  -  joic  -  ing  and    free;  True-heart-ed,  whole-hearted,  now  and  for- 
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ev    -   er,        King      of    our  lives,    by    Thy  grace     we     will     be.  A  -  men. 
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Go  forward,  christian  soldier 


Rev.  Lawrence  Tuttiett,  air. 
■f    In  march  time    Unison 


F.  Flaxington  Harker 
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i.  Go      for-ward,  Christ  -  ian    sol   -   dier,      Be-  neath  His  ban-ner     true: 

2.  Go      for-ward,  Christ  -  ian    sol    -   dier,      Fear    not    the     se  -  cret     foe; 

3.  Go      for-ward,  Christ -ian    sol  -   dier,      Nor   dream   of   peace-ful      rest; 
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The    Lord    Him-self    thy      lead    -    er,      Shall    all    thy    foes    sub  -  due. 
Far    more     are   o'er    the      watch  -  ing,     Than    hu- man)  eyes    can   know. 
Till       Sa  -  tan's  host    is       van-quished,  And  heav'n  is      all     pos-sessed. 
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His  love  fore-tells  thy  tri  -  als,  He  knows  thy  hour  -  ly  need; 
Trust  on  -  ly  Christ,  thy  cap  -  tain,  Cease  not  to  watch  and  pray; 
Till     Christ   Him-self    shall    call      thee,     To         lay   thine  arm  -  or       by, 
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He  can,  with  bread  of  heav  -  en, 
Heed  not  the  treach'rous  voi  -  ces, 
And    wear,  in    end  -  less     glo    -    ry, 


Thy  faint-ing  spir  -  it  feed. 
That  lure  thy  soul  a  -  stray. 
The  crown  of    vie  -  to   -  ry.         A-men. 
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Arm,  soldiers  of  the  Lord 


Rev.  Stopford  A.  Bkooke 


FESTAL   SONG 


TVilliam  H.  "Walter 
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i.  Arm,      sol  -  diers      of        the      Lord!        The      fight      is        set     with  wrong, 

2.  Stand    fast     for      love,    your    Lord,        Faith     be      your  might  -  y      shield, 

3.  Truth     be     your      gir   -   die     strong;      And      hope    your     hel  -  met    shine 
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Take  shield  and  breastplate,  helm  and  sword,  And  sing  your  bat  -  tie  song. 
And  let  the  Spir -it's  burn -ing  sword,  Flash  fore-most  in  the  field. 
When-e'er  the     bat  -  tie  seems  too  long,    And   wea  -  ried  hearts  re  -  pine.       A-men. 
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4  With  news  of  gospel  peace 

Let  your  swift  feet  be  shod; 
Your  breastplate  be  the  righteousness 
That  keeps  the  heart  for  God. 

5  From  strength  to  strength,  your  cry; 

Your  battlefield  the  world; 
Strike  home,  and  press  where  Cnrist  your  Lord 
His  banner  has  unfurled. 
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Dare  to  be  brave,  dare  to  be  true 


W.  J.  ROOPEB 


Duncan  Hume 
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i.  Dare     to      be     brave, 

2.  Dare     to      be     brave, 

3.  Dare     to      be     brave, 


dare  to  be  true, 
dare  to  be  true, 
dare     to      be     true, 


Strive  for  the  right,  for  the 
God  is  your  Fa  -  ther,  He 
God     grant  you  cour  -  age   to 
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Christ  is     your   cap-tain,  fear      on  -    ly  what's  wrong. 
Call   Him    to      res  -  cue, —  His  grace  nev  -  er      fails. 
Let     the    op  -  prest    a    strong  friend   in   you     find. 
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Fight  then,  good  sol  -  diers, 
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fight  and   be    brave,      Christ    is  your  cap  -  tain,  might  -  y   to    save.  A  -  men. 
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Christ,  our  mighty  Captain 


Gkant  Colfax  Titt.lar 
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i.  Christ,  our  might-y  Cap-  tain,  leads  a-gainst  the  foe,  We     will  nev  -  er    fal  -  ter 

2.  Sa   -  tan's  fear-ful  onslaughts  can-not  make  us  yield  While  we  trust   in  Christ,  our 

3.  Let        our  gio-rious  ban-  ner     ev  -  er  be      un-furled,  From  its  might-y  stronghold 

4.  Fierce  the  bat  -  tie    ra  -  ges — but  'twill  not    be  long,  Then   tri-umph-ant,  shall  we 
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when   He  bids    us    go;       Tho'    His  right-eous  pur-  pose  we    may  nev  -  er  know, 

Buck-ler  and   our  Shield;  Press- ing  ev  -  er    on—  the  Spir  -  it's  sword  we  wield, 

e    -      vil  shall  be  hurled;  Christ  our  might-y   Cap  -  tain  o  -  ver-comes  the  world, 

join     the  bless-ed  throng,  Joy  -  ful  -  ly       u  -  nit  -  ing  in     the    vie  -  tor's  song— 
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Yet  we'll  fol  -  low  all  the  way. 

And    we    fol  -  low  all  the  way. 

And    we    fol  -  low  all  the  way. 

If        we    fol  -  low  all  the  way. 


For-ward!  for-ward!  'tis  the  Lord's  command, 
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ward!    for-ward!    to      the  prom-ised  land; 
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For  all  the  saints 
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i.  For        all     the  saints    who    from  their    la  -  bors 

2.  Thou  wast  their  rock,    their    fort  -  ress    and  their 

3.  O        may  Thy     sol  -  diers,  faith  -  ful,   true,  and 


O       blest  com-mun-ion,     fel 


rest      Who    Thee    by 

might :  Thou,  Lord,  their 

bold,     Fight    as       the 


low -ship    di    -    vine,     We       fee  -  bly 
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faith     be  -  fore     the  world     con  -  fessed, 

cap  -  tain      in       the  well  -  fought    fight ; 

saints  who      no  -  bly  fought      of         old, 

strug  -  gle,    they      in  glo     -    ry        shine ; 
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Thy    name,    O  Je    -    bus, 

Thou,     in      the  dark  -  ness 

And      win,  with  them,     the 
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5  And  when  the  strife  is  fierce,  the  warfare  long, 
Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph-song, 

And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms  are  strong. 

6  The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the  west; 
Soon,  soon  to  faithful  warriors  cometh  rest; 
Sweet  is  the  calm  of  Paradise  the  blest.    Alleluia! 


Alleluia) 


7  But  lo!   there  breaks  a  yet  more  glorious  day; 
The  saints  triumphant  rise  in  bright  array; 

The  King  of  glory  passes  on  His  way.    Alleluia! 

8  From  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean's  farthest  coast, 
Through  gates  of  pearl  streams  in  the  countless  host, 
Singing  to  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,     Alleluia. 
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No  shadows  yonder 


HOLY    CITY 
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Rev.  Hc-RATiua  Bonar 
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No      shad-ows  yon  -  der, 

No      weep-ing  yon  -  der, 

No       part-ing  yon  -  der, 

None  v/ant-ing  yon*-  der, 


All      light  and   song!  Each     day      I     won  -  der, 

All       fled  a  -  way!  While   here     I      wan  -  der, 

No     space  or     time  Shall  hearts  e'er   sun  -  der, 

Bought  by  the  Lamb,  All       gath-ered     un  -  der, 
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And    say,  "How  long    Shall  time    me       sun  -  der  From   that    dear  throng." 

Each  wea  -  ry     day,       I      sigh    and      pon  -  der  My       long,  long   stay. 

In        that    fair  clime,  Dear  -  er  and  fond  -  er — In  friendship  sub-lime. 

The   ev-er-green  palm,  Loud  as  night's  thunder  Swells  out  the  glad  psalm.    A  -  men. 
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Light  after  darkness 


Frances  R.  Havergal 
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1.  Light  aft  -  er  dark-ness,  gain  aft  -er  loss;  Strength  after  weakness,  crown  after  cross; 

2.  Sheaves aft-er  sow  -  ing,  sun  aft  -  er  rain,    Sight  aft-  er  mys-tery,  peace  aft-er  pain; 

3.  Near    aft-er  dis-tant,  gleam  aft-er  gloom,  Love  aft -er  loneliness,  life  aft-er  tomb; 


Sweet  aft-er  bit-ter,  hope  after  fears,  Home  after  wand'ring,  praise  after  tears. 
Joy  aft-er  sorrow,  calm  after  blast,  Rest  aft-er  weariness,  sweet  rest  at  last. 
Aft  -  er  long  agony,  rapture  of  bliss ;  Right  was  the  pathway  leading  to  this.       A  -  men. 
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Through  the  night  of    doubt  and  sorrow 


Bernhardt  s.  Ingemann 
luv.  s.  Baking-Gould,  tr. 


ST.  ASAPH 


William  S  Bamkkidoe 


i.  Thro' the   night    of  doubt   and     sor-row  On- ward  goes  the     pil- grim  band, 

2.  One     the    light    of  God's  own   pres-ence,  O'er  His  ransomed  peo  -  pie   shed, 

3.  One     the  strain  that  lips      of  thou-sands  Lift     as  from  the  heart   of     one, 

4.  On  -  ward,  there-fore,  pil  -  grim  broth-  ers,  On  -ward,  with  the  cross  our    aid ; 
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Sing  -  ing  songs  of  ex  -  pec  -  ta  -  tion,  March-ing  to  the  prom-ised  land : 
Chas-ing  far  the  gloom  and  ter  -  ror,  Bright'ning  all  the  path  we  tread; 
One  the  con  -  flict,  one  the  per  -  il,  One  the  march  in  God  be -gun; 
Bear    its  shame,  and  fight    its     bat  -  tie,  Till       we     rest    be  -  heath  its  shade : 
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Clear    be-  fore     us  through  the  dark-n  ess  Gleams  and  burns  the  guid-ing  light; 
One     the      ob-ject      of      our  jour -ny,  One      the  faith  which  nev -er    tires, 
One     the    glad-ness     of      re-  joic  -  ing    On        the    far       e  -   ter  -  nal  shore, 
Soon  shall  come  the   great     a-  wa'  -ing,  Soon     the  rend  -  ing      of     the  tomb; 
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Broth-  er  clasps  the  hand  of  broth-  er,     Step-ping  fearless  thro'  the  night. 
One      the  earn- est  look- ing    for- ward,  One     the  hope  our   God   in-spires; 
Where  the  One     Al-might-y      Fa-  ther    Reigns  in  love  for      ev  -  er-more. 
Then    the  scat-t'ring  of     all  shad-ows,  And    the    end    of    toil  and  gloom.  A-men, 
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O  Paradise!   O  Paradise 


Rev.  Fkeukkick  W.  Fabeh 


P    RADISE 


Sir  Joskpu  Babnby 
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i.  0        Par  -  a-dise!  0  Par-  a-dise!  Who  doth  not  crave  for  rest? 

2.  O        Par  -  a-dise!  0  Par-  a-dise!  The   world  is    grow-ing  old; 

3.  O        Par  -  a-dise!  0  Par-  a-dise!  I      want  to      sin     no  more; 

4.  Lord  Je  -  sus,  King  of  Par  -  a  -  dise,  O      keep   me     in    Thy  love, 
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Who  would  not  seek  the  hap  -  py    land  Where  they  that  loved  are    blest? 

Who  would   not    be      at  rest     and  free  Where  love     is    nev  -  er      cold? 

I       want     to      be      as  pure     on  earth  As          on     thy  spot- less     shore; 

And     guide  me     to    that  hap  -  py  land  Of          per -feet  rest    a    -    bove; 
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Where     loy  -    al    hearts   and       true 
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al    hearts  and  true     Stand      ev  -    er      in       the    light, 
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All        rap-ture  thro'  and    thro',       In  God's  most  ho 
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There  is  a  happy  land 


Andkkw  Young 

Voices  in   Unison 


HAPPY    LAND 


William  H.  Judk,  arr. 
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i.  There  is         a        hap  -  py     land, 

2.  Come         to      this        hap  -  py    land, 

3.  Bright       in      that       hap  -  py     land 


Far,  far 

Come,     come 
Beams      ev     ■ 


a  -  way, 
a  -  way, 
'ry         eye, 
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Where  saints  in  glo  -  ry  stand, 
Why  will  you  doubt  -  ing  stand, 
Kept        by  a         Fa  -  ther's  hand, 


Bright,     bright    as  day; 

Why         still       de    -      lay? 
Love        can  -    not         die; 
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how        they    sweet  -  ly      sing, 
we         shall    hap     -    py      be, 
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Sav  -  iour  King, 
sow  -  row  free, 
king-dom  won, 
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Loud      let  His  prais  -  es    ring, 

Lord,      we  shall  dwell  with  Thee, 

And      bright  a  -  bove     the    sun, 


Loud  let  His 
Lord,  we  shall 
And     bright      a    - 
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prais  -  es        ring,  Praise, 

dwell     with     Thee  Blest, 

bove      the       sun,  Reign, 


praise 

blest 

reign 
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I  have  a  home  above 


Henry  BBNiran 

DOWNFIELD 

H.  Elliott  Button 
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I.  I 

have 

a      home 

a  -  bove     From    sin 

and    sor  -  row    free, 

2.  My 

Fa  - 

ther's    gra  - 

cious  hand    Has     built 

this    sweet    a  -  bode; 

3.  Loved 

ones 

have    gone 

be  -  fore,    Whose  pil  - 

grim   days      are   done; 

4-  Thy 
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love, 
| 

most    gra  - 
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cious   Lord,   My      joy 

and  strength  shall    be, 
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A    man-sion  which  e  -  ter  -  nal  love    De-signed  and  formed  for  me. 
From  ev  -  er-last-ing  it  was  planned;  My  dwell-ing-place  with  God. 
I  soon  shall  greet  them  on  that  shore    Where  part-ings  are  un  -  known. 
Till  Thou  shalt  speak  the  glad'ning  word  That  bids  me  rise    to      Thee. 


A  -  men. 
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Jerusalem  the  golden 


Bernard  of  Clnny,  12th  Cent. 


Alexand«r  Ewino 
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t.  Je    -    ru  -  sa  -  lem    the 

2.  They  stand, those  halls    qf 

3.  There    is      the  throne   of 

4.  Ex    -    ult,      0     dust     and 


gold   -  en,  With   milk   and    hon  -  ey     blest! 

Zi    -  on,  All         ju  -   bi  -  lant   with    song, 

Da    -  vid ;  And    there,  from  care     re  -  leased, 

ash    -  es,  The     Lord  shall     be       thy    pare: 
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Be  -  neath    thy     con  -  tern  -  pla  -  tion  Sink  heart  and  voice    op  -  prest. 

And  bright  with  many    an  an    -    gel,  And      all  the  mar  -  tyr    throng. 

The    song      of     them  that  tri  -  umph,  The    shout  of  them  that     feast; 

His       on  -  ly      and     for  ev    -    er,  Thou  shalt  be,     and  thou      art. 
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I     know    not,      0         I      know     not,    What   joys       a  -   wait 
The  Prince     is       ev  -    er         in       them,  The       day  -  light      is 
And  they,   who  with    their    Lead   -   er       Have     conquered      in 
Ex  -  ult,       O     dust    and      ash    -    es,     The      Lord   shall     be 

~  ' — i — h 


V 


m 


us 

se 

the 

thy 

-m-- 
4=- 


there; 
rene; 
fight, 
part: 


ISfl 


t=i 


*=* 


rs 


r 


w^g- 


What  ra  -  dian  -  cy     of  glo  -  ry,  What  bliss  be  -  yond  com-pare. 

The    pas-tures  of     the  bless  -  ed  Are  decked  in     glo- rious  sheen. 

For      ev  -  er     and  for  ev    -    er  Are      clad    in   robes    of    white. 

His     on  -  ly     and  for  ev    -    er,  Thou  shalt  be,    and   thou  art. 


A-  men. 
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Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand 


E^v.  Hknrt  Alfokd 


Kev.  John  B.  Dykes 


i.  Ten  thou- sand  times  ten   thou- sand 

2.  What  rush    of      al    -    le  -   lu  -  ias 

3.  0    then  what  rap-  tured  greet-ings 

4.  Bring  near  Thy  great  sal  -  va  -  tion, 


In    spark-ling    rai-  ment  bright, 
Fills     all    the   earth  and     sky! 
On       Ca-naan's  hap  -  py    shore ; 
Thou  Lamb  for   sin  -  ners  slain; 
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The  ar  -  mies  of  the  ran-  som'd  saints  Throng  up  the  steeps  of  light : 
What  ring- ing  of  a  thou-sand  harps  Be  -speaks  the  tri-umph  nigh! 
What  knit-ting  sev- er'd  friend-ships  up,  Where part-ings  are  no  morel 
Fill    up      the     roll    of    Thine    e  -    lect,     Then  take  Thy  pow'r,  and  reign : 
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'Tis      fin  -  ish'd,  all       is       fin  -  ish'd, 
O       day,    for  which  ere  -    a  -  tion 
Then  eyes   with  joy    shall  spark-  le, 
Ap  -  pear,   De  -  sire      of       na-tions 
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Their  fight  with  death   and 
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And     all       its     tribes  were 
That  brimm'd  with  tears  of 
Thine  ex  -  iles     long    for 
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late, 
home; 
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Fling     o  -  pen  wide  the 

O        joy,  for  all    its 

Or  -  phans  no  lon-ger 


gold-en  gates, 

form-er  woes 

fa-ther-less, 


And     let     the  vie-  tors    in. 

A     thou-sand  fold  re  -  paid ! 
Nor    wid  -  ows  des-  o  -  late. 


Show  in     the  heav'n Thy  promised  sign;  Thou  Prince  and  Saviour, come.  A-men. 
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The  Homeland!    O  the  Homeland 


ROV.   IIlJCII    K.   llAWEIB 


O   BONA   PATRIA 


Sir  AUTHUH  SULLIVAN 
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i.  The    Home-land  I  O       the  Home -land!    The    land      of     souls    free-born! 

2.  My      Lord      is      in       the   Home  -  land,     With  an  -  gels  bright  and     fair; 

3.  For    loved    ones   in      the  Home  -  land     Are    wait  -  ing     me       to     come 
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No  gloom  -  y  night  is  known  there,  But  aye  the  fade  -  less  morn : 
No  sin  -  ful  thing  nor  e  -  vil,  Can  ev  -  er  en  -  ter  there; 
Where  nei -  ther  death   nor      sor   -    row      In  -  vade  their     ho    -  ly     home: 
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that    coun  -  try,        My   heart 
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sigh  -  ing 

for 

is      ach  - 

ing    here; 

The 

mu  -  sic 

of 

the     ran  -  somed      Is      ring  - 

•  ing      in 

my     ears, 
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dear,  dear 

na  - 

■  tive     coun  -  try,        0      rest 

and  peace 

a  -  bove! 
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There  is  no  pain  in  the  Home-land  To  which  I'm  draw-ing  near. 
And  when  I  think  of  the  Home-land,  My  eyes  are  wet  with  tears. 
Christ  bring  us    all    to    the  Home-land    Of    His      e  -  ter  -  nal  love.       A-men 
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Upward  where  the  stars  are  burning 


Rev.  HORATIL'8  BONAlt 

Voices  in  unison 


Joun  E.  Calkih 
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i.  Up- ward  where  the  stars  are  burn-ing,  Si  -  lent,  si  -  lent    in      their  turn-ing, 

2.  Far      a-  bove  that  arch  of    glad-ness,  Far    be-yond  these  clouds  of  sad-ness, 

3.  Where  the  Lamb  on  high   is    seat  -  ed,  By     ten  thousand  voic  -  es  greet  -  ed, 

4.  Bless-ing,  hon-or,  with- out  meas-ure,  Heav'nly  rich- es,  earth  -  ly    treas-ure, 
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Round  the  nev-er   chang-ing  pole;  Up-ward  where  the    sky     is  bright-est, 

Are        the  ma  -  ny    man-sions  fair.  Far    from  pain  and    sin    and    fol  -  ly, 

Lord       of   lords,  and  King    of  kings.  Son     of  Man,they  crown,they  crown  Him, 

Lay       we     at    His  bless -ed  feet:  Poor  the  praise  that  now  we    ren-der, 
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Upward  where  the  blue  is  light-est,  Lift  I  now  my  long  -  ing  soul. 
In  that  pal-ace  of  the  ho  -  ly,  I  would  find  my  man-  sion  there. 
Son  of  God,they  own, they  own  Him ;  With  His  name  the  pal  -  ace  rings. 
Loud  shall  be  our  voic-es  yon-der,    When  be-fore  His  throne  we  meet.   A-men. 
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Hark,  hark,  my  soul 


Frederick  W.  Fauer 


Henky  Smart 


i.  Hark,  hark,  my  soul, 

2.  On     -  ward  we  go, 

3.  Far,  far        a    -  way, 

4.  An      -  gels,  sing         on! 
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gel   -  ic  songs    are  swell  -  ing 

still  we  hear    them  sing  -  ing, 

bells  at       eve  -  ning  peal  -  ing, 

faith  -  ful  watch  -  es  keep  -  ing: 
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O'er   earth's  green  fields,    and      o-cean's  wave-beat  shore;  How     sweet  the 

'Come,  wea  -  ry     souls,       for      Je  -  sus     bids    you    come;"  And  through  the 

The      voice    of       Je     -     sus  sounds  o'er   land    and     sea,  And        la  -  den 

Sing        us   sweet   frag  -  ments    of      the     songs     a  -   bove;  Till      morn-ing's 
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truth  those  bless  -  ed   strains  are  tell    -   ing 

dark,  its  ech  -  oes   sweet  -  ly  ring   -  ing, 

souls  by  thou-sands  meek- ly  steal  -  ing, 

joy  shall  end     the    night     of  weep  -  ing, 
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Of  that    new     life    when 

The  mu  -  sic       of       the 

Kind  Shep-herd,  turn  their 

And  life's  long  shad  -ows 
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sin  shall  be  no  more, 
gos  -  pel  leads  us  home, 
wea  -  ry  steps  to  Thee, 
break  in   cloud  -  less    love. 
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An   -  gels     of     Je   -  sus,      an    -  gels     of  light, 
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Sing     -     ing     to       wel  -  come  the     pil  -  grims  of      the     night.  A  -  men. 
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I'm  but  a  stranger  here 


B«v.  Thomas  E.  Taylor 


HEAVEN   IS   MY  HOME 


Sir  Arthur  Sullivah 
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1.  I'm        but      a     Strang  -  er     here, 

2.  What  though  the  tem-pest   rage, 

3.  There,   at      my     Sav-iour's  side, 

4.  There-fore       I       mur-mur    not, 
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Heav'n   is 

Heav'n  is 

Heav'n  is 

Heav'n  is 


my 
my 
my 
my 


home, 
home; 
home; 
home; 


On    -    ly  a 

Short     is  my 

I       shall  be 

What-e'er  my 
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so-journ-er,  Heav'n  is  my  home.   Dan-  ger  and   sor-row  stand  Round  me   on 

pil-grim-age, Heav'n  is  my  home:  And  time's  wild  win-try  blast  Soon   shall  be 

glo  -  ri  -  tied,  Heav'n  is  my  home.   There  are  the  good  and  blest,  Those     I    love 

earth-ly  lot,  Heav'n  is  my  home:  And      I   shall  sure -ly  stand  There    at    my 
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ev-'ry   hand;    Heav'n  is     my    Fa- ther  -  land,  Heav'n  is 

o-ver-past;        I       shall  reach  home  at    last,  Heav'n  is 

most  and  best;     And    there    I      too   shall  rest,  Heav'n  is 

Lord's  right  hand ;  Heav'n  is     my    Fa-  ther  -  land,  Heav'n  is 


my  home, 
my  home, 
my  home, 
my  home. 
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A-men. 
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O  mother  dear,  Jerusalem 


Founded  on  "F.  B.  P."  MSS.,  ICth  or  17th  Cent. 


Samuel  A.  Ward 
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i.     O     Moth-  er  dear,  Je  -   ru  -    sa-leml  When  shall    I     come     to  thee? 

2.  Thy     tur  -  rets  and  thy     pin  -  na-  cles  With      jew  -  els   rare     do  shine, 

3.  Thy    gar -dens  and  thy    good-  ly  walks  Con    -    tin-ual-ly      are  green, 

4.  Those  trees   for   ev  -  er-  more  bear  fruit,  And        ev  -  er-more    do  spring: 
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When  shall   my    sor-rows     have     an     end? 
Thy      ver  -    y  streets  are     paved  with  gold 
Where  grow  such  sweet  and  pleas- ant  flow'rs 
There     ev  -  er  -  more  the      an  -  gels  are, 
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Thy     joys  when  shall  I 
Sur  -  pass-ing    pure   and 
As        no-where  else    are 
And      ev  -  er  -  more  do 
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sing, 
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O      hap  -  py    har  -  bor       of  God's  saints!     O     sweet  and  pleas- ant  soil! 

No     murk  -  y    cloud  o'er-shad  -  ows  thee,     Nor  glocm, nor  dark-some  night; 

Right  thro'  thy  streets, with  sil  -  ver  sound,     The     liv  -  ing  wa  -  ters  flow, 

Je    -    ru  -  sa-lem,  my     hap-  py     home,     Would  God  I     were    in  thee! 
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In      thee  no     sor  -  row  may   be  found,    No     grief,  no  care,  no    toil. 


But  ev  -  'ry  soul  shines  as 
And  on  the  banks,  on  ev 
Would  God  my  woes  were   at 
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sun, 
side, 
end, 


For 
The 
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God  Himself  gives  light, 
trees  of  life  do  grow, 
joys  that  I  might  see!      A-men 
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Every  morning  the  red  sun 


Cecil  P.  Alexander 
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i.  Ev    -  'ry  morn-ing        the     red     sun  Ris  -  es    warm  and       bright; 

2.  Ev    -  'ry  spring  the     sweet  young  flow'rs    O  -    pen  fresh   and       gay, 

3.  Lit  -    tie   birds  sing    songs    of  praise         All     the    sum-mer      long, 
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But      the     eve  -  ning     com  -  eth       on, 
Till       the      chil  -  ly         au   -    tumn  hours 
But       in      cold  -  er,      short  -  er       days 


SB 


And  the  dark,  cold  night: 
With  -  er  them  a  -  way: 
They    for  -  get     their     song. 
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There's  a  bright  land  far     a  -    way,  Where  'tis  nev-er  -  end-ing  day. 
There's   a    land   we    have  not    seen,  Where  the  trees  are   al-ways  green. 
There's  a  place  where  an- gels    sing    Cease-less  prais-es     to  their  King.  A-men. 
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4  Christ  our  Lord  is  ever  near 
Those  who  follow  Him; 
But  we  cannot  see  Him  here, 

For  our  eyes  are  dim : 
There's  a  bright  and  happy  place, 
Where  men  always  see  His  face. 
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5  Who  shall  go  to  that  bright  land? 

All  who  do  the  right: 
Holy  children  there  shall  stand, 

In  their  robes  of  white, 
For  that  Heaven  so  bright  and  blest, 
Is  our  everlasting  rest. 
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Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken 


Rev.  John  New  ton 


FllANZ  J.  TTaydn 
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i.  Glo  -  rious  things  of  thee    are    spo  -  ken, 

2.  See,    the  streams  of     liv  -  ing     wa  -  ters, 

3.  Round  each  hab  -  i  -  ta  -  tion   hov-'ring, 

4.  Sav  -  iour,  if       of       Zi  -  on's    cit    -  y 
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Zi  -  on,  cit  -  y  of  our  God; 
Springing  from  e  -  ter  -  nal  love, 
See  the  cloud  and  fire  ap  -  pear 
I,  through  grace,  a  mem-  ber     am, 
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He  whose  word  can  -  not  be  bro  -  ken  Formed  thee  for  His  own  a  -  bode 
Well  sup  -  ply  thy  sons  and  daugh-ters,  And  all  fear  of  want  re  -  move 
For  a  glo  -  ry  and  a  cov-'ring  Show -ing  that  the  Lord  is  near 
Let  the  world  de  -  ride  or  pit  -  y,  I  will  glo  -  ry  in  Thy  name 
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On     the    Rock  of       A  -  ges  found-  ed, 
Who  can  faint, when  such   a      riv   -  er 
Thus  de  -  riv  -  ing   from  their  ban  -  ner 
Fad  -  ing    is       the  worldling's  pleas-ure, 
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What  can   shake  thy  sure     re -pose? 
Ev    -    er      will    their  thirst  as-suage; 
Light    by     night,  and  shade   by    day ; 
All       his    boast -ed  pomp  and  show; 
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With  sal-  va-tion's  walls  surrounded,  Thou  mayst  smile  at   all    Thy  foes. 
Grace,which,like  the  Lord  the  Giv  -  er,  Nev  -  er     fails  from  age  to      age? 
Safe  they  feed  up  -  on     the    man-na  Which  He  gives  them  when  they  pray. 
Sol   -   id    joys  and    last-  ing  treas-ure  None  but    Zi  -  on's  chil-dren  know.  A-men. 
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The  Church's  one  foundation 


Rev.  Samuel  J.  Sn  ixb 


Samuel  S.  "Weslet 
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i.  The      Church's      one   foun  -  da   -   tion      Is         Je  -  sus  Christ  her    Lord; 

2.  E   -   lect    from      ev   -  'ry       na  -   tion      Yet      one     o'er    all      the    earth, 

3.  Though  with  a     scorn  -  ful      won  -  der       Men     see      her    sore     op- pressed, 

-£2 


)l^A 


±tefc 


T*T 


F 


I 


I  I 


H 


2^_ 


She  is  His  new  ere  -  a  -  tion  By  wa  -  ter  and  the  word: 
Her  char  -  ter  of  sal  -  va  -  tion  One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth; 
By        schisms        rent       a  -   sun  -   der,       By       her  -   e  -   sies      dis- tressed, 
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From  heav'n  He  came  and  sought  her  To  be  His  ho  -  ly  bride; 
One  ho  -  ly  name  she  bless  -  es,  Par  -  takes  one  ho  -  ly  food ; 
Yet    saints  their  watch  are     keep  -  ing,     Their   cry      goes     up,  "How  long?" 
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With  His  own  blood  He  bought  her, 
Aad  to  one  hope  she  press  -  es, 
And    soon   the  night   of    weep  -  ing 
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And  for 
With  ev 
Shall  be 


her  life  He 
'ry  grace  en- 
the  morn    of 
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A-men. 
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'Mid  toil  and  tribulation, 

And  tumult  of  her  war, 
She  waits  the  consummation 

Of  peace  for  evermore; 
Till  with  the  vision  glorious 

Her  longing  eyes  are  blest, 
And  the  great  Church  victorious 

Shall  be  the  Church  at  rest. 


Yet  she  on  earth  hath  union 

With  God  the  Three  in  One, 
And  mystic  sweet  communion 

With  those  whose  rest  is  won: 
O  happy  ones  and  holy! 

Lord,  give  us  grace  that  we, 
Like  them  the  meek  and  lowly, 

On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee. 
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There  is  beauty  all  around 


John  II.  McNaughton 


John  H.  McNacghton,  alt. 


1.  There     is  beau  -  ty       all        a  -  round,   When  there's  love  at  home; 

2.  In         the  cot  -  tage   there     is        joy,      When  there's  love  at  home; 

3.  Kind  -  ly  heav  -  en     smiles     a  -    bove,    When  there's  love  at  home; 

4.  Je    -    sus  make  me     whol  -  ly     Thine,   Then    there's  love  at  home; 
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There       is     joy 


ev   -  'ry     sound,     When  there's  love       at     home 


Hate       and     en  -    vy    ne'er     an  -  noy,      When  there's  love      at     home 


All  the  earth     is      filled    with 

May        Thy  sac  -    ri  -    fice       be 
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love,      When  there's  love 
mine,     Then  there's  love 
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Peace  and  plen  -  ty     here      a-  bide,      Smil  -  ing    sweet  on 
Ros  -  es      bios-  som  'neath  our  feet,       All        the  earth's    a 


ev  -   'ry    side, 
gar  -  den  sweet, 


Sweet-er    sings  the   brook -let   by,       Bright- er   beams  the       az  -    ure  sky; 
Safe  -  ly    from     all    harm   I'll  rest,      With     no      sin  -  ful     care    distressed, 
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Time  doth  soft-  ly,  sweet-ly  glide,  When  there's  love  at  home. 
Mak  -  ing  life  a  bliss  com-plete,  When  there's  love  at  home. 
O  there's  One  who  smiles  on  high  When  there's  love  at  home. 
Thro'  Thy  ten-  der  mer  -  cy  blessed,  With  Thy   love     at  home. 
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O  happy  home 


Tr.  by  Sarah  L.  Findlatkk 
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iome,  where  Thou  art  loved 
iome,  where  two     in   heart 
iome,  whose    lit  -  tie  ones 
iome,  where  each  one  serves 
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Friend  and  Saviour     of     our     race, 
faith    and  bless-ed    hope  are     one, 
Thee     in  hum-ble  faith  and  prayer, 
his         ap-point-ed  work  may     be, 
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And  where  a  -  mong  the  guests  there  never 
Whom  death  a    lit  -  tie     while  a  -  lone  di  - 
To    Thee,their  Friend,who  from  the  heights  of 
Till     ev  -'ry    com-  mon  task  seems  great  and 
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One  who  can  hold  such  high  and  hon  -  or'd  place! 
And  can -not  end  the  un  -  ion  here  be  -  gun! 
Guides  them, and  guards  with  more  than  moth-er's  care  I 
When    it      is    done,     O     Lord,  as      un    -    to        Thee!     A-men. 
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5  O  happy  home,  where  Thou  art  not  forgotten 
When  joy  is  overflowing,  full,  and  free; 
O  happy  home,  where  every  wounded  spirit 
Is  brought,  Physician,  Comforter,  to  Thee, — 


6  Until  at  last,  when  earth's  day's  work  is  ended 
All  meet  Thee  in  the  blessed  home  above, 
From  whence  Thou  earnest,  where  Thou  hast  ascended, 
Thy  everlasting  home  of  peace  and  love] 


238 
O  Zion,  haste 


Maky  A.  Thomson 


Jameb  Walch 
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i.  O  Zi    - 

2.  Be    -     hold 

3.  Pro  -  claim 

4.  Give        of 


5.  He 
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haste, 
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mis  -  sion  high  ful 
thou-  sands  still  are 
peo  -  pie,  tongue,  and 
bear  the  mes  -  sage 
Zi   -    on,       ere      thou 
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To  tell  to  all  the      world  that        God  is 

Bound         in  the       dark    -  some     pris    -  on  -  house         of 

That  God,  in  whom  they      live  and  move,         is 

Give  of  thy  wealth  to       speed  them       on  their 

Make  known  to  ev      -  'ry      heart  His  sav    -  ing 
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sin, 
Love: 
way; 
grace; 


:t=: 


s>- 


P- 


r  t 


-&>- 


tfc 


=S-i 


That  He  who    made 

With  none       to        tell 

Tell  how        He    stooped 

Pour  out        thy       soul 

Let  none  whom     He 
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all  na  -  tions       is        not       will    -     ing 

them  of        the       Sav-iour's      dy     -      ing 

to  save     His       lost     ere    -    a            tion, 

for  them      in     pray'r    vie    -     to     -    rious; 

hath  ran-  somed     fail        to       greet        Him, 
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Refrain 


One    soul  should  per  -  ish, 
Or        of     the       life     He 
And    died   on      earth  that 
And      all  thou  spend-  est 
Thro'  thy    neg  -  lect,    un 


lost    in  shades  of  night, 
died  for  them  to     win. 
man  might  live  a  -  bove. 

Je  -  sus  will    re  -  pay. 
•    fit    to    see   His  face. 
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Pub- lish  glad     tid  -  ings, 
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tid  -  ings  of  peace,        Tid  -  ings  of    Je   -  sub,  re-demption  and  re-lease.      A-men. 
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Christ  for  the  world  we  sing 


Rev.  Samuel  Wolcott 


W.  F.  Shkrwin 


to  Christ  we  bring, 

to  Christ  we  bring, 

to  Christ  we  bring, 

4.  Christ       for      the    world      we     sing;       The      world     to  Christ  we  bring, 
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With      lov  -  ing      zeal;  The  poor,   and  them    that  mourn,  The      faint    and 

With      fer  -  vent    prayer;  The  way -ward  and      the    lost,  By         rest  -  less 

With      one      ac   -  cord;  With      us      the   work      to    share,  With      us       re- 

With      joy  -  ful      song;  The  new-born  souls,  whose  days,  Re  -  claimed  from 
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0      -      ver-borne,   Sin  -   sick  and  sor  -  row-worn,  Whom  Christ  doth  heal. 

pas   -  sion  tossed,  Re-deemed,  at  count-less  cost,     From  dark   de  -  spair. 

proach   to   dare,      With     us    the  cross    to    bear,    For     Christ  our  Lord. 

er    -    ror's  ways,    In  -  spired  with  hope  and  praise,  To      Christ  be  -  long.  A-men. 
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The  love  of  Christ  constraineth 


Caka  B.  Evans,  abr. 


T.  L.  Fouues 
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i.  The     love      of  Christ  con  -  strain  -  eth; 

2.  The      love      of   Christ   con  -  strain  -  eth; 

3.  The     love      of   Christ   con  -  strain  -  eth; 


0  let      the  watch-word    ring 

At      home,    a  -  broad,  wher  -  e'er 
Then    let      us     work    and     pray, 
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Till 

all 
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world 
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Till     north    and    south    the     king  -  doms     Shall    own    His     glo  -  rious    sway, 


We        ask      not     that      our     serv    -    ice 
When    Fa  -  ther,    Son,    and     Spir    -    it, 


Or        great     or    small  may      be, 
By         ev  -  'ry  tongue  con  -  fess'd, 
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And    east   and  west  the      na  -   tions      Re  -  joice    to     see     His     day. 

If         on  -  ly   Thou  wilt     own      it,        Dear  Lord,  as      un  -  to     Thee. 

All    earth  His  broad  do  -  min  -  ion       In        His   dear  love  shall    rest.       A-men. 
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Goodly  were  thy  tents,  O  Israel 


Rev.  Samuel  Wolcott 


WOODSIDE 


J.  T.  Grimlkt 
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i.  Good  -  ly  were  Thy  tents,   O      Is-rael,  Spread   a  -  long  the    riv  -  er's  side; 

2.  Wei- come  to     the     glo-rious  free-dom,  Which  our     fa- thers  hith-er  brought; 

3.  God      of      na-tions!  Our  Pre-serv  -  er,    Hear    our  pray'rs,our  coun-sels  bless; 
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Bright  thy  star,  which  rose  pro- phet  -  ic,      Her  -  aid      of      do  -  min  -  ion    wide; 
Wei  -  come  to      the    price-less  treas-ure  Which  with  constant  faith  they  sought, — 
Lift       o'er    all    Thy      ra-diant  ban-  ner,     On     these  souls  Thy  love     im  -  press; 
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Fair  -  er  are  the  homes  of  free- men,  Scattered  o'er  our  broad  do  -  main; 
See,  from  ev  -  'ry  na  -  tion  gath-'ring,  Swarming  myr-iads  throng  our  coasts, 
From  Thy  throne  of  boundless  bless- ing,     O'er  our  land  Thy  Spir  -  it       pour; 
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.  A-men. 


Brighter  is  our  ris  -  ing  day-  star,  Ush-'ring  in  a  pur  -  er  reign. 
Hear,  with  stead-y  steps  ad-vanc-ing,  Ceaseless  tread  of  countless  hosts. 
In      the  grandeur  of  Thine  em-  pire,    Reign  supreme  from  shore  to  shore 
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Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed 


James  Montgomery 


Gouixin  Kai.cii  Nrvin 
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i.  Eail     to      the  Lord's   A  -  noint   -    ed,  Great    Da-  vid's  great  -  er       Son! 

2.  He    comes  with   sue  -  cor    speed    -    y  To       those    who    suf  -  fer    wrong, 

3.  He     shall  come  down  like    show  -    ers  Up    -    on        the    fruit  -  ful     earth; 

4.  For    Him  shall  pray'r  un  -  ceas    -    ing  And      dai   -    ly    vows    as  -  cend, 


Hail, 
To 
And 
His 


in     the  time    ap  -  point  -   ed, 

help    the  poor  and  need    -    y, 

love,  joy,  hope,  like  flow    -    ers, 

king-dom  still     in   -  creas  -   ing, 
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His    reign     on     earth      be  -  gun! 
And    bid      the    weak     be    strong; 
Spring  in      His    path      to     birth; 
A       king-dom    with-  out     end: 
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He    comes     to   break     op  -  pres  -   sion,  To        set        the     cap  -  tive  free, 

To      give     them  song6    for     sigh    -    ing,  Their  dark  -  ness  turn     to  light, 

Be  -  fore     Him    on       the    moun  -  tains,  Shall  peace,   the     her  -  aid,  go, 

The     tide       of     time   shall    nev     -    er  His      cov    -    e  -  nant     re   -  move, 
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To        take     a  -  way  trans-gres  -  sion,    And     rule   in      e 
Whose  souls,  condemn'd  and  dy  -   ing,     Were   pre-cious  in 
And     right-eous-ness,  in     foun  -  tains,    From   hill    to     val 
His     name  shall  stand  for  -  ev    -    er, —  That  name  to     us 
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His  sight, 
ley    flow, 
is    Love. 


A-men 
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Fling  out  the  banner 
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John  B.  Calkin 


i.  Fhng   out  the  ban-nerl   let       it  float 

2.  Fling  out  the  ban-ner!  hea-then  lands 

3.  Fling   out  the  ban-ner!  sin  -  sick  souls 

4.  Fling   out  the  ban-ner!   let       it  float 

5.  Fling  out  the  ban-ner!  wide  and  high 
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Sky-ward  and  sea-ward,  high  and  wide; 
Shall  see  from  far  the  glo-rious  sight, 
That  sink  and  per  -  ish  in  the  strife. 
Sky-ward  and  sea-ward,  high  and  wide, 
Sea-ward  and    sky-ward,   let       it  shine: 
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The    sun,  that  lights  its   shin-ing  folds,  The  cross,  on  which  the  Sav-iour  died. 

And   na-tions,  crowding  to      be  born,  Bap- tize  their  spir    its     in      its  light 

Shall  touch  in  faith  its     ra-diant  hem,  And  spring  im-mor-tal     in  -  to   life. 

Our    glo  -  ry,  on  -  ly     in     the  cross;  Our    on  -  ly  hope,  the  Cru  -  ci-fied! 

Nor  skill,  nor  might,  nor  mer  -  it  ours;  We    con-quer  on  -  ly     in  that  sign.    A-men. 
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Coming,  coming —  yes,  they  are 
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ric's  sons       of  col    -    or  deep;  Je     -  sus'  love        has 

na  gath  -  ers  at        His       feet;  In  His  love     Shem's 

-  y  flows      the  liv    -    ing  stream,  To  love's       o    -    cean, 

to  sing      His  prais    -   es  sweet,  What       a  cho    -    rus, 
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drawn  and  won   them,  At       His    cross    they     bow       and  weep, 

gen   -  tie  chil  -  dren  Now  have  found     a       safe         re  -  treat, 

to  His  bos  -  om,  Cal   -  va   -    ry     their    won  -  d'ring  theme, 

what      a  meet  -  ing,  With  the      fam    -  i    -    ly  com-plete. 
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Let  the  song  go  round  the  earth 


Sarah  G. Stock 


eternity 


Laura  J.  IIutton 


£S 


m 

— i — ^- 


i 


^> 


--i 


-4 1- 


?=* 


-■~r±. 


1.  Let      the  song    go    round  the  earth,     Je    -    sus   Christ     is  Lord! 

2.  Let      the  song    go    round  the  earth!    From    the     east  -  era         sea, 

3.  Let      the  song    go    round  the  earth!    Lands  where  Is  -  lam's       sway 
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Sound  His    prais  -  es,      tell 
Where  the      day  -  light     has 


r 

His    worth,      Be         His    name       a  -  dored; 
its       birth,       Glad,    and  bright,   and     free! 


Dark  -  ly    broods  o'er    home    and    hearth,     Cast    their  bonds       a   -  way! 
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Ev  -  'ry  clime  and  ev  - 'ry  tongue  Join  the  grand,  the  glorious  song! 
Chi-na's  mill-ions  join  the  strains,  Waft  them  on  to  India's  plains. 
Let   His  praise  from  Af-ric's  shore    Rise  and  swell  her  wide  land's  o'er!  A-men. 
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4  Let  the  song  go  round  the  earth! 
Where  the  summer  smiles; 
Let  the  notes  of  holy  mirth} 

Break  from  distant  isles! 
Inland  forests,  dark  and  dim, 
Ice-bound  coasts  give  back  the  hymn. 


5  Let  the  song  go  round  the  earth- 
Jesus  Christ  is  King ! 

With  the  story  of  His  worth 
Let  the  whole  world  ring! 

Him  creation  all  adore 

Evermore  and  evermore. 
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We've  a  story  to  tell 
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That  shall  turn 

That  shall  lift 

That  the  Lord 
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sto  -      ry  of  truth  and    sweet  -  ness, 

song  that  shall     con     -  quer      e  -  vil 

sent  us  His  Son  to        save  us, 

all  of  the  world's  great    peo  -  pie 


A  sto     -  ry  of 

And  shat    -  ter  the 

And  show  us  that 

Might  come  to  the 
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peace  and  light, A  sto    -  ry  of  peace  and  light. 

spear  and  sword, And  shat   -  ter  the  spear  and  sword 

God          is  love, And  show  us  that  God  is  love. 

truth  of  God, Might  come  to  the  truth  of  God! 
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And   Christ's  great    king  -  dom    shall 
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come       on       earth,      The      king  -  dom      of    love       and      light.  A  -  men. 
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My  country,  'tis  of  thee 


Rov.  Samuel  v.  Sun.. 
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coun  -  try,  'tis  of      thee,  Sweet    land       of 

na   -    tive  coun   -  try,     thee,  Land       of        the 

love     thine  in    -    land    seas,  Thy      groves     of 

sil    -    ver  East   -  em  strands,  Thy      Gold    -   en 


lib     -     er    -  ty, 

no     -    ble      free, 

gi    -     ant    trees, 

Gate      that  stands 
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Of     thee     I    sing;     Land  where  my    fa  -  thers  died,   Land   of    the    pil-grim's  pride, 
Thy  name    I     love;     I  love    thy  rocks  and  rills,    Thy  woods  and  tern -pled  hills; 

Thy   roll-  ing  plains;  Thy     riv  -  ers'  might  -y  sweep,  Thy  mys-  tic     can-yons  deep, 
Wide  to     the  West;   Thy    flow-'ry  South-land  fair,    Thy  sweet  and  crys  -  tal  air, — 


From  ev    -    'ry      mount  -  ain      side  Let  free  -  dom    ring. 

My  heart    with      rap  -   ture    thrills  Like  that        a   -  bove. 

Thy  mount-ains     wild      and    steep,  All  thy       do  -  mains. 

0  land      be    -    yond     com  -  pare,  Thee  I        love     best.  A 
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Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song; 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 


6  Our  father's  God,  to  Thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  Thee  we  sing: 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 
Great  God,  our  King. 
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O  Lord  our  God 
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i.  0       Lord  our  God,  Thy  might  -y    hand  Hath  made  our  coun- try    free; 

2.  The  strength  of  ev  - 'ry    state      in-crease  In        Un- ion's  gold -en    chain; 

3.  0        suf  -  fer    not    her     feet       to  stray;  But   guide  her     un-taught  might, 

4.  Thro'  all    the   wait-  ing    land     pro-claim  Thy     gos  -  pel     of    good  -  will; 
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From   all    her  broad  and   hap  -   py    land     May  wor-  ship  rise      to  Thee. 

Her     thou-sand   cit  -  ies      fill      with  peace,  Her    mil  -  lion  fields  with  grain. 

That    she  may  walk  in    peace  -  ful    day,      And  lead  the  world    in  light. 

And    may  Thy  sweet  and  sav  -  ing  name    In       ev  -  'ry      bo  -  som  thrill. 
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Ful  -  fill      the    prom-ise       of      her  youth,  Her    lib  -  er  -  ty      de  -  fend; 

The      vir  -  tues      of      her    min  -  gled  blood  In      one  new  peo  -  pie   blend; 

Bring  down  the   proud,  lift     up      the    poor,  Un   -   e  -  qual  ways    a  -  mend; 

O'er    hill     and    vale,  from  sea      to      sea,  Thy    ho  -  ly  reign    ex  -  tend; 
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By    law  and    or  -  der,  love   and  truth,  A  -  mer  - 

By      u  -  ni  -  ty    and  broth  -  er-hood,  A  -  mer  - 

By    jus-tice,  na-tion-wide   and  sure,  A  -  mer  - 

By  faith  and  hope  and  char  -  i  -  ty,  A  -  mer  - 


ca  be  -  friend ! 

ca  be -friend! 

ca  be -friend! 

ca  be -friend! 
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Words  copyrighted,  1512,  by  "The  Continent."    Used  by  permission.        Music  copyrighted,  J913,  by  Benjamin  Shepard 
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O!   say  can  you  see 

THE  STAR-SPANQLED  BANNER 
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O                say  can  you 

On  the  shore  dim  -  ly 

And         where      is  that 
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4>   4    u» 


W-T -K- 


see, 
seen 
band 
e'er 


by  the  dawn's  ear  -  ly  light, 
thro'  the  mists  of  the  deep, 
who      so     vaunt  -  ing  -    ly       swore 


when 


free  -  men     shall    stand 


t~ 


f)      H 

| 

fc 

j 

i           i 

/?s 

1 

\ 

|> 

Jr  L        «•      is 
(for       —i—*  A 

— i— 

m 

— 0 — 

~^ 

1 — 

*• 

—m m — 

— q 

— 1 ; — 

V])           m>       -m> 

1-**      r 
What  so  ] 
Where  the 
That     the 
Be      -       t 

jroud 
foe's 
hav 
ween 

m   ' 

0            m 

-  ly       we 
haugh  -  ty 
-    oc        of 
their  loved 

Tailed 
host 
war 
lomes 

at 

in 

and 

and 

m 

the 

dread 

the 

the 

-m- 

twi  -  light's 

si  -  lence 

bat  -  tie's 

war's    des    - 

-    _J 

i    r 

last  gleam 
re   -   pos    - 

con  -  fu  - 
o    -    la  - 

I           i 

f 

-ing, 

es, 

sion 

tion; 

/V\.  h    2     2 

i        r      i 

i 

w)'\  \>    r-    >> 

w                    i* 

^4>      L  •— '  \_t 

m 

p" 

^•'V          )f         \f 

1 

w 

p 

k 

i 

r 

i 

1 

1     h 

1 

*      > 

| 

-) 

V — 1* — sr 

1 1 — 

S-      ^ "1 

"    m                ■             1 — ' 

f 

^— JWj*- 

— 1 1- 

— H   " 

1 — 

— *      - 

1 

1 

-w— 

fight, 
steep, 
more? 
land 

t 

Whose  broad  stripes  and 
What     is       that     which 

A                home     and 
Blest     with     vie   -  fry 

N,      .                 J 

-3- 

bright     stars 
the      breeze, 

a         coun 
and      peace, 

thro'    the      per    - 
o'er    the      tow    - 
-  try  should  leave 
may     the  Heav'n 

0         0         m 

r 

il    - 
er    - 
us 
res  - 

0 

ous 

ing 

no 

cued 

im.i 

r2 

0 

m 

£? 

&P- 

-1             1 

-h— 

— i 1 

— t —±Z m 

— i 

v      *  ^ 

1 

t>*        * 

"I ' 

1 

=£ 


.1 


s! 


~g>~ 


*  —  P 

O'er  the  ram  -  parts  we  watch'd  were 
As  it  fit  -  ful  -  ly  blows,  half 
Their  blood     has  wash'd    out       their 

Praise  the  Pow'r    that    hath   made       and 
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And     the  rock   -   ets'  red  glare,  the  bombs  burst  -  ing         in  air, 

Now     it  catch   -  es  the  gleam        of       the   morn  -  ing's  first  beam, 

No  ref    -  uge  could      save         the              hire  -  ling  and  slave 

Then  con   -  quer  we  must,  when   our  cause        it           is  just, 
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Gave  proof      thro'  the    night      that  our    flag  was 

In       full      glo     -     ry        re  -  fleet  -     ed  now  shines  on 

From  the      ter     -    ror        of    flight         or  the  gloom  of 

And  this          be  our     mot  -     to,  "In    God  is 


still  there; 

the  stream; 
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our  trust;" 
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O  say,    does        the     Star  -  span  -  gled    Ban  -  ner       yet  wave 

'Tis  the    Star  -  span   -  gled    Ban   -  ner —    O        long  may      it  wave 

And  the    Star  -  span   -   gled    Ban   -  ner        in        tri    -  umph  doth  wave 

And  the     Star  -  span   -   gled    Ban  -  ner        in        tri    -  umph  shall  wave 
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God  of  our  fathers 


Rev.  Daniel  C.  Roberts 
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i.  God        of      our      fa-  thers,  whose  al  -  might  -  y 

2.  Thy      love      di  -  vine     hath    led      us        in      the 

3.  From  war's     a  -  larms,  from  dead-  ly       pes  -  ti  - 

4.  Re  -  fresh    Thy    peo  -  pie       on   their    toil -some 
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Leads  forth  in    beau  -  ty      all     the     star  -  ry     band 
In         this  free  land      by    Thee   our      lot      is       cast; 
Be        Thy  strong  arm  our      ev  -  er     sure    de  -  fence ; 
Lead      us  from  night     to      nev  -  er  -  end-ing      day; 
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Our      grate  -    ful    songs       be   -  fore      Thy  throne      a    -   rise. 

Thy     word       our    law,      Thy    paths    our  cho  -  sen      way. 

Thy     boun  -  teous  good  -  ness    nour  -  ish  us         in      peace. 

And       glo    -    ry,    laud       and   praise     be  ev    -    er     Thine.         A 
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O  beautiful  for  spacious  skies 


Katherixe  Lee  Bates 


AMERICA,  THE  BEAUTIFUL 


Charles  S.  Browh 
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i.  O  beau  -  ti  -  ful  for  spa  -  cious  skies,  For      am  -  ber  waves  of      grain, 

2.  O  beau-  ti  -  ful  for  pil  -  grim  feet,  Whose  stern,  im-pas-sioned  stress 

3.  O  beau  -  ti  -  ful  for  glo  -  rious  tale  Of        lib  -    er  -    at  -  ing    strife, 

4.  O  beau  -  ti  -  ful  for  pa  -  triot  dream  That    sees     be-  yond    the    years 
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A  -  bove  the  fruit  -  ed  plain  I 
A  -  cross  the  wil  -  der-ness! 
Men  lav  -  ished  pre-cious    life! 
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For  pur  -  pie  moun-tain  maj  -  es  -  ties 
A  thor-  ough-fare  for  free  -  dom  beat 
When  val  -  iant  -  ly,     for   man's     a-  vail, 


Thine  al    -  a  -  bas  -  ter      cit  -  ies  gleam        Un-dimmed  by  hu  -  man    tears! 
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mer  -  i  -  ca!  A  -  mer  -  i 

mer  -  i  -  ca!  A  -  mer  -  i 

mer  -  i  -  ca!  A  -  mer  -  i 

mer  -  i  -  ca!  A  -  mer  -  i 
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ca!  God  shed    His  grace  on      thee, 

ca!  God  mend  thine  ev  -  'ry      flaw, 

ca!  May  God    thy   gold     re  -    fine 

ca!  God  shed   His  grace  on     thee, 
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And  crown  thy  good  with  broth-er-hood  From  sea      to    shin-ing    sea! 

Con-firm   thy  soul     in     self  -  con-trol,  Thy      lib  -  er  -  ty     in     law! 

Till     all     suc-cess     be     no  -  ble-ness,  And      ev  -  'ry  gain    di  -  vine! 

And  crown  thy  good  with  broth-er-hood  From  sea      to    shin-ing    sea!      A-men. 
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Mine  eyes  have  seen  the  glory 


Julia  Ward  Howe 


BATTLE  HYMN   OF  THE  REPUBLIC 
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1.  Mine       eyes    have  seen    the     glo   -  ry      of      the   com-ing     of      the  Lord; 

2.  He  has  sound  -  ed  forth    the  trum-pet  that  shall   nev  -  er     call     re- treat; 

3.  In     the  beau  -  ty      of      the      lil  -  ies  Christ  was  born     a  -  cross   the    sea, 
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He  is  tramp-ling  out  the  vint  -  age  where  the  grapes  of  wrath  are  stor'd, 
He  is  sift  -  ing  out  the  hearts  of  men  be -fore  His  judgment-seat; 
With      a      glo  -  ry      in      His     bos  -  om  that     trans-fig  -  ures  you    and    me: 


4*=fr g— fcg 


m 


m 


&=j>=?± 


m 


*=s 


He    hath  loosed  the  fate  -  f ul  light-  ning  of      His    ter  -  ri  -  ble  swift  sword ;  *  His 
0        be   swift,  my  soul,    to      an  -  swer  Him, — be    ju  -  bi-lant,  my  feet  1    Our 
As      He    died     to   make  men  ho  -  ly,    let       us     die      to  make  men  free,While 
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truth  is  marching  on. 

God    is  marching  on.        Glo-ry!  glo-ry!Hal-le- lu  -  jah!  Glo  -ry!  glo-ry !  Hal-le  - 

God    is  marching  on. 
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lu  -  jah!   Glo-ry!  glo-ry!Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  His  truth  is  marching  on. 


A-men. 
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God  bless  our  native  land 


Rev.  Charles  T.  Broohs 


NEW  AMERICA 


Rev.  LlNDSLKY  B.  LONGACRE 


i.  God      bless     our      na   -    tive    land;       Firm      may     she       ev    -     er     stand 


2.  For         her      our  pray'rs  shall    rise         To 

3.  Not         for      this    land        a  -  lone,        But 


God        a  -  bove      the     skies, 
be     God's  mer  -  cies   shown 
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wind  and  wave,  Do  Thou  our  coun- try  save  By  Thy  great  might, 
watch-ful  eye,  To  Thee  a  -  loud  we  cry,  God  save  the  State, 
broth-  ers    be,        And  form  one  fam  -  i  -  ly       The  wide  world  o'er. 
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A-men. 
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Faith  of  our  fathers,  living  still 


FltKOEKlCK  W.  Faiiek 


ST.  CATHERINE  HENBY  F.'HeMY,  alt.  by  J.  G.  WALTON 
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i.  Faith     of      our      fa  -    thers,     liv 

2.  Faith     of      our      fa   -    thers,     we 

3.  Faith    of      our      fa  -    thers,     we 


ing  still  In  spite  of  dun  -  geon, 
will  strive  To  win  all  na  -  tions 
will     love        Both  friend  and     foe        in 
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fire       and     sword,       0  how       our       hearts      beat       high       with       joy 

un     -     to        thee;        And   through    the       truth       that      comes     from      God 
all        our      strife,       And    preach    thee,      too,  as         love      knows    how 
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When -e'er      we       hear      that      glo   -    rious  word! 

Man  -  kind  shall     then        in   -   deed       be       free.       Faith     of      our      fa  -  thers, 

By        kind  -  ly     words      and      vir  -  tuous     life. 
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God  the  All-merciful 


H.  F.  Chohlkt.  tr. 


RUSSIAN    HYMN 


LWOFF 


i.  God  the  All   -  mer     -     ci  -  ful!  earth  hath  for  -  sak     -    en 

2.  God  the  All  -  right  -  eous    One!  man  hath  de    -   fied        Thee; 

3.  God  the  All   -    wise! by       the  fire  of  Thy     chast  -  'ning, 

4.  So  shall  Thy      chil   -   dren,   with  thank  -   ful  de    -    vo     -     tion, 
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Thy  ways        of  bless    -     ed    -  ness,  slight   -    ed 

Yet              to           e     -  ter      -      ni     -    ty  stand   -  eth 

Earth        shall        to  free    -  dom       and  truth        be 

Praise  Him  who  saved  them     from  per    -     il 
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Bid            not  Thy  wrath        in  its  ter 

False    -    hood  and  wrong  shall  not  tar 

Through    the  thick  dark    -  ness  Thy  king 

Sing     -     ing  in  cho     -  rus  from  0 
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Give  to  us  peace     in  our  time, 

Give  to  us  peace     in  our  time, 

Thou  wilt  give  peace     in  Thy  time, 

Peace        to  the  na    -   tions,  and  praise 
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0 Lord. 

0 Lord. 

0 Lord. 

to     the  Lord. 
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Angel  of  peace 


Oliver  ~W.  Holmes 


Matthias  Keller 
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1.  An     -     gel         of         peace,        thou    hast     wan    -    dered      too      long! 

2.  Broth   -  ers         we         meet,  on      this        al      -      tar  of       thine 

3.  An     -     gels        of      heav  -  en         now  an    -     swer       the      strain, 
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Spread  thy  white  wings  to  the  sun  -  shine  of  love; 
Ming  -  ling  the  gifts  we  have  gath  -  ered  for  thee; 
Hark!         a        new       an    -    them        is  fill     -     ing       the       sky! 
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Come       while      our       voi    -      ces       are      blend    -    ed         in       song, 
Sweet        with       the  0      -     dors        of        myr     -     tie        and      pine, 

Loud  as        the      storm       wind    that      turn    -    bles       the      main, 
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our  ark  like  the  storm 
the  prai  -  rie  and  breath 
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Speed        o'er       the       far         sound  -  ing       bil     -      lows      of      song, 
Sweet  is        the       fra    -    grance     of      myr     -      tie       and     pine, 

Roll  its       long      surge      like       the     earth    -    shak  -  ing     main ! 
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Crowned     with     thine 
Sweet      -      er        the 
Swell  the       vast 
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ive       leaf        gar    -     land         of      love, — 
cense      we  of      -      fer  to      thee, 

till         it      mounts        to         the      sky! — 
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An    -     gel       of       peace,  thou  hast    wait 
Broth  -  ers     once    more,  'round  this      al 
An    -    gels      of       hea   -   ven      re  -  ech 
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of    thine ! 

the   strain ! 
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Thy  kingdom  come,  O  Lord 


Rev.  Frederick  L.  Hosmek 


QUAM    DILECTA 


Bp.  Hkm'.y  L.  Jenner,  alt. 
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1.  Thy    king  -  dom  come,      0  Lord,  Wide   -  cir  -  cling     as  the  sun; 

2.  One       in        the  bond      of  peace,  The        serv  -  ice     glad  and  free 

3.  Speed,  speed    the  longed-for  time  Fore  -  told       by      rap   -  tured  seers — 

4.  Till        rise       at  last,       to  span  Its  firm     foun  -  da  -  tions  broad, 
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Ful  -  fil  of  old  Thy  word 
Of  truth  and  right-eous  -  ness, 
The  proph  -  e  -  cy  sub  -  lime, 
The    com  -  mon-wealth  of  man, 


And  make   the   na  -  tions   one; 

Of  j  love     and   eq  -    ui  -    ty. 

The  hope     of    all      the    years  ;- 

The  cit   -    y      of      our      God. 
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O  God  of  love,  O  King  of  peace 


Rev.  Sir  Henry  W.  Baker 


QUEBEC 


Henry  Baker 
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1.  0  God   of  love,     O  King     of  peace,  Make  wars  throughout  the  world  to  cease; 

2.  Remember,  Lord,  Thy  works   of    old,      The   won-ders  that  our    fa  -  thers  told; 

3.  Whom  shall  we  trust  but  Thee,  O  Lord  ?   Where  rest  but  on    Thy  faith  -  ful  word  ? 

4.  Where  saints  and  an-gels  dwell  a-bove     All  hearts  are  knit    in      ho-    ly      love; 
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The  wrath  of  sin  -  ful  man  re-strain;  Give  peace,  0  God,  give  peace  a-gain. 
Re-mem-ber  not  our  sin's  dark  stain;  Give  peace,  0  God,  give  peace  a-gain. 
None  ev  -  er  called  on  Thee  in  vain;  Give  peace,  0  God,  give  peace  a-gain. 
0   bind   us  in    that  heav'n-ly  chain;  Give  peace,  0  God,  give  peace  a-gain. 


A  -  men. 
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'Tis  Children's  Day,  from  heart  to  heart 


Mary  L.  Butler,  alt. 


QLEN    FOREST 


Brnjamin  Shepard 


i. 'Tis      Chil-dren's  Day,  from  heart      to   heart     Let      joy       re  -  spon  -  sive     ring, 

2.  For    smil  -  ing  hills  where  state  -  ly    trees     Their  boughs  with  shade  ex  -  pand, 

3.  For    coun  -  try,  home  and     na  -   tive  land,    For    lives    not    lived     in     vain, 
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While  here  we  come  with  grate  -  ful  love  To  praise  the  chil  -  dren's  King. 
For  brooks  that  course  thro'  mead  -  ows  green,  And  bless  the  fruit  -  ful  land. 
For     grand  -  ly    wav  -  ing    stars     and  stripes,  With  bless  -  ings     in      their    train. 
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While  sum  -  mer  flow'rs  their    0  -  dors  breathe,  And    birds   with  rap  -  ture     sing, 
For     founts   of    knowl-edge    pur  -  er       far       Than    rill      or    moun  -  tain  spring, 
For    homes  made  bright  by      vir  -  tue's  rule       And    free-dom's  shelt  -  'ring  wing, 
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We  tune  our  hearts  to  high-  er  strains,  And  praise  the  chil-dren's  King. 
For  wis-dom's  light  our  steps  to  guide,  We  praise  the  chil-dren's  King. 
For    lib  -  er  -  ty's    en-  cir- cling  light,   We  praise  the  chil-dren's  King.     A  -  men. 
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Within  our  gardens  we  are  toiling 


Edith  Sanfoud  Tillot60n 
Unison 


LOVING   SERVICE 


I.  II.  Meredith 


i.  With-in   our  gar-dens  we    are    toil-ing,    We're  toil- ing  all   the  live-long  day, 

2.  With-in   our  gar-dens  we    are  work-ing,    Are    work-ing  all  our  whole  lives  thro', 

3.  With-in   our  gar-dens  we'll  be  glean-ing,    Be     glean-ing  at   the  har-vest  time, 
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And  ours  the  voice  that  must  make  the  choice  Of    the  growth  we  there  dis- play; 

May  each  one    try      as    the  days    go     by,     Great-er  deeds  of   love    to     do 

Our  sheaves  we'll  bring  to  our  Lord  and  King,  While  the  bells  of    joy   will   chime;... 
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There  may  be  tares  and  thorn  -  y  branch-es,      Or     fruits   of  lov  -  ing  serv-ice  there. 
May    ev  -  'ry  morn-ing  bring  new  vig  -  or,      Each  eve-ning  win  the  glad  "Well  done." 
0      then  what  precious  fruits  and  flow  -  ers,     We'll  bring  and  lay   be-fore  Him  there, 
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0  may  we  choose  what  our  Lord  can  use,  For  His  work  in  our  gar-dens  fair. 
May  grace  di  -  vine  on  our  gar-dens  shine,  Bringing  light  in  -  to  ev  -  'ry  one. 
When  ev  -'ry   seed,   ev  -  'ry  word  and  deed,   Shall  have  burst  in  -  to  blos-soms  fair. 
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Refrain 
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Serve      Him,       serve      Him,      Give   Him  the  best  that  heart  and  hand  can  bring, 
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Serve        Him,        serve        Him,  Of  -  fer     our  high  -  est     gifts       a  -  bove, 
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Oh,   serve    Him,      serve     Him,    Glean-  ing      a    pre-cious  har  -  vest  for  our  King, 
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Serve      Him,      serve      Him,      Serve   Him  with  faith  -  ful      love. 
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All  is  bright  and  cheerful  round  us 


Rev.  Johs  M.  Xkale 


Sir  Kohekt  P.  Stewart 
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i.  All      is  bright  and  cheer-ful  round  us; 

2.  If      the  flow'rs  that  fade   so    quickly, 

3.  There  are  leaves  that  nev-er   with-er; 


All      a  -  bove    is        soft  and  blue; 
If        a      day   that     ends   in    night, 

There  are  flow'rs  that  ne'er  de  -  cay ; 
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Spring   at     last  hath  come  and  found  us,     Spring  and   all     its      pleas-  ures   too. 
If  the  skies  that  cloud    so  thick-  ly       Oft  -    en     cov  -  er      from    our  sight,- 

Noth  -  ing     e  -    vil      go  -  eththith-er;     Noth- ing  good     is      kept      a  -  way. 
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Ev  - 'ry  fiow'r    is       full     of     glad-ness;  Dew  is  bright, and   buds  are     gay; 

If     they    all    have     so   much  beau-ty,  What  must  be  God's  land    of      rest, 

They  that  came  from  trib  -  u  -  la  -  tion,  Wash'd  their  robes  and  made  them  white, 
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Earth,  with  all  its       sin   and  sad-ness,   Seems  a     hap-py     place  to  -  day. 

Where  His  sons  that  do  their  du  -  ty,      Af  -   ter    ma- ny      toils,  are  blest? 

Out     of     ev  -  'ry  tongue  and  na-tion,     Now  have  rest  and  peace  and  light.  A-men. 
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Here,  Lord,  we  offer  Thee 


Rev.  Abel  G.  "W.  Blunt 


TAVY    CLEAVE 


F.  Tozek 
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i.  Here,    Lord,  we 

2.  Send,    Lord,  by 

3.  Raise,  Lord,  to 

4.  We,      Lord,  like 


of    -  fer  Thee 

these  to  the 

health       a    -  gain 

flow  -  ers,  must 


all  that  is 
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bloom  and  must 
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Speak        to  their 
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Gifts  for  the  strick  -    en  ones, 

Com  -  fort  the  sad,  who  in 

Give  of  Thy  grace  to  the 

Gath  -  er  us,  Lord,  to  Thy 
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know  -  ing  Thou  car     -      est 

weak  -  ness       are  ly      -      ing, 

souls     Thou  hast  quick  -    ened, 

bos  -    om  for  ev     -       er. 
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More     for  the      love      than  the      wealth   that  we      yield. 

Grant    the  de  -    part  -  ing  a        gen  -    tie  re   -  lease. 

Glad  -  ness  for       sor  -  row,  and  bright  -  ness  for    gloom. 

Grant    us  a        place      in  Thy  home       in  the        sky. 
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We  lift  our  hearts 


ANNIVERSARY    HYMN 
-J- 


J^=± 


G.  'Waring  Stf.bjiins 
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i.  We     lift    our  hearts,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee,  While    ev  -  'ry  breeze  is    swell  -  ing 

2.  Still  keep    us      ev  -  er    close     to  Thee,  And       be    Thy    ban-ner   o'er  us; 

3.  0        hap  -  py   land !  where  thus  the  songs  Of       youth-ful  hearts  as  -  cend  -  ing, 
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Our  glad-some  song  of  ju  -  bi  -  lee —  The  ech  -  0  of  our  love  to  Thee— 
Show  us  Thy  face  what-  e'er  be  -  tide,  And  let  Thy  hand  still  gen  -  tly  guide 
Shall  min  -  gle   with  tite  strains  a  -  bove,    To    swell  the  ech  -  oing    song    of  love, 
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Chorus    Begin  slowly,  then  increase  tempo 
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We     nev  -  er    tire      of     tell    -    ing.  \ 

Thro'  all      the   way     be  -  fore         us.  j-  And    as      we     sing    to    Thee,     our  King, 

In       cho  -  rus   nev  -  er     end   -    ing.  ) 
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May    ev  -  'ry  heart  ex  -  press  -  ing    The    glad-ness  of    this  hap-  py  day, 
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With  joy  -  ful  ex  -  pec  -  ta-tion  pray,         That  God  will  add  His  bless  -  ing.       A-men. 
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For  the  summer's  golden  hours 


Rev  Geo.  O.  "Webbtkh 


GOLDEN    HOURS 


I.  H.  Meredith 
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1.  For    the    summer's  gold  -  en  hours,  For     the    cool  and  fragrant  bowers,  And  the 

2.  For    the  birds  that  sweet-ly     sing,    And    the    glad-ness  that  they  bring,    For    the 

3.  I        will  praise  Him  for    His  grace,  Which  I     find    in     ev  -  ery  place,     For    the 
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blos-soms  scat-tered  all  a  -  long  life's  way; 
joys  that  cheer  me  all  a  -  long  my  way; 
gifts    of    love    He   scat-ters    on     my     way; 
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For  each  to  -  ken  from  a  -  bove, 
For  the  sun-shine  and  the  sh^de, 
I        will  praise  Him  in    my  song, 


Tell-ing  of  the  Fa-ther's  love, 
For  each  thing  my  Lord  has  made, 
And  my    ser  -  vice    all    day    long, 


I  will  praise  the  Lord  to  -  day. 
I  will  praise  His  name  to  -  day. 
I     will  praise   my     Lord      to   -   day. 
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Consider  the  lilies 


Alice  W.  Brotherton 


H.  E.  Nichol 
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i.  Con  -  sid    -   er 

2.  Con  -  sid    -    er 

3.  Our      Fa  -  ther 
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the       lil   -    ies       How  state  -  ly  they  grow,  They 

the       ra  -   vens, — Who  gives    them  their    food?  Who 

in     heav  -  en,       Thy  chil  -  dren  on     earth  Than 
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toil  not,  they  spin  not,  No    seed  do  they  sow;  Yet  they  bloom  all  the  summer,So 

shelters  their  nests  in  The  storm-beaten  wood  ?  Who  guides  the  young  sparrows  ?  Who 

lil  -  ies    or    ra-vens  Thou  boldest  more  worth.     O       guide  us  and  guard  us,  Be 
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shin-  ing  and  tall, —  The  Father  Who  loves  them,Takes  thought  for  them  all. 

watches    its    fall?    Their  Fa-ther  in    heav-en     Takes  heed  for  them  all. 

near  when  we  call,     Up  -  hold   us,  en -fold   us, — We  thank  Thee  for  all!  A  -men, 

_^_   .*-   .m..   Jf.. 


tt=p 


m 


^aip±g± 


n 


j — 1 — - — 

Copyright  bj  W.  Quott  Border. 


P 


r 


266 

God  gives  tts  the  flowers 


"William  "W.  Rock 


FLOWERET 
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Robert  Harkness 


-• — • — I — -m- 
-m— w— ■—  •- 


3^ 


£=zC=2: 


■=t 


=i=T 


=1= 


— — i 1 1 1 — -m- 

-*-   -0-   ~m-    -0-     9 

i.  God  gives  us  the  flowers,  the  radiant  flowers;  What  joy    to    our  lives  they   bring! 

2.  God  gives  us  the  flowers,  the  cheerful  flowers;  Their  les  -  son  we     all    may   read: 

3.  God  gives  us  the  flowers,  the  pure, white  flowers;  He  car  -  eth   for    me   and    you; 
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With  glad-ness  they  crown  our  brightest  hours,  In  -  spir  -  ing  our  hearts  to  sing. 
To  smile  thro'  the  showers,  life's  stormy  showers,  And  praise  Him  in  word  and  deed. 
His      joy   and  His  peace  may  both    be   ours,     If       we    are  His  chil  -  dren    true. 


God      gives       us         the     flowers,     the       beau 
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own    bright  flowers,     If       true      to        His    word       we 
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The  spring-tide  hour 


Rev.  JOHN"  S.  B.  Mo.nsell 
Unison 


AVONDALE 


Jostah  Booth 
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i.  The    spring  -  tide  hour  brings  leaf 

2.  Bird,  fiow'r    and  tree  seem  to 

3.  Lord,   let         Thy  love,  fresh  from 

4.  And    when      Thy  voice  makes  earth 
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and  fiow'r,  With  songs  of 

a  -  gree  Their  choic  -   est 

a  -  bove,  Soft       as  the 

re  -  joice,  And      the  hills 
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not  its      part, 

its  per  -  fume, 

bear  its      part, 


In      man  -  y  a      leaf    -    y  grove. 

In         it  there    is          no  spring. 

And      bid  its      spi    -    ces  flow. 

And      join  the  praise      of  spring. 
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Summer  suns  are  glowing 
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Hap  -  py  light  is  flow  -  ing 
And  His  ban  -  ner  gleam  -  eth 
For         Thy    lov    -    ing  -  kind  -    ness 


1/  0    u 

Boun    -  ti   -    ful       and       free; 

Ev      -  'ry  -  where     un  -  furled : 

Make  us     love     Thee     more: 


Life 
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is     dark      with  -  out       Thee;      Death     with  Thee 


bright. 
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Ev  -  'ry  -  thing  re  -  joi 
Broad  and  deep  and  glo 
And  when  clouds  are  drift 
Light       of      Light  1  shine    o'er 
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All     earth's  thousand     voi  -    ces 
Shines   in    might    vie  -  to  -   rious 
Then,  the     veil       up  -  lift  -  ing, 
Go      Thou  still      be  -  fore      ua 
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Swell  the  psalm    of    praise. 

His  e  -  ter  -    nal     love. 

Fa    -  ther,  be     Thou  nigh. 

To  the  end  -  less    day. 
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The  summer  days  are  come  again 


Rev.  Samuel  Longfellow 
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i.  The    sum  -  mer  days   are    come     a  -  gain,     With   sun     and  clouds  be  -  tween, 

2.  The    sum  -   mer  days   are    come     a  -  gain;    Once  more    the    glad   earth  yields 

3.  The    sum  -  mer  days   are    come     a  -  gain;    The     birds     are     on      the    wing; 
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And,  fed  a  -  like  by  sun  and  rain,  The  trees  grow  broad  and  green: 
Her  gold  -  en  wealth  of  rip  -  'ning  grain,  And  breath  of  clo  -  ver  fields, 
God's  prais  -  es,     in     their    lov  -  ing    strain,    Un  -   con-scious- ly     they    sing: 
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Spreads  broad    and  green  the     leaf    -    y     tent,      Up   -   on   whose  grass  -  y  floor 

And        deep  -  'ning  shade   of     sum  -  mer  woods,    And    glow      of    sum  -  mer  air, 

We         know    who    giv  -  eth      all       our    good,     And  'neath  the   arch  -  es  dim, 
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Our  feet,  too  long  in  cit  -  ies  pent,  Their  free-dom  find  once  more. 
And  wing- ing  thot's,  and  hap  -  py  moods.  Of  love  and  joy  and  prayer. 
And    an  -  cient  pil  -  lars     of    the  wood     We    lift     our  grate-f ul   hymn.      A-men. 
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O  Painter  of  the  fruits  and  flowers 


John  G.  "Whittikh 

Voices  in  Unison 
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from  Thee,        we        plant  in  vain  The 
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hands        of       ours         May      share      the    works        of        Thine! 
lat      -      ter       rain,        Thy       sun         and     dew         we        need. 
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3  Its  earliest  shrines  the  young  world  sought, 

In  hill-groves,  and  in  bowers; 
The  fittest  offerings  thither  brought, 
Were  Thy  own  fruits  and  flowers. 

4  And  still  with  reverent  hands  we  cull 

Thy  gifts  each  year  renewed; 
The  good  is  always  beautiful, 
The  beautiful  is  good. 
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Sing  to  the  Lord 


of  harvest 


Rev.  John  S.  B.  Honseu, 


GREENLAND 


J.  Michael  Haydn,  art. 
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With   joy  -   ful    hearts   and  voi     -    ces 

The    hills     leap      up        in  glad   -   ness, 

The     gold   -  en   sheaves    of  har    -    vest, 

To     Christ,  who,  when     we  wan  -  dered, 


Your     Al    -    le    -    lu    -  ias  raise: 

The      val  -  leys    laugh    and  sing: 

The    souls    He      died       to  save: 

Re  -  stored    us      with     His  blood, 
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By      Him     the  roll  -  ing     sea  -  sons  In        fruit  -  ful       or  -  der    move; 

He        fill  -  eth  with     His      ful  -    ness  All    things   with    large  in  -  crease, 

Your  hearts  lay  down     be  -  fore  Him  When    at       His      feet  ye      fall, 

And      to       the  Ho   -    ly      Spir  -    it,  Who   doth      up   -    on  us      pour 
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Sing    to     the    Lord     of     har  -  vest  A      song     of  hap  -  py    love. 

He  crowns  the   year   with  good  -  ness,  With  plen  -  ty  and    with  peace. 

And  with  your  lives      a  -  dore     Him,  Who  gave  His  life     for      all. 

His   bless  -  ed   dews    and    sun  -  shine,  Be    praise  for     ev  -   er  -  mere. 


S=j 


-t=: 


IX. 


_t= 


S 


: 


-& 


A  -  men. 


£2 


j=a 


272 

'Tis  winter  now;   the  fallen  snow 


Rev.  Samuel  Longfellow 


E.  M. TVrkn 
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i.  'Tis      win    -    ter    now;    the       fall    -    en    snow     Has      left       the  heav'ns  all 
2.  And      yet      God's  love      is        not      wjth-drawn;  His       life       with  -  in        the 
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ly       clear;      Through  leaf   -  less     boughs     the       sharp      winds    blow, 
air   breathes,  His  beau   -   ty       paints      the       crim    -    son     dawn, 
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And  all  the      earth         lies         dead  and      drear. 

And       clothes         the     boughs       with        glit     -     t'ring    wreaths.       A    -    men. 
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3  And  though  abroad  the  sharp  winds  blow, 
And  skies  are  chill,  and  frosts  are  keen, 
Home  closer  draws  her  circle  now, 
And  warmer  glows  her  light  within. 


4  0  God,  who  givest  the  winter's  cold, 
As  well  as  summer's  joyous  rays, 
Us  warmly  in  Thy  love  enfold, 
And  keep  us  through  life's  wintry  days! 
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Now  let  us  raise  our  harvest  song 


Amy  S.  "Woods 


Caleb  Simper 
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i.  Now    let       us    raise   our    har  -  vest  song,  And  wake    ex  -  ult  -  ant    sing  -  ing; 

2.  The    gold  -en  grain  now  gath-ered  in,  His    boun-teous  hand  be  -  stow  -  eth; 

3.  The     sea  -  sons    all   God's  love   pro-claim,  Each  month  His  good-ness  show  -  eth, 

4.  Then  raise,   0    raise  your  har  -  vest  song!  For  heav'n  and  earth  are    sing  -  ing; 
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Hark!  how    the  house     of     God      to-day    With  joy  -  ful  praise  is     ring  -  ing! 

He      sends    the    sun  -  shine  and     the  rain    To      bless      it  as       it    grow  -  eth. 

Who    day       by    day     with  gra-cious  hand  Our     dai  -   ly  bread  be  -  stow  -  eth. 

The      an  -them    of       our    Fa-ther's  love  Round  all     the  world   is    ring  -   ing. 
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Then    prais-  es  bring   our  Lord  and  King,  Whose  prom-  ise    fail  -  eth    nev   -    er : 
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Who  will  His  children's  needs  supply  For  ev  -  er  and  for    ev  er.       A 
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We  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter 


M.  Cr,Aumu8 
Tr.  Jane  M.  Camphell 


J.  A.  P.  Schulz 


i.  We   plough   the     fields,   and     scat    -   ter      The    good    seed      on       the     land, 

2.  He        on   -    ly        is        the      Ma   -    ker      Of        all    things  near     and     far; 

3.  We    thank  Thee,  then,      0       Fa    -   ther,     For       all    things  bright  and    good, 
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But  it  is  fed  and  wa  -  tered  By  God's  al  -  might  -  y  hand; 
He  paints  the  way  -  side  flow  -  er,  He  lights  the  eve  -  ning  star; 
The     seed  -  time     and      the       har   -    vest,     Our     life,    our    health,  our     food; 
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He      sends    the '  snow      in      win    -     ter,     The  warmth  to      swell     the     grain, 
The    winds    and  waves      o   -   bey        Him,     By      Kim     the     birds    are      fed; 
Ac    -   cept     the      gifts     we       of     -      fer,      For       all      Thy      love     im  -  parts, 
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The      breez  -  es 
Much  more      to 
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the     sun   -  shine,    And     soft      re  -  fresh  -  ing     rain. 
His     chil  -   dren,     He      gives     our      dai   -    ly      bread. 


And,     what   Thou  most      de   -  sir     -     est,      Our     hum  -  ble,   thank  -  ful    hearts. 
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All      good    gifts       a     -    round      us  Are      sent     from    heaven     a   -  bove; 
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Then  thank  the  Lord,  oh,  thank  the  Lord,    Tor       all His    love.  A -men. 
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Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise 


Anna  L.  Babbauld 


NUREMBERG 


JOHANN  E.  AHLE 
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i.  Praise  to      God,    im-mor-tal  praise,   For     the   love  that  crowns  our    days; 

2.  For       the    bless  -  ings     of     the  fields,    For     the  stores  the     gar  -  den   yields, 

3.  All       that  spring  with  bounteous  hand     Scat-ters   o'er    the    smil  -  ing     land: 

4.  These    to     Thee,     0      God,  we    owe:    Source  whence  all  our  bless  -  ings    flow; 
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Bounteous  source  of      ev  -  'ry     joy,  Let  Thy  praise  our  tongues  em-ploy: 

Flocks  that  whit  -  en     all    the  plain,  Yel  -  low  sheaves  of     ri-pened  grain: 

All       that   lib  -  eral    au-tumn  pours  From  her  rich   o'er -flow -ing  stores: 

And     for  these  our  souls  shall  raise  Grate-f ul  vows  and    sol  -  emn  praise. 


A-men. 
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Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come 


Rev.  Henry  Alford 


ST.  GEORGE  S   WINDSOR 


Sir  George  J.  Elvet 
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i.  Come,    ye  thank-ful      peo- pie,  come, 

2.  All       the  world   is    God's  own  field, 

3.  For      the   Lord   our     God  shall  come, 

4.  E    -    ven    so,    Lord,  quick-ly     come 
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All       is    safe-ly     gath  -  ered  in, 
Wheat  and  tares  to  -  geth  -  er    sown, 
From  His  field  shall    in      that   day 
Gath  -  er  Thou  Thy   peo  -  pie      in, 


Ere     the     win  -  ter  storms  be  -  gin; 
Un  -    to      joy      or      sor  -  row  grown : 
All       of  -  fenc  -  es    purge    a  -  way; 
Free  from  sor  -  row,  free  from  sin ; 
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God,  our  Mak-  er,  doth  pro  -  vide 
First  the  blade,and  then  the  ear, 
Give  His  an  -  gels  charge  at  last 
There  for  ev  -   er       pu  -  ri  -  fied, 
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For     our  wants  to       be  sup  -  plied : 

Then   the  full   corn  shall  ap  -  pear: 

In        the    fire    the  tares  to       cast, 

In       Thy   pres-ence      to  a  -    bide: 
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Come   to  God's  own  tem- ple,come,   Raise  the  song  of      har  -  vest-home. 
Lord     of  har  -  vest,grant  that  we       Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 
But     the  fruit  -  ful   ears    to   store     In       His    gar-  ner      ev  -  er  -  more. 
Come,with  all  Thine   an -gels,come,  Raise  the    glo-rious  har- vest  home.    A-men. 
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Standing  at  the  portal 


Fhanceb  R  Havergal 


NEW    YEAR 


F.  A.  Mann 
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i.  Standing  at    the  por  -  tal  of    the  op'ning  year,    Words  of  comfort  meet  us, 

2.  I,     the  Lord, am  with  thee,  be  not  thou   a-fraid,     I     will  help  and  strengthen, 

3.  For    the  year  be- fore    us,  O  what  rich  sup-plies!  For  the  poor  and  need  -y 

4.  He    willnev-er    fail      us,  He  will   not  for-sake;   His  e-  ter-nal  cov'  -  nam 
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hushing  ev  - 'ry  fear;  Spo-ken  thro'  the  si  -  lence  by  our  Father's  voice, 
be  thou  not  dis  -  mayed ;  Yea,  I  will  up-  hold  thee  with  My  own  right  hand, 
liv  -  ing  streams  shall  rise ;  For  the  sad  and  sin-  ful  shall  His  grace  a- bound; 
He   will  nev-er      break.    Resting    on   His  prom  -  ise,  what  have  we    to     fear? 


$y 


A 


£}- 


*-*! 


&L. 


Refrain 


m 


-1 *— L<s> — l 


~A-  2=£ 


^=a: 


^= 


Ten-der,strong  and  f aith-ful,mak-ing   us    re-  joice. 

Thou  art  call'd  and  cho-  sen     in     My  sight  to  stand. 

For   the  faint  and  fee  -  ble  perfect  strength  be  found.  On-ward,then,and  fear  not, 

God    is     all    suf  -  fi  -  cient  for    the  com-ing  year. 
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chil-dren  of  the  day,  For  His  word  shall  never,  nev-  er  pass     a  -  way.     A-men. 
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Jesus,  blessed  Saviour 


Frances  K.  IlAVEitOAL 


Frank  G.  Ilslet 
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i.  Je    -    sus,     bless  -  ed       Sav     -     iour,       Help       us      now      to        raise 

2.  Je    -    sus,       lov   -   ing      Sav     -     iour,        On      -     ly      Thou     dost      know 

3.  Je    -    sus,       pre  -  cious    Sav    -    iour,       Make      us        all     Thine     own, 
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Songs  of  glad  thanks  -  giv 
All  that  may  be  -  fall 
Make      us      Thine      for        ev 
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of         ho     -     ly       praise, 
we         on   -   ward       go; 
us      Thine        a    -     lone; 
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how     kind      and      gra    -     cious        Thou    hast      al  -  ways      been  I 


So        we      hum   -  bly     pray         Thee, 
Let     each      day,     each     mo     -     ment 


Take      us        by       the 
Of         this     glad    new 
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year 
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0  how     man    -  y      bless     -    ings 

Lead      us         ev    -    er        up     -     ward 
Be         for        Je    -    sus       on      -      ly, 


Ev    -  'ry 

To  the 

Je    -  sus, 
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day  has  seen ! 
bet  -  ter  land. 
Sav   -    iour       dear. 
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Je  -  sus,  bless  -  ed 
Je  -  sus,  bless  -  ed 
Then,       0       bless   -  ed 
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Sav  -  iour, 
Sav  -  iour, 
Sav  -   iour, 
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For  Thy  grace  and  fa  -  vor  Crown  -  ing  all  the  year. 
Let  Thy  grace  and  fa  -  vor  Shield  us  all  the  year. 
For    Thy  grace   and     fa    -    vor      Crown   our  bright  New    Year.        A  -  men. 
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Another  year  is  dawning 


FRANtES  R.  HAVERGAL 
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Rev.  Frank  L.  Humphreys,  alt. 
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i.  An  -  oth  -   er  year  is  dawn  -  ing,  Dear    Fa  -  ther,    let  it        be 

2    An  -  oth   -   er  year  of  pro   -  gress,  An   -  oth    -   er     year  of  praise, 

3.  An  -  oth   -   er  year  of  serv  -  ice,  Of       wit  -  ness    for  Thy  love, 

4.  An  -  oth  -  er  year  is  dawn  -  ing,  Dear    Fa  -  ther,    let  it        be 
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In   work -ing  or  in  wait-  ing  An  -  oth  -  er    year  with  Thee; 

An  -  oth  -  er  year  of  prov  -  ing  Thy  pres-ence    all    the   days; 

An  -  oth  -  er  year  of  train  -  ing  For     ho  -  Her  work    a  -  bove. 

On   earth,  or  else  in  heav  -  en,  An  -  oth  -  er    year    for    Thee.        A -men. 
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Praise  to  God  and  thanks  we  bring 


Rev.  "William  C.  Gannett 


ST.    GEORGES    WINDSOR 


Sir  George  J.  Elvet 
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1.  Praise     to     God     and  thanks  we  bring, —  Hearts,  bow  down,  and     voi  -  ces,  sing! 

2.  Praise   Him   for      His      sum-mer  rain,        Feed  -  ing    day     and   night   the  grain; 

3.  Praise   Him  now     for     snow  -  y      rest,       Fall  -  ing    soft      on        na-ture's  breast; 
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Prais  -  es  to  the  glo  -  rious  One,  All  His  year  of  won  -  der  done! 
Praise  Him  for  His  ti  -  ny  seed,  Hold  -  ing  all  His  world  shall  need; 
Praise    for    hap-  py  dreams   of      birth,     Brood- ing      in      the     qui   -  et     earth! 
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Praise  Him  for  His  bud -ding  green,  A  -  pril's  res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  scene; 
gar  -  den  root,  Mead  -  ow  grass  and  or -chard  fruit; 
won -der     done,      Praise     to     the       all  -  glo- rious  One! 


Praise   Him   for     His 
For        His  year      of 
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Praise  Him  for     His   shin- ing  hours,    Star -ring    all    the    land  with  flow'rs! 

Praise    for   hills   and    val  -  leys  broad,    Each  the      ta  -  ble      of     the   Lord! 

Hearts,  bow  down,  and  voi  -  ces,   sing      Praise,  and  love,  and  thanks-giv-ing!        A-men. 
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Eternal  Father!   strong  to  save 


William  Whiting 


Ttev.  John  B.  Dykks 
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i.  E  -   ter   -   nal      Fa  -  ther!  strong  to      save,  Whose  arm  doth    bind      the 

2.  0  Sav  -  iour.  whose  al  -  might  -  ty     word  The      winds   and  waves    sub    - 

3.  O  sa  -  cred   Spir  -   it,     who  didst  brood  Up    -     on       the     cha  -  os 

4.  O  Trin     -    i    -  ty        of      love    and  pow'rIOur      breth  -  ren  shield      in 
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cry  to  Thee,  For  those  in  per  -  il  on 
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cry        to     Thee       For     those     in       per    -  on 


the 
the 
the 


sea. 
sea! 
sea! 


rise       to     Thee       Glad  hymns  of    praise  from    land     and      sea!         A -men 
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Raise  the  song  of  triumph 


Thomas  Ckawford 


Thomas  Crawford 


i»  is  r*  e 


i§pl 


■3*=H 


1  -*p   ^ ^ 


i.  Raise  the  song  of      tri  -  umph,  swell  the  strains  of      joy;     Hymns  in  praise  of 

2.  Day     by  day  we're  pass  -  ing  through  this  world  of      care,     Year     by    year    ap  - 

3.  Ten  -  der  -  ly    the   Shep  -  herd     ev  -  ery  lamb  doth  guide;  Keep     us    then,  dear 
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Je     -    sus        let      our     lips     em  -   ploy; 
proach-ing    heaven   so   bright  and      fair. 
Je     -     sus,       safe  -  ly       by     Thy     side: 
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As        our      Sav  -  iour   greet    Him, 
Old      and    young    to  -  geth  -   er 
Faith  -  f ul       to       Thy    prom  -  ise. 
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grate  -  ful  trib  -  ute  bring,  Prais-es  to  our  Cap-tain,  prais-es  to  our  King, 
join  the  pil- grim  band  Marching  on  to  vie  -  tory  and  the  prom-ised  land, 
storms  can  ne'er  dis- may;    Might -y  Cap- tain,  lead   us    still    in      Zi  -  on's    way. 
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For -ward,    for  -  wardl    vie-  tory     be       the     cry;         On  -  ward,    on-  ward! 
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Fairest  Lord  Jesus 


German 


CRUSADERS      HYMN 


Arr.  by  R.  S.  "WlLLlB 


i.  Fair  -  est    Lord     Je    -    sus,         Rul  -  er      of      all         na  -  ture,         0      Thou   of 

2.  Fair     are     the      mead  -  ows,        Fair-er     still    the     wood -lands,     Robed  in     the 

3.  Fair       is      the      sun   -  shine,      Fair  -  er     still    the     moon  -  light,      And     all     the 
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God  and  man  the  Son;  Thee  will  I  cher  -  ish,  Thee  will  I 
bloom  -  ing  garb  of  spring;  Je  -  sus  is  fair  -  er,  Je  -  sus  is 
twink  -  ling,     star   -   ry       host;  Je   -   sus  shines  bright  -  er,        Je   -     sus  shines 
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hon   -   or,     Thou,     my    soul's    glo  -  ry,      joy,        and 
pur   -    er,     Who   makes   the     woe   -   ful     heart  to 

pur  -     er      Than     all       the      an  -   gels  heaven      can 
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crown, 
sing, 
boast.  A  -   men. 
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Thou  art  my  Shepherd 


id.  Elsie  Thai-heimbr 


GOOD   SHEPHERD 
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i.  Thou         art        my       Shep   -  herd,     Car     -     ing        in         ev    -  'ry      need, 
2.  Or  if         my        way         lie        Where     death     o'er  -  hang  -  ing      nigh, 
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Trust    -  ing       Thee      still; 
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Safe        by      Thy      side        I        go, 
Thy        ten  -  der      hand      is       laid, 


Fear  -   ing       no 
I  fear       no 
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I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story 

Jemima  Lukb  sweet  story  Euglish 
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think  when    I        read   that  sweet  sto  -   ry        of      old,        When 
wish    that  His    hands  had  been  placed  on      my    head,     That   His 
still      to     His      foot- stool    in    pray'r     I      may    go,  And 
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Je    -    sus  was    here      a  -  mong  men,    How  He     called    lit  -  tie    chil  -  dren  as 
arm    had  been  thrown  a-  round  me,      And   that      I     might  have  seen   His  kind 
ask      for    a      share     in     His   love ;    And      if        I  now      earn  -  est  -  ly 
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lambs  to  His  fold,  I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then. 
look  when  He  said.  "Let  the  lit  -  tie  ones  come  un  -  to  Me." 
seek  Him   be -low,      I    shall  see  Him    and         hear  Him     a-  bove. 
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4  In  that  beautiful  place  He  has  gone  to  prepare 
For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven; 
And  many  dear  children  shall  be  with  Him  there, 
For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 


5  But  thousands  and  thousands  who  wander  and  fall, 
Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home, 
I  wish  they  could  know  there  is  room  for  them  all, 
And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 
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Away  in  a  manger 


Rfv.  Maktin  Luther 


Jonathan  E.  Shlman 


a  bed, 
a  -  wakes 
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love,      me, 


sweet    head, 
He       makes, 
pray. 
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Bless      all 


the 


dear      chil  -  dren 


Thy 


ten    -    der 


The       stars        in  the       heav   -    en      looked     down    where      He         lay— 

I  love      Thee,       Lord       Je     -    sus,       look      down     from       the        sky, 
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The      lit  -   tie      Lord     Je    -   sus  a  -  sleep      on       the     hay. 

And     stay      by       my    side      un    -     til    morn  -  ing        is      nigh. 
And     fit       us       for    heav  -  en  to      live    wi:h    Thee  there. 
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Jesus  loves  me!   this  I  know 


Anna  B.  "Warner 
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JESUS  LOVES  ME 
-J»» 1- 


William  B.  Bradbury 
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i.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!    this      I     know,   For     the      Bi  -  ble    tells    me      so; 

2.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!     He    who  died      Heav-en's  gate     to        o  -  pen   wide; 

3.  Je  -  sus  loves   me!     He    will    stay      Close  be-  side    me      all      the    way; 
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Lit  -  tie  ones  to   Him    be- long,  They  are  weak,  but  He    is  strong. 

He    will  wash  a  -  way  my   sin,    Let    His     lit  -  tie  child  come  in.      Yes,  Je  -  sus 

If       I    love  Him,when  I    die,    He     will  take  me  home  on  high. 
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loves  me!  Yes,  Jesus  loves  me!  Yes,  Jesus  loves  me  .'The  Bible  tells  me  so.      A -men. 
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Once  in  Bethlehem  of  Judah 


Cf.cil  F.  Ai.exanxkk 


BETHLEHEM 


John  H.  Maunder 
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1.  Once     in    Beth  -  le  -  hem     of     Ju  -  dah,  Far        a  -  way     a  -  cross  the    sea, 

2.  It        was    not       a      state  -  ly      pal  -  ace  Where  that   lit  -  tie    ba    -  by     lay, 

3.  But      the      ox  -   en      stood    a  -  round  Him  In          a      sta  -  ble    low  and  dim, 

4.  For      He     left      His     Fa-ther's  glo  -   ry,  And     the    gold -en    halls  a-bove, 
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There  was  laid      a      lit  -  tie      ba    -  by,      On        a    Vir  -  gin  Moth  -  er's  knee. 

With   His    ser-vants   to        at  -  tend  Him,     And  with  guards  to  keep    the  way. 

In        the  world  He  had     ere  -  a    -    ted,      There  was  not      a    room   for  Him. 

And     He  took   our  hu  -  man    na  -  ture,     In      the  great-ness    of     His  love. 
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Refrain 


0      Sav  -  iour,    gen  -  tie     Sav  -  iour,  Hear   Thy     lit   -   tie       chil-  dren     sing, 
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The    God      of      our      sal  -  va  -  tion,    The     child  that    is      our  King.        A-men. 
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Jesus,  from  Thy  throne  on  high 


Rev,  Thomas  B.  Pollock 
Voices  in  Unison 

__* 1_ 


CHILDREN   S    LITANY 


Arthur  Sullivan 
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i.  Je    -    sus,  from  Thy  throne  on     high,     Far        a-bove    the  bright  blue   sky, 

2.  Be      Thou  with   us       ev  -  'ry      day,      In         our  work  and      in      our    play, 

3.  May      we   grow  from  day     to      day,     Glad      to   learn  each    ho  -  ly      way, 
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Look  on  us  with  lov  -  ing  eye,  Hear  us,  Ho  -  ly  Je  -  sus. 
When  we  learn  and  when  we  pray :  Hear  us,  Ho  -  ly  Je  -  sus. 
Ev    -    er    read  -  y       to        o   -  bey:    Hear    us,    Ho  -  ly      Je  -  sus.        A-men. 
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5  May  our  thoughts  be  undented, 
May  our  words  be  true  and  mild, 
Make  us  each  a  holy  child: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 


4  May  we  ever  try  to  be, 

From  our  sinful  tempers  free, 
Pure  and  gentle,  Lord,  like  Thee: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 
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When  He  cometh,  when  He  cometh 


Rev.  "William  0.  Cushixg 


BRIGHT  JEWELS 
~| I- 


Gkorge  F.  Koot 


i.  WhenHecom-eth,  when  He    com-eth        To     makeup  His    jew- els,      All  His 

2.  He     will  gath  -  er,    He   will  gath-er         The  gems  for  His   king-dom,    All  the 

3.  Lit   -  tie  chil  -  dren,  lit  -  tie     chil-dren      Who  love  their  Re-deem-er,       Are  the 
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jew  -  els,  precious  jewels,   His  lov'd  and  His  own. 

pureones,allthebrightones,Hislov'dandHisown.  Like  the  stars  of  the  morning,  His 
jew  -  els,  precious  jew-els,  His  lov'd  and  His  own.  ^^ 


±—W—W—^—*z 


-&=& 


^^^^mmm^mm 


-£^3^^0^mMm^msm 


bright  crown  adorning.They  shall  shine  in  their  beauty,BrightgemsforHiscrown.Amen. 
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Father,  hear  the  prayer  we  offer 

E.  M.  Willis  carter  E.  S.  Oakter 
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1.  Fa-ther,  hear    the   prayer  we      of-  fer;     Not    for    ease   that  prayer  shall  be, 

2.  Not  f  i  r      ev  -  er        in  green  past-  ures     Do     we     ask     our     way     to       be; 

3.  Be  our  strength  in  hours    of  weak-ness;    In      our   wan-derings  be     our  guide; 
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But  for  strength  that  we  may  ev  -  er     Live  our  lives  cour-a-geous  -  ly. 

But     by   steep  and  rug-  ged  pathways  Would  we  strive  to  climb  to   Thee, 

Thro' en-deav-or,   fail- ure,  dan-ger,  Fa  -  ther,  be  Thou  at    our    side.        A-men. 
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Around  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven 


Anne  H.  Shepherd 


CHILDREN'S    PRAISES 


Hknky  E.  Matthews 
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A  -  round  the  throne  of  God  in  heav'n  Thou-sands  of  chil-dren 
What  brought  them  to  that  world  a  -  bove,  That  heav'n  so  bright  and 
Be -cause  the  Sav-iour  shed  His  blood  To  wash  a  -  way  their 
On     earth  they  sought  the  Sav-iour's  grace,  On     earth  they  loved  His 
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Chil  -  dren  whose  sins  are     all      for  -  giv'n     A        ho  -    ly,    hap  -  py 
Where  all     is       peace, and  joy,    and     love;   How  came  those  chil-dren 
Bath'd  in    that    pure  and   pre  -  cious  flood,  Be  -    hold  them  white  and 
So        now  they    see     His  bless  -  ed      face,    And    stand   be  -  fore    the 
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Sing-ing,  "Glo  -  ry,       glo  -  ry, 


mm 


-&. 


~^-*r 


r 


Glo  -  ry    be    to     God    on      high."    A-men. 
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There's  a  friend  for  little  children 

Albert  Midlane  edenqrove  Samuel  Smith 
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i.  There's  a  Friend  for 

2.  There's  a  rest    for 

3.  There's  a  home  for 

4.  There's  a  crown  for 


lit  -  tie  chil-  dren 

lit  -  tie  chil-  dren 

lit  -  tie  chil-  dren 

lit  -  tie  chil- dren 


A  -  bove  the  bright  blue  sky, 

A  -  bove  the  bright  blue  sky, 

A  -  bove  the  bright  blue  sky, 

A  -  bove  the  bright  blue  sky, 
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A      Friend  who  nev  -  er     chang- es,  Whose    love  will    nev  -  er        die; 

Who    love    the    bless  -  ed       Sav  -  iour,  And 
Where  Je  -  sus  reigns   in        glo  -  ry,  A 

And       all    who  look    for        Je  -  sus  Shall 
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to  the  Fa  -  ther  cry ; 
home  of  peace  and  joy; 
wear    it        by     and        by; 
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Our 

earth  -  ly  friends  may    fail     us, 

And  change  with  changing    years, 

A 

rest    from  ev   -  'ry       tur  -  moil, 

From    sin      and   sor  -  row     free, 

No 

home      on  earth    is        like      it, 

Nor       can     with   it      com-  pare; 

All, 

all         a  -  bove    is       treas-  ured, 

And    found    in  Christ    a    -    lone: 
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This  Friend  is      al-  ways  wor-  thy 

Where  ev  -  'ry    lit  -  tie  pil-grim 

For       ev  -  'ry    one    is  hap-  py, 

Lord,  grant  Thy  lit  -  tie  chil-dren 
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Of      that  dear  name  He  bears. 
Shall  rest    e  -    ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
Nor  could  be     hap  -  pier  there. 
To    know  Thee  as    their  own. 


A-men, 
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Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessings 


Elizabeth  Codnkk 


William  B.  Bradbury 
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1.  Lord,      I     hear     of  showers  of  bless-ing     Thou     art  scat-tering  full     and  free, 

2.  Pass     me     not,     0      gra-  cious  Fa  -  ther,  Sin  -  ful  though  my   heart  may  be; 

3.  Pass    me     not,     0      ten  -  der   Sav  -  iour,  Let      me     love  and    cling     to  Thee; 
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Showers,  the  thirst-y     land       re-fresh  -  ing;     Let     Thy  bless-ing     fall       on     me, 

Thou  might's  leave  me,  but     the  rath  -  er        Let     Thy     mer  -  cy      fall       on     me, 

I      am     long  -  ing    for     Thy     fa  -  vor;     Whilst  Thou'rt  call-ing,  0    call    me, 
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E  -  ven  me, 
E  -  ven  me, 
E  -  ven   me 


e  -  ven  me,  Let  Thy  bless-ing  fall  on 
e  -  ven  me,  Let  Thy  mer  -  cy  fall  on 
e  -  ven     me,  Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  0      call 


me. 
me. 
me. 


4  Pass  me  not,  0  mighty  Spirit, 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see; 
Witnesser  of  Jesus'  merit, 
Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me, 

Even  me,  even  me, 
Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me. 

5  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless, 

Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free; 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless, 
Magnify  them  all  in  me, 

Even  me,  even  me, 
Magnify  them  all  in  me. 
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Jesus,  keep  me  near  the  Cross 


NEAR    THE  OROSS 


Francis  J.  Van  Alstyne  (Fanny  Crosby) 


William  H.  Doanb,  1868 
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1.  Je    -  sus   keep     me     near   the   cross,  There    a      pre  -  cious  fount- ain, 

2.  Near  the  cross,    a      tremb-ling   soul,  Love     and  mer  -  cy      found   me; 

3.  Near  the  cross  1  oh,  Lamb    of     God,  Bring     its  scenes    be  -   fore      me; 

4.  Near  the   cross,  I'll   watch  and  wait  Hop  -  ing,  trust  -  ing       ev    -    er, 
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the    cross,      in         the    cross,       Be        my      glo 
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Till     my  rap  -  tured  soul  shall  find       Rest   be-yond  the   riv  -    er.  A-men. 
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Dpenlng  Sentences; 


Let  the  words  of  my  mouth  and  the 
meditation  of  my  heart,  be  acceptable 
in  Thy  sight,  O  Lord,  my  strength 
and  my  Redeemer. 

From  the  rising  of  the  sun  to  the 
going  down  of  the  same,  the  Lord's 
name  is  to  be  praised. 

Seek  ye  the  Lord  while  He  may  be 
found,  call  ye  upon  Him  while  He  is 
near ;  Let  the  wicked  forsake  his  way, 
and  the  unrighteous  man  his  thoughts : 
and  let  him  return  unto  the  Lord,  and 
He  will  have  mercy  upon  him ;  and  to 
our  God,  for  He  will  abundantly  par- 
don. 

It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks 
unto  the  Lord,  and  to  sing  praises 
unto    Thy    name,    O    Most   High:    to 


show  forth  Thy  lovingkindness  in  the 
morning,  and  Thy  faithfulness  every 
night. 

I  will  arise  and  go  to  my  Father, 
and  will  say  unto  him,  Father,  I  have 
sinned  against  heaven,  and  before 
thee. 

The  hour  cometh,  and  now  is,  when 
the  true  worshippers  shall  worship 
the  Father  in  spirit  and  in  truth :  for 
the  Father  seeketh  such  to  worship 
Him.  God  is  a  Spirit :  and  they  that 
worship  Him  must  worship  Him  in 
spirit  and  in  truth. 

And  the  Spirit  and  the  bride  say, 
Come.  And  let  him  that  heareth  say, 
Come.  And  let  him  that  is  athirst 
come.  And  whosoever  will,  let  him 
take  the  water  of  life  freely. 


flDffertorp  Sentences 


Remember  the  words  of  the  Lord 
Jesus,  how  he  said,  It  is  more  blessed 
to  give  than  to  receive. 

Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men, 
that  they  may  see  your  good  works, 
and  glorify  your  Father  which  is  in 
heaven. 

Lay  up  for  yourselves  treasures  in 


heaven,  where  neither  moth  nor  rust 
doth  corrupt  and  where  thieves  do  not 
break  through  nor  steal :  for  where 
your  treasure  is  there  will  your  heart 
be  also. 

For  the  Son  of  Man  came  not  to  be 
ministered  unto  but  to  minister  and  to 
give  his  life  a  ransom  for  many. 
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i  Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven,  |  Hallowed  |  be  Thy  |  name; 

|  Thy  kingdom  come;  Thy  will  be  done  on  |  earth  *  as  it  |  is  in  |  heaven; 

i  Give  ms  this  |  day  our  |  dai-ly  |  bread; 

\  And  forgive  us  our  debts,  as  |  we  for-  |  give  our  |  debtors; 

(  And  lead  us  not  into  temptah'on,  but  de-  |  liv-er  |  us  from  |  evil; 

/  For  Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for-  |  ev-er,  |  A |  men. 
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Calls  to  TJUlorsbtp 

We  Praise  Thee,  0  God 


We    praise  thee,     0     God:      We  ac-knowl-edge  thee   to    be      the      Lord, 
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All    the  earth  doth   wor-ship  thee,   The    Fa  -  ther    ev  -    er  -  last  -  ing.      A  -  men. 
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0   Worship  the  Lord 
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0  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness :  Fear  be-fore  him,  all      the  earth.  A-men. 
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Bless  the  Lord,     0    my  soul:     And    all  that  is  with-in  me,  bless  his  ho-ly  name. 
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Bless  the  Lord,     0     my  soul,      And  for  -  get  not  all  his   ben  -  e-fits.        A  -  men. 
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Cfje  Commandments 


God  spake  all  these  words,  saying, 
I  am  the  Lord  thy  God,  which  have 
brought  thee  out  of  the  land  of  Egypt, 
out  of  the  house  of  bondage. 

I.  Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods 
before  me. 

II.  Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee 
any  graven  image,  or  any  likeness  of 
any  thing  that  is  in  heaven  above,  or 
that  is  in  the  earth  beneath,  or  that  is 
in  the  water  under  the  earth:  thou 
shalt  not  bow  down  thyself  to  them, 
nor  serve  them:  for  I  the  Lord  thy 
God  am  a  jealous  God,  visiting  the 
iniquity  of  the  fathers  upon  the  chil- 
dren unto  the  third  and  fourth  gene- 
ration of  them  that  hate  me;  and 
showing  mercy  unto  thousands  of 
them  that  love  me,  and  keep  my  com- 
mandments. 

III.  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name 
of  the  Lord  thy  God  in  vain ;  for  the 
Lord  will  not  hold  him  guiltless  that 
taketh  his  name  in  vain. 

IV.  Remember  the  Sabbath-day,  to 
keep  it  holy.  Six  days  shalt  thou 
labor,  and  do  all  thy  work:  but  the 
seventh  day  is  the  Sabbath  of  the 
Lord  thy  God ;  in  it  thou  shalt  not  do 
any  work,  thou,  nor  thy  son,  nor  thy 
daughter,  thy  man-servant,  nor  thy 
maid-servant,  nor  thy  cattle,  nor  thy 


stranger  that  is  within  thy  gates ;  for 
in  six  days  the  Lord  made  heaven  and 
earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that  in  them  is, 
and  rested  the  seventh  day :  wherefore 
the  Lord  blessed  the  Sabbath-day, 
and  hallowed  it. 

V.  Honor  thy  father  and  thy 
mother :  that  thy  days  may  be  long 
upon  the  land  which  the  Lord  thy  God 
giveth  thee. 

VI.  Thou  shalt  not  kill. 

VII.  Thou  shalt  not  commit  adul- 
tery. 

VIII.  Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

IX.  Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  wit- 
ness against  thy  neighbor. 

X.  Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neigh- 
bor's house,  thou  shalt  not  covet  thy 
neighbor's  wife,  nor  his  man-servant, 
nor  his  maid-servant,  nor  his  ox,  nor 
his  ass,  nor  any  thing  that  is  thy 
neighbor's. 

Hear  also  what  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ  saith :  Thou  shalt  love  the 
Lord  thy  God  with  all  thy  heart,  and 
with  all  thy  soul,  and  with  all  thy 
mind.  This  is  the  first  and  great 
commandment.  And  the  second  is 
like  unto  it :  Thou  shalt  love  thy 
neighbor  as  thyself.  On  these  two 
commandments  hang  all  the  law  and 
the  prophets. 
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TRcsponscs  to  tbc  Commandments 


f. 


I    After  each  Commandment,  except  the  10th 
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Lord,  have  mer-  cy  up  -  on  us,   and  in-cline  our  hearts  to        kerp    this     law. 
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Lord,have  mercy  up  -  on  us,and  write  all  these  Thy  laws  in  our  hearts.we  beseech  Thee. 
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Ci)e  Apostles'  Creed 


I  believe  in  God  the  Father  Al- 
mighty, Maker  of  heaven  and  earth : 
And  in  Jesus  Christ  His  only  Son  our 
Lord ;  who  was  conceived  by  the  Holy 
Ghost ;  born  of  the  Virgin  Mary ; 
suffered  under  Pontius  Pilate ;  was 
crucified,  dead,  and  buried ;  He  de- 
scended into  hell ;  the  third  day  He 
rose   again    from   the   dead;    He   as- 


cended into  heaven ;  and  sitteth  on  the 
right  hand  of  God  the  Father  Al- 
mighty ;  from  thence  He  shall  come 
to  judge  the  quick  and  the  dead. 

I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost;  the 
Holy  Catholic  Church  ;  the  communion 
of  saints ;  the  forgiveness  of  sins ;  the 
resurrection  of  the  body;  and  the  life 
everlasting,    Amen, 


C&e  15eatituDe$ 


Leader — Blessed    are    the    poor    in 
spirit : 

School — For  theirs  is  the  kingdom 
of  heaven. 

Blessed  are  they  that  mourn: 

For  they  shall  be  comforted. 

Blessed  are  the  meek : 

For  they  shall  inherit  the  earth. 

Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger 
and  thirst  after  righteousness : 

For  they  shall  be  filled. 

Blessed  are  the  merciful: 

For  they  shall  obtain  mercy. 

Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart: 

For  they  shall  see  God. 


Blessed  are  the  peacemakers : 

For  they  shall  be  called  the  chil- 
dren of  God. 

Blessed  are  they  which  are  perse- 
cuted for  righteousness'  sake: 

For  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of 
heaven. 

Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall 
revile  you,  and  persecute  you,  and  shall 
say  all  manner  of  evil  against  you 
falsely,  for  my  sake. 

Rejoice,  and  be  exceeding  glad: 
for  great  is  your  reward  in  heaven: 
for  so  persecuted  they  the  prophets 
which  were  before  you. 


C&e  Ctoentp  CfwO  psalm 


Leader — The  Lord  is  my  shepherd : 

School — I  shall  not  want. 

He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green 
pastures : 

He  leadeth  me  beside  the  still 
waters. 

He  restoreth  my  soul: 

He  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of 
righteousness  for  His  name's  sake. 

Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the 
valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will 
fear  no  evil: 


For  Thou  art  with  me;  Thy  rod 
and  Thy  staff  they  comfort  me. 

Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me 
in  the  presence  of  mine  enemies : 

Thou  anointest  my  head  with  oil; 
my  cup  runneth  over. 

Surely    goodness    and    mercy    shall 
follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life: 

And  I  will  dwell  in  the  house  of 
the  Lord  forever. 


296 


Prapers 


THE  LORD'S  PRAYER 


Our  Father,  Who  art  in  heaven, 
Hallowed  be  Thy  name.  Thy  king- 
dom come.  Thy  will  be  done  in  earth, 
as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give  us  this  day 
our  daily  bread.    And  forgive  us  our 


debts,  as  we  forgive  our  debtors.  And 
lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de- 
liver us  from  evil:  For  Thine  is  the 
kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the 
glory,  for  ever.   Amen. 


MORNING  PRAYER 


O  Lord,  our  heavenly  Father,  al- 
mighty and  everlasting  God,  Who 
hast  safely  brought  us  to  the  begin- 
ning of  this  day,  defend  us  in  the 
same  with  Thy  mighty  power ;  and 
grant  that  this  day  we   fall  into  no 


sin,  neither  run  into  any  kind  of 
danger ;  but  that  all  our  doings,  being 
ordered  by  Thy  governance,  may  be 
righteous  in  Thy  sight ;  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.  Amen. 
— Gelasian  Sacramentary,  A.  D.  494. 


PRAYER  FOR  LOVE  OF  TRUTH 


O  Thou  Who  art  the  author  of 
truth,  the  source  and  giver  of  light, 
we  entreat  Thy  blessing  upon  us  all. 
May  we  learn  to  esteem  the  truth 
above  all  things  else,  not  only  as  the 
means  of  power  but  as  the  means  of 


peace  with  God.  May  it  make  us 
free,  both  to  act  as  becomes  those  who 
are  sons  of  God,  and  to  enter  into  the 
blessed  fellowship  of  Thee  and  of 
Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  our  Lord. 
Amen. 


PRAYER  FOR  BLESSING  ON  BIBLE  STUDY 


Blessed  Lord,  Who  hast  caused  all 
holy  Scriptures  to  be  written  for  our 
learning;  grant  that  we  may  in  such 
wise  hear  them,  read,  mark,  learn, 
and  inwardly  digest  them,  that  we 
may  live  our  life  in  all  sincerity  and 


godliness,  and  by  patience  and  com- 
fort of  Thy  holy  word,  we  may  em- 
brace, and  ever  hold  fast,  the  blessed 
hope  of  everlasting  life,  which  Thou 
hast  given  us  in  our  Saviour  Jesus 
Christ.     Amen. 


PRAYER  FOR  LOVED  ONES 


O  God,  the  protector  and  helper  of 
all  Thy  children,  we  commit  unto 
Thee  and  Thy  fatherly  keeping  all 
our  loved  ones,  beseeching  Thee  to 
grant  unto  them  every  good  gift  for 


the  body  and  the  soul,  and  to  unite 
us  all,  present  and  absent  in  true 
faith  and  love,  in  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord.     Amen. 
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PRAYER  FOR  TEACHERS  AND  SCHOLARS 


O  Lord  our  Heavenly  Father,  by 
whose  Spirit  man  is  taught  knowl- 
edge, Who  givest  wisdom  to  all  that 
ask  Thee ;  grant  Thy  blessing,  we  be- 
seech Thee,  to  all  who  serve  Thee 
here,  whether  as  teachers  or  learners, 
and  help  us  in  the  work  which  Thou 
hast  given  us  to  do.  Enable  us  to 
labor  diligently  and  faithfully,  not 
with  eye-service,  but  in  singleness  of 
heart,  remembering  that  without  Thee 
we  can  do  nothing,  and  that  in  Thy 
fear  is  the  beginning  of  wisdom.  May 
we  set  Thy  holy  will  ever  before  us, 


and  do  that  which  is  well-pleasing  in 
Thy  sight,  that  so  our  work  here  may 
count  for  good  to  others,  both  now 
and  in  the  days  to  come.  Open  Thou 
our  eyes  to  know  Thy  marvellous 
works  to  search  our  own  spirits,  and 
to  understand  the  wondrous  things 
of  Thy  law.  Of  Thy  great  goodness 
pour  into  our  hearts  the  excellent  gift 
of  charity,  and  grant  that  in  meekness 
and  truth  and  purity  we  may  glorify 
Thee,  the  Father  of  lights,  in  the 
spirit  of  Thy  dear  son,  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord.    Amen, 


PRAYER  FOR  SOCIAL  WELL-BEING 


O  Thou  Who  art  Love,  and  Who 
seest  all  the  suffering,  injustice  and 
misery  which  reign  in  this  world,  have 
pity,  we  implore  Thee,  on  the  work 
of  Thy  hands.  Look  mercifully  upon 
the  poor,  the  oppressed,  and  all  who 


are  heavy-laden  with  error,  labor  and 
sorrow.  Fill  our  hearts  with  deep 
compassion  for  those  who  suffer  and 
hasten  the  coming  of  Thy  kingdom  of 
justice  and  truth.     Amen. 

— Eugene  Bersier. 


PRAYER  FOR  CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS 


O  Almighty  God,  whose  dearly 
beloved  Son,  after  His  resurrection 
from  the  dead,  did  send  His  apostles 
into  all  the  world  to  preach  the  Gospel 
to  every  creature ;  hear  we  beseech 
Thee,  the  devout  prayers  of  Thy 
people,  and  look  down  in  Thy  com- 
passion upon  the  multitudes  that  are 
as  sheep  having  no  shepherd,  and 
upon  the  fields  now  white  unto  the 
harvest.  Bless  those  Thy  servants 
who,  after  the  example  of  Thy  first 


missionaries,  have  gone  far  hence  to 
the  nations,  and  prosper  Thou  their 
work  of  faith,  and  labor  of  love ;  send 
forth  more  laborers  into  Thy  harvest, 
to  gather  fruit  unto  life  eternal;  and 
grant  us  grace  and  power  to  be  fel- 
low-workers with  them  by  prayers 
and  offerings,  that  we  may  also  re- 
joice with  them  in  Thy  heavenly 
kingdom ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord.     Amen, 
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PRAYER  OF  CONFESSION 


Almighty  and  most  merciful  Father; 
we  have  erred,  and  strayed  from  Thy 
ways  like  lost  sheep.  We  have  fol- 
lowed too  much  the  devices  and  de- 
sires of  our  own  hearts.  We  have 
offended  against  Thy  holy  laws.  We 
have  left  undone  those  things  which 
we  ought  to  have  done,  and  we  have 
done  those  things  which  we  ought  not 
to  have  done ;  and  there  is  no  health 
in  us.    But  Thou,  O  Lord,  have  mercy 


upon  us,  miserable  offenders.  Spare 
Thou  those,  O  God,  who  confess  their 
faults.  Restore  Thou  those  who  are 
penitent,  according  to  Thy  promises 
declared  unto  mankind  in  Christ  Jesus 
our  Lord.  And  grant,  O  most  merci- 
ful Father,  for  His  sake,  that  we  may 
hereafter  live  a  godly,  righteous,  and 
sober  life,  to  the  glory  of  Thy  holy 
name.     Amen. 


PRAYER  OF  THANKSGIVING 


Almighty  God,  Father  of  all 
mercies,  we,  thine  unworthy  servants, 
do  give  Thee  most  humble  and  hearty 
thanks  for  all  Thy  goodness  and 
loving-kindness  to  us,  and  to  all  men. 
We  bless  Thee  for  our  creation,  pres- 
ervation, and  all  the  blessings  of  this 
life ;  but  above  all,  for  Thine  inestima- 
ble love  in  the  redemption  of  the 
world  by  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ;  for 
the  means  of  grace,  and  for  the  hope 
of   glory.     And,    we   beseech    Thee, 


give  us  that  due  sense  of  all  Thy 
mercies,  that  our  hearts  may  be  un- 
feignedly  thankful ;  and  that  we  may 
show  forth  Thy  praise,  not  only  with 
our  lips  but  in  our  lives,  by  giving  up 
ourselves    to    Thy    service,    and    by 

walking  before  Thee  in  holiness  and 
righteousness  all  our  days ;  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  to  Whom,  with 
Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  be  all  honor 
and  glory,  world  without  end.    Amen. 


CLOSE  OF  SERVICE 


Almighty  God,  Who  hast  given  us 
grace  at  this  time  with  one  accord  to 
make  our  common  supplications  unto 
Thee ;  and  dost  promise  that  when  two 
or  three  are  gathered  together  in  Thy 
name  Thou  wilt  grant  their  request; 
fulfil  now,  O  Lord,  the  desires  and 


petitions  of  Thy  servants,  as  may  be 
most  expedient  for  them ;  granting  us 
in  this  world  knowledge  of  Thy  truth, 
and  in  the  world  to  come  life  ever- 
lasting.    Amen. 

— St.  Chrysostom 


EVENING  PRAYER 


Lighten  our  darkness,  we  beseech 
Thee,  O  heavenly  Father,  and  by  Thy 
great  mercy  defend  us  from  all  perils 


and  dangers  of  this  night,  for  the  love 
of  Thy  only  Son,  our  Saviour,  Jesus 
Christ.     Amen. 
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SERVICE  No.  i 

Opening  Sentences. 

Prayer. 

Responsive  Reading. 

Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord, 
all  ye  lands. 

Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness: 

Come  before  his  presence  with  sing- 
ing. 

Know  ye  that  the  Lord  he  is  God : 

It  is  he  that  hath  made  us,  and  not 
we  ourselves; 

We  are  his  people,  and  the  sheep 
of  his  pasture. 

Enter  into  his  gates  with  thanks- 
giving, and  into  his  courts  with 
praise ; 

Be  thankful  unto  him,  and  bless 
his  name. 

For  the  Lord  is  good;  his  mercy 
is  everlasting; 

And  his  truth  endureth  unto  all 
generations. 

Gloria  Patri. 

Hymn  No.  27.     Praise  the  Lord  his 

glories  show. 

Responsive  Reading. 

God  be  merciful  unto  us,  and  bless 
us; 

And  cause  his  face  to  shine  upon 
us; 


Praise 


That  thy  way  may  be  known  upon 
earth, 

Thy  saving  health  among  all 
nations. 

Let  the  people  praise  thee,  O  God; 

Let  all  the  people  praise  thee. 

O  let  the  nations  be  glad  and  sing 
for  joy; 

For  thou  shalt  judge  the  people 
righteously,  and  govern  the  nations 
upon  earth. 

Let  the  people  praise  thee,  O  God; 

Let  all  the  people  praise  thee. 

Hymn  No.  45.     Far  above  the  highes' 
heaven. 

Responsive  Reading. 

O  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song; 
for  he  hath  done  marvellous  things : 

His  right  hand,  and  his  holy  arm, 
hath  gotten  him  the  victory. 

The  Lord  hath  made  known  his 
salvation : 

His  righteousness  hath  he  openly 
shewed  in  the  sight  of  the  heathen. 

He  hath  remembered  his  mercy  and 
his  truth  toward  the  house  of  Israel: 

All  the  ends  of  the  earth  have 
seen  the  salvation  of  our  God. 

Hymn  No.  42.   Come,  praise  your  Lord. 
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SERVICE  No.  2 

Opening  Sentences. 
Invocation. 
Gloria  Patri. 
Responsive  Reading. 


Hoi}',  holy,  holy,  is  the  Lord  of 
Hosts : 

The  whole  earth  is  full  of  his 
glory.  Holy,  holy,  holy,  is  the  Lord 
God,  the  Almighty,  who  was  and 
who  is  and  who  is  to  come. 

Worthy  art  thou,  our  Lord  and  our 
God,  to  receive  the  glory  and  the 
honor  and  the  power: 

For  thou  didst  create  all  things, 
and  because  of  thy  will  they  were, 
and  were  created. 

Great  and  marvelous  are  thy  works, 
O  Lord  God,  the  Almighty ;  righteous 
and  true  are  thy  ways,  thou  King  of 
the  ages. 

Who  shall  not  fear,  O  Lord,  and 
glorify  thy  name?  For  thou  only 
art  holy ; 

For  all  the  nations  shall  come  and 
worship  before  thee ;  for  thy  right- 
eous acts  have  been  made  manifest. 

Blessing,  and  glory,  and  wisdom, 
and  thanksgiving,  and  honor,  and 
power,  and  might,  be  unto  our  God 
for  ever  and  ever,     Amen, 

Prayer. 

Hymn  No.  2.  Forward,  singing"  Glory." 

Responsive  Reading. 

O  the  depth  of  the  riches  both  of 
the  wisdom  and  the  knowledge  of 
God! 


aoD'0  aiorp 


How  unsearchable  are  his  judg- 
ments, and  his  ways  past  tracing 
out! 

For  who  hath  known  the  mind  of 
the  Lord? 

Or  who  hath  been  his  counsellor? 
Or  who  hath  first  given  to  him,  and 
it  shall  be  recompensed  unto  him 
again? 

For  of  him  and  through  him  and 
unto  him  are  all  things. 

To  him  be  the  glory  for  ever  and 
ever.     Amen. 

In  Unison.  Now  unto  the  blessed 
and  only  Potentate,  the  King  of 
Kings,  and  Lord  of  Lords ; 

Who  only  hath  immortality,  dwell- 
ing in  light  unapproachable,  whom  no 
man  hath  seen,  nor  can  see :  to  him 
be  honor  and  power  everlasting. 
Amen. 

Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  hath  been 
slain  to  receive  the  power,  and  riches, 
and  wisdom,  and  might,  and  honor, 
and  glory,  and  blessing. 

For  the  kingdom  of  the  world  is 
become  the  kingdom  of  our  Lord  and 
of  his  Christ : 

And  he  shall  reign  for  ever  and 
ever. 

Unto  him  that  sitteth  on  the  throne, 
and  unto  the  Lamb  be  the  blessing, 
and  the  honor,  and  the  glory,  and  the 
dominion,  for  ever  and  ever.     Amen. 


Hymn  No.  43. 

give. 


Glory  to  the  Father 
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SERVICE  No.  3 


Cf)e  <£5ooo  ^bepbero 


Opening  Sentences. 

Prayer. 

The  Lord's  Prayer. 

Responsive  Reading. 

Jesus  said  unto  them,  I  am  the 
good  Shepherd ;  the  good  Shepherd 
giveth  his  life  for  the  sheep. 

And  other  sheep  I  have,  which  are 
not  of  this  fold;  them  also  I  must 
bring. 

And  they  shall  hear  my  voice; 

And  there  shall  be  one  fold,  and 
one  shepherd. 

Ye  were  as  sheep  going  astray ;  but 
are  now  returned  unto  the  Shepherd 
and  Bishop  of  your  souls. 

When  the  chief  Shepherd  shall 
appear,  ye  shall  receive  a  crown  of 
glory  that  fadeth  not  away. 

Hymn  No.  124.     The  King  of  love. 

Responsive  Reading. 

The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd;  I  shall 
not  want. 

He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in 
green  pastures; 

He  leadeth  me  beside  the  still 
waters.     He  restoreth,  my  soul : 


He  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of 
righteousness   for  his   name's   sake. 

Yet,  though  I  walk  through  the 
valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will 
fear  no  evil : 

For  thou  art  with  me ;  thy  rod  and 
thy  staff  they  comfort  me. 

Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me 
in  the  presence  of  mine  enemies; 

Thou  anointest  my  head  with  oil ; 
my  cup  runneth  over. 

Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall 
follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life; 

And  I  will  dwell  in  the  house  of 
the  Lord  for  ever. 


Hymn  No.  133. 

herd  lead  us. 


Saviour  like  a  shep- 


In  Unison.  Now  the  God  of  peace, 
who  brought  again  from  the  dead  our 
Lord  Jesus,  the  great  Shepherd  of  the 
sheep  through  the  blood  of  the  ever- 
lasting covenant, 

Make  you  perfect  in  every  good 
work  to  do  his  will, 

Working  in  us  that  which  is  well- 
pleasing  in  his  sight, 

Through  Jesus  Christ;  to  whom  be 
the  glory  for  ever  and  ever.     Amen. 

Hymn  No.  122. 

herd. 


Jesus  is  our  Shep- 
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SERVICE  No.  4 


Lotoe 

(The  Home) 


Opening  Sentences. 
Prayer. 

Hymn  No.  188.     Master,  no  offering. 

Responsive  Reading. 

Though  I  speak  with  the  tongues  of 
men  and  of  angels,  but  have  not  love, 

I  am  become  sounding  brass,  or  a 
tinkling  cymbal. 

And  though  I  have  the  gift  of 
prophecv,  and  know  all  mysteries  and 
all  knowledge ;  and  though  I  have  all 
faith,  so  as  to  remove  mountains. 

But  have  not  love,  I  am  nothing. 

And  though  I  bestow  all  my  goods 
to  feed  the  poor,  and  though  I  give 
my  body  to  be  burned. 

But  have  not  love,  it  profiteth  me 
nothing. 

Love  suffereth  long  and  is  kind ; 

Love  envieth  not,  love  vaunteth 
not  itself,  is  not  puffed  up. 

Doth  not  behave  itself  unseemly, 
seeketh  not  its  own ; 

Is  not  provoked,  taketh  not  ac- 
count of  evil; 

Rejoiceth  not  in  unrighteousness, 
but  rejoiceth  with  the  truth; 

Beareth  all  things,  believeth  all 
things,  hopeth  all  things,  endureth 
all  things. 

Love  never  faileth : 

But  whether  there  be  prophecies, 
they  shall  be  done  away; 

Whether  there  be  tongues,  they 
shall  cease; 


Whether  there  be  knowledge,  it 
shall  be  done  away. 

For  we  know  in  part,  and  we 
prophesy  in  part; 

But  when  that  which  is  perfect  is 
come,  that  which  is  in  part  shall  be 
done  away. 

For  now  we  see  through  a  glass 
darkly ; 

But  then  face  to  face : 

Now  I  know  in  part, 

But  then  shall  I  know  even  as 
also  I  am  known. 

But  now  abideth  faith,  hope,  love, 
these  three ; 

But  the  greatest  of  these  is  love. 

Hymn  No.  150.     Savior  teach  me  day 
by  day. 

In  Unison.  Beloved  let  us  love  one 
another;  for  love  is  of  God: 

And  every  one  that  loveth  is  be- 
gotten of  God,  and  knoweth  God. 

He  that  loveth  not  knoweth  not 
God;  for  God  is  love. 

Herein  was  the  love  of  God  mani- 
fested in  us,  that  God  hath  sent  his 
only  begotten  Son  into  the  world  that 
we  might  live  through  him. 

Herein  is  love,  not  that  we  loved 
God,  but  that  he  loved  us,  and  sent 
his  son  to  be  the  propitiation  for  our 
sins. 

Beloved,  if  God  so  loved  us,  we 
also  ought  to  love  one  another. 

Hymn  No.  236.     There  is   beauty  all 
around. 
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SERVICE  No.  5 

Opening  Sentences. 

Invocation. 

Leader.  If  we  say  that  we  have  no 
sin,  we  deceive  ourselves,  and  the 
truth  is  not  in  us. 

If  we  confess  our  sins,  he  is  faith- 
ful and  righteous  to  forgive  us  our 
sins  and  to  cleanse  us  from  all  un- 
righteousness. 

In  Unison.  Have  mercy  upon  me, 
O  God,  according  to  thy  loving-kind- 
ness. 

According  to  the  multitude  of  thy 
tender  mercies  blot  out  my  trans- 
gressions. 

Wash  me  thoroughly  from  my 
iniquityi 

And  cleanse  me  from  my  sin. 

For  I  acknowledge  my  transgres- 
sions ; 

And  my  sin  is  ever  before  me. 

Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,.  O  God ; 
and  renew  a  right  spirit  within  me. 

Cast  me  not  away  from  thy  pres- 
ence ;  and  take  not  thy  Holy  Spirit 
from  me. 

Responsive  Reading. 

O  Lord,  open  thou  my  lips  ; 

And  my  mouth  shall  show  forth 
thy  praise. 

The  sacrifices  of  God  are  a  broken 
spirit ; 

A  broken  and  a  contrite  heart,  O 
God,  thou  wilt  not  despise. 

Prayer. 

Hymn  No.  108.    Come  to  the  Saviour. 

Responsive  Reading. 

Seek  ye  the  Lord  while  he  may  be 
found;  call  ye  upon  him  while  he  is 
near; 


jForgtoenegg 


Let  the  wicked  forsake  his  way, 
and  the  unrighteous  man  his 
thoughts ; 

And  let  him  return  unto  the  Lord, 
and  he  will  have  mercy  upon  hkn ; 
And  to  our  God,  for  he  will  abund- 
antly pardon. 

V 

Lord,  be  merciful  unto  us,  for  we 
have  sinned  against  thee. 

O  Lord,  we  have  sinned  and  have 
done  wickedly,  and  have  rebelled, 
even  turning  aside  from  thy  precepts 
and  from  thy  judgments. 

O  Lord,  take  away  all  iniquity, 
and  receive  us  graciously. 

O  Lord,  righteousness  belongeth 
unto  thee,  but  unto  us  confusion  of 
face,  as  it  is  this  day,  because  we  have 
trespassed  against  thee. 

O  Lord,  make  clean  our  hearts 
within  us,  and  take  not  thy  Holy 
Spirit  from  us. 

To  the  Lord  our  God  belong  mercies 
and  forgivenesses ;  though  we  have 
rebelled  against  him. 

0  Lord,  show  thy  mercy  upon  us : 
and  grant  us  thy  salvation. 

In  Unison.  Thus  saith  the  high  and 
lofty  One  that  inhabiteth  eternity, 
whose  name  is  Holy : 

1  dwell  in  the  high  and  holy  place, 

With  him  also  that  is  of  a  contrite 
and  humble  spirit. 

To  revive  the  spirit  of  the  humble 
and  to  revive  the  heart  of  the  contrite. 

Hymn  No.  142.     Just  as  I  am. 
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SERVICE  No.  6 


CfrilDljooD  and  ^outf) 


Opening  Sentences. 

Invocation. 

The  Lord's  Prayer. 

Responsive  Reading. 

Praise  ye  the  Lord.  Praise,  O  ye 
servants  of  the  Lord, 

Praise  the  name  of  the  Lord 
both  young  men  and  maidens;  old 
men  and  children :  let  them  praise 
the  name  of  the  Lord; 

For  his  name  alone  is  exalted :  his 
glory  is  above  the  earth  and  heaven. 

Come,  ye  children,  hearken  unto 
me :  I  will  teach  you  the  fear  of  the 
Lord. 

What  man  is  he  that  desireth  life, 

And  loveth  many  days,  that  he 
may  see  good? 

Keep  thy  tongue  from  evil,  and  thy 
lips  from  speaking  guile; 

Depart  from  evil,  and  do  good; 
seek  peace,  and  pursue  it. 

Hymn  No.  35.    Praise  the  Lord  in  song. 

Responsive  Reading. 

My  son,  if  sinners  entice  thee,  con- 
sent thou  not. 

Enter  not  into  the  path  of  the 
wicked,  and  walk  not  in  the  way  of 
evil  men. 

Keep  thy  heart  with  all  diligence; 
for  out  of  it  are  the  issues  of  life. 

Weigh  carefully  the  path  of  thy 
feet,  and  let  all  thy  ways  be  ordered 
aright. 

My  son,  hear  the  instruction  of  thy 
father,  and  forsake  not  the  teaching 
of  thy  mother; 

For  they  shall  be  a  chaplet  of 
grace  unto  thy  head,  and  chains 
about  thy  neck. 


Rejoice,  O  young  man,  in  thy 
youth ;  and  let  thy  heart  cheer  thee  in 
the  days  of  thy  youth; 

And  walk  in  the  ways  of  thine 
heart,  and  in  the  sight  of  thine  eyes: 
but  know  thou,  that  for  all  things 
God  will  bring  thee  into  judgment. 

Teach  me  to  do  thy  will;  for  thou 
art  my  God :  thy  Spirit  is  good ; 

Lead  me  in  the  land  of  upright- 
ness. 

Prayer. 

Hymn  No.  173.     Yield  not  to  tempta- 
tion. 

Responsive  Reading. 

Remember  also  thy  Creator  in  the 
days  of  thy  youth,  before  the  evil  days 
come,  and  the  years  draw  nigh, 

When  thou  shalt  say,  I  have  no 
pleasure  in  them. 

O  satisfy  us  early  with  thy  mercy, 
that  we  may  rejoice  and  be  glad  all 
our  days. 

Wilt  thou  not  from  this  time  cry 
unto  me,  My  Father,  thou  art  the 
guide  of  my  youth? 

Show  me  thy  ways,  O  Lord ;  teach 
me  thy  paths,  guide  me  in  thy  truth, 
and  teach  me. 

For  thou  art  the  God  of  my  salva- 
tion. 

May  our  sons  be  as  plants  grown 
up  in  their  youth,  and  our  daughters 
as  corner-stones,  polished  after  the 
similitude  of  a  palace. 

Happy  is  the  people,  that  is  in 
such  a  case ;  yea,  happy  is  the  people 
whose  God  is  the  Lord. 

Hymn  No.  140.     Take  my  life  and  let 
it  be. 
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SERVICE  No.    7 

Opening  Sentences. 

Prayer. 

The  Lord's  Prayer. 


Hymn  No.  212.     The  Son  of  God  goes 
forth  to  war. 

Responsive  Reading. 

Put  on  the  whole  armor  of  God, 
that  ye  may  be  able  to  stand  against 
the  wiles  of  the  devil. 

For  our  wrestling  is  not  against 
flesh  and  blood,  but  against  the 
principalities,  against  the  powers, 

Against  the  world-rulers  of  this 
darkness,  against  the  spiritual  hosts 
of  wickedness  in  the  heavenly  places. 

Wherefore  take  up  the  whole 
armor  of  God,  that  ye  may  be  able 
to  withstand  in  the  evil  day,  and, 
having  done  all,  to  stand. 

Stand  therefore,  having  girded  your 
loins  with  truth, 

And  having  put  on  the  breast- 
plate of  righteousness, 

And  having  shod  your  feet  with  the 
preparation  of  the  gospel  of  peace; 


Courage 


Withal  taking  up  the  shield  of 
faith,  wherewith  ye  shall  be  able  to 
quench  all  the  fiery  darts  of  the  evil 
one. 

And  take  the  helmet  of  salvation, 
and  the  sword  of  the  Spirit,  which  is 
the  word  of  God : 

With  all  prayer  and  supplication 
praying  at  all  seasons  in  the  Spirit. 

Hymn  No.  209.     Stand  up  for  Jesus. 

Responsive  Reading. 

For  though  we  walk  in  the  flesh,  we 
do  not  war  according  to  the  flesh. 

For  the  weapons  of  our  warfare 
are  not  of  the  flesh,  but  mighty  be- 
fore God  to  the  casting  down  of 
strongholds; 

Watch  ye,  stand  fast  in  the  faith, 
quit  you  like  men,  be  strong. 

That  which  ye  have,  hold  fast  till 
I  come. 

For  of  him,  and  through  him,  and 
to  him,  are  all  things : 

To  whom  be  glory  for  ever. 
Amen. 


Hymn  No.  214. 

hearted. 


True-hearted,  whole- 
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SERVICE  No.    8 


Pilgrimage 


Opening  Sentences. 

Prayer. 

The  Lord's  Prayer. 

Hymn  No.  230.     Hark!  hark  my  soul. 

Responsive  Reading. 

Teach  me,  O  Lord,  the  way  of  thy 
statutes ; 

And  I  shall  keep  it  unto  the  end. 

Thy  statutes  have  been  my  songs 
in  the  house  of  my  pilgrimage. 

They  who  died  in  faith  and  em- 
braced the  promises, 

Confessed  that  they  were  strangers 
and  pilgrims  on  the  earth, 

And  desired  a  better  country,  that 
is  a  heavenly. 

Hymn  No.  229.      Upward  where  the 
stars  are  burning. 

Responsive  Reading. 

The  redeemed  of  the  Lord,  whom 
he  had  gathered  from  the  east,  and 
from  the  west,  from  the  north  and 
from  the  south. 

They  wandered  in  the  wilderness 
in  a  solitary  way; 

They  found  no  city  to  dwell  in. 


Then  they  cried  unto  the  Lord. 

And  he  led  them  forth  in  the  right 
way,  that  they  might  go  to  a  city  of 
habitation. 


whose 


Which    hath    foundations 
builder  and  maker  is  God. 

Hymn     No.     226.        Jerusalem     the 
golden. 

In  Unison.  Teach  us  to  number 
our  days,  that  we  may  apply  our 
hearts  unto  wisdom. 

Return  O  Lord,  how  long?  and  let 
it  repent  thee  concerning  thy  servants. 

O  satisfy  us  early  with  thy  mercy; 
that  we  may  rejoice  and  be  glad  all 
our  days. 

Let  thy  work  appear  unto  thy 
servants,  and  thy  glory  unto  their 
children. 

And  let  the  beauty  of  the  Lord  our 
God  be  upon  us ;  and  establish  thou 
the  work  of  our  hands  upon  us ;  yea, 
the  work  of  our  hands  establish  thou 
it. 

Consider  and  answer  me,  O  Lord 
my  God :  Lighten  mine  eyes,  lest  I 
sleep  the  sleep  of  death; 

For  I  am  but  a  guest  with  thee,  a 
sojourner,  as  all  my  fathers  were. 

Hymn  No.  178.     X rarer,  my  God,  to 
Thee. 
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SERVICE  No.    9 

Opening  Sentences. 

Prayer. 

The  Lord's  Prayer. 

Responsive  Reading. 

God  be  merciful  unto  us,  and  bless 

us; 

And  cause  his  face  to  shine  upon 
us. 

That  thy  way  may  be  known  upon 
earth. 

Thy  saving  health  among  all  na- 
tions. 

Let  the  people  praise  thee,  O  God. 

Let  all  the  people  praise  thee. 

O  let  the  nations  be  glad  and  sing 
for  joy: 

For  thou  shalt  judge  the  people 
righteously,  and  govern  the  nations 
upon  earth. 

Hymn  No.  245.     Let  the  song  go  round 
the  earth. 

Responsive  Reading. 

Arise,  shine ;  for  thy  light  is  come, 

And  the  glory  of  the  Lord  is  risen 
upon  thee. 

For,  behold,  darkness  shall  cover 
the  earth,  and  gross  darkness  the 
peoples : 


QjHsftiong 


But  the  Lord  shall  rise  upon  thee, 
and  his  glory  shall  be  seen  upon 
thee. 

The  nations  shall  come  to  thy  light, 

And  kings  to  the  brightness  of  thy 
rising. 

Lift  up  thine  eyes  round  about,  and 
see ;  they  all  gather  themselves  to- 
gether, they  come  to  thee : 

Thy  gates  also  shall  be  open  con- 
tinually; they  shall  not  be  shut  day 
or  night; 

That  men  may  bring  unto  thee  the 
wealth  of  the  nations,  and  their  kings 
led  with  them. 

For  that  nation  and  kingdom  that 
will  not  serve  thee  shall  perish; 

Hymn  No.  246. 

to  the  nations. 


We've  a  story  to  tell 


In  Unison.  And  Jesus  came  to  them 
and  spake  unto  them,  saying,  all  power 
is  given  unto  me  in  heaven  and  on 
earth. 

Go  ye  therefore,  and  teach  all 
nations,  baptizing  them  in  the  name 
of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of 
the  Holy  Ghost : 

Teaching  them  to  observe  all  things 
whatsoever  I  commanded  you : 

And  lo,  I  am  with  you  alway,  even 
unto  the  end  of  the  world. 


Hymn  No.  244. 

they  are. 


Coming,  coming,  yes 
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SERVICE  No.  10 

Opening  Sentences. 

Prayer. 

The  Lord's  Prayer. 

Responsive  Reading. 

Give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  call 
upon  his  name ; 

Make  known  his  doings  among 
the  people, 

Sing  unto  him,  sing  praises  unto 
him,  talk  ye  of  all  his  marvellous 
works. 

Glory  ye  in  his  holy  name;  let 
the  heart  of  them  rejoice  that  seek 
the  Lord. 

Hymn  No.  276.      Come,  ye  thankful 
people. 

Responsive  Reading. 

For  the  Lord  thy  God  bringeth  thee 
into  a  good  land, 

A  land  of  brooks  of  water,  of 
fountains  and  springs,  flowing  forth 
in  valleys  and  hills ; 

A  land  of  wheat  and  barley,  and 
vines  and  fig-trees  and  pomegranates ; 

A  land  of  olive  trees  and  honey; 
a  land  wherein  thou  shalt  eat  bread 
without  scarceness,  thou  shalt  not 
lack  anything  in  it; 

A  land  whose  stones  are  iron,  and 
out  of  whose  hills  thou  mayest  dig 
copper. 


Cijanksgtuing 


And  thou  shalt  eat  and  be  full, 
and  thou  shalt  bless  the  Lord  thy 
God  for  the  good  land  which  he  hath 
given  thee. 

Hymn  No.  271.     Sing  to  the  Lord  of 
harvest. 

Responsive  Reading. 

Give  thanks  unto  the  Lord :  sing 
unto  him,  sing  praises  unto  him. 

For  the  precious  fruits  brought 
forth  by  the  sun, 

And  for  the  precious  things  put 
forth  by  the  moon. 

And  for  the  chief  things  of  the 
ancient  mountains,  and  for  the 
precious  things  of  the  everlasting 
hills. 

And  for  the  precious  things  of  the 
earth  and  its  fullness, 

Let  every  thing  that  hath  breath 
praise  the  Lord;  praise  ye  the  Lord. 

Hymn  No.  274.      We  plow  the  fields 
and  scatter. 

In  Unison.  The  Lord  is  good  to 
all;  and  his  tender  mercies  are  over 
all  his  works. 

All  thy  works  shall  give  thanks  unto 
thee,  O  Lord ;  and  thy  saints  shall 
bless  thee. 

They  shall  speak  of  the  glory  of  thy 
kingdom,  and  talk  of  thy  power; 

To  make  known  to  the  sons  of  men 
his  mighty  acts,  and  the  glory  of  the 
majesty  of  his  kingdom. 

Hymn  No.  275,     Praise  to  God,  im- 
mortal praise. 


SERVICE  NO.  ii 


(EljriaimaH 


Opening  Sentences. 

Hymn  No.  52.    0  come,  all  ye  faithful. 

Responsive  Reading. 

O  thou  that  tellest  good  tidings  to 
Zion,  get  thee  up  on  a  high  mountain; 

O  thou  that  tellest  good  tidings  to 
Jerusalem,  lift  up  thy  voice  with 
strength;  lift  it  up,  be  not  afraid; 

Say  unto  the  cities  of  Judah,  Behold 
your  God. 

Arise,  shine ;  for  thy  light  is  come, 

And  the  glory  of  the  Lord  is  risen 
upon  thee. 

The  people  that  walked  in  darkness 
have  seen  a  great  light; 

They  that  dwelt  in  the  land  of  the 
shadow  of  death,  upon  them  hath  the 
light  shined. 

The  School — For  unto  us  a  child  is 
born,  unto  us  a  son  is  given;  and  the 
government  shall  be  upon  his  shoul- 
der: and  his  name  shall  be  called 
Wonderful,  Counsellor,  Mighty  God, 
Everlasting  Father,  Prince  of  Peace. 

Prayer. 

O  Almighty  and  everlasting  God, 
who  wast  pleased  by  the  bright  shining 
of  a  star  to  guide  the  wise  men  from 
the  East  to  worship  Him  who  was  born 
King  of  the  Jews,  grant,  we  beseech 
Thee,  that  through  the  teachings  of 
Thy  word  and  the  work  of  Thy  divine 
and  blessed  spirit,  the  day-star  may 
arise  in  our  hearts,  till  we  also  are  led 
to  pay  our  offerings  of  love  and  devo- 
tion to  the  same  incarnate  Redeemer, 
to  the  glory  of  Thy  holy  Name.    Amen. 

Hymn  No.  49.    All  my  heart  this  night 
rejoices. 


THE  ANGELS  AND  THE  SHEPHERDS 

The  School — And  there  were  shep- 
herds in  the  same  country  abiding  in 
the  field,  and  keeping  watch  by  night 
over  their  flock.  And  an  angel  of  the 
Lord  stood  by  them,  and  the  glory  of 
the  Lord  shone  round  about  them :  and 
they  were  sore  afraid.  And  the  angel 
said  unto  them,  Be  not  afraid;  for  be- 
hold, I  bring  you  good  tidings  of  great 
joy  which  shall  be  to  all  the  people: 
for  there  is  born  to  you  this  day  in  the 
city  of  David  a  Saviour,  who  is  Christ 
the  Lord.  And  this  is  the  sign  unto 
you;  Ye  shall  find  a  babe  wrapped  in 
swaddling  clothes,  and  lying  in  a 
manger. 

And  suddenly  there  was  with  the 
angel  a  multitude  of  the  heavenly  host 
praising  God,  and  saying,  Glory  to 
God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth  peace, 
good  will  toward  men. 

Leader — And  it  came  to  pass,  when 
the  angels  went  away  from  them  into 
heaven,  the  shepherds  said  one  to  an- 
other, Let  us  now  go  even  unto  Beth- 
lehem, and  see  this  thing  that  is  come 
to  pass,  which  the  Lord  hath  made 
known  unto  us.  And  they  came  with 
haste  and  found  both  Mary  and  Jo- 
seph, and  the  babe  lying  in  the  manger. 

Hymn   No.    53.     It  came  upon  the 
midnight  clear. 

Responsive  Reading. 

THE  WISE  MEN  AND  THE  STAR 

Now  when  Jesus  was  born  in  Beth- 
lehem of  Judaea  in  the  days  of  Herod 
the  king,  behold,  wise  men  from  the 
east  came  to  Jerusalem,  saying, 

Where  is  he  that  is  born  King  of  the 
Jews?  for  we  saw  his  star  in  the  east, 
and  are  come  to  worship  him. 

And  they,  having  heard  the  king, 
went  their  way;  and  lo,  the  star,  which 
they  saw  in  the  east,  went  before  them, 


OIljrtBfmaB  (fflontuutrit) 

till  it  came  and  stood  over  where  the  And  they  fell  down  and  worshipped 

young  child  was.  him;  and  opening  their  treasures  they 

.     ,      ,        ..                .-               ,,  offered  unto  him  gifts,  gold  and  frank- 

And  when  they  saw  the  star,  thev  •                  a          u 

■  •    a     -+V.            a-             +  •  incense  and  myrrh. 


rejoiced  with  exceeding  great  joy. 


Prayer. 


And  they  came  into  the  house  and 
saw  the  young  child  with  Mary  his     Hymn  No.  56.     0  little  town  of  Beth- 
mother;  lehem. 


SERVICE  No.  12 


Palm  ^un&ap 


Opening  Sentences. 

Prayer. 

The  Lord's  Prayer. 

Hymn  No.  70.     When  His  salvation 
bringing. 

In  Unison.  Behold  the  Lord  hath 
proclaimed  unto  the  end  of  the 
world, 

Say  ye  to  the  daughter  of  Zion,  be- 
hold thy  salvation  cometh. 

Behold,  his  reward  is  with  him,  and 
his  work  before  him.  " 

And  they  shall  call  them  the  holy 
people,  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord. 

Hymn  No.  65.     All  glory,  laud,  and 
honor. 

Responsive  Reading. 

And  in  that  day  thou  shalt  say,  I 
will  give  thanks  unto  thee,  O  Lord. 

Behold,  God  is  my  salvation;  I 
will  trust,  and  will  not  be  afraid. 

And  when  they  came  nigh  to 
Jerusalem,  unto  Bethphage  and  Beth- 
any, at  the  mount  of  Olives, 

He  sendeth  two  of  his  disciples, 
and  saith  unto  them, 

Go  your  way  into  the  village  that 
is  over  against  you : 

And  straightway  as  ye  enter  into 
it,  ye  shall  find  a  colt  tied,  whereon 
no  man  ever  yet  sat; 


Loose  him,  and  bring  him.  And 
if  any  one  say  unto  you,  Why  do  ye 
this? 

Say  ye,  the  Lord  hath  need  of 
him; 

And  straightway  he  will  send  him 
back  hither. 

And  they  went  away,  and  found 
a  colt  tied  at  the  door  without  in 
the  open  street;  and  they  loose  him. 

And  certain  of  them  that  stood 
there  said  unto  them,  what  do  ye, 
loosing  the  colt? 

And  they  said  unto  them  even  as 
Jesus  had  commanded:  and  they  let 
them  go. 

And  they  bring  the  colt  unto  Jesus, 
and  cast  on  him  their  garments,  and 
he  sat  upon  him. 

And  many  spread  their  garments 
upon  the  way;  and  others  branches 
which  they  had  cut  from  the  fields. 

And  they  that  went  before,  and  they 
that  followed,  cried,  Hosanna; 

Blessed  is  he  that  cometh  in  the 
name  of  the  Lord: 

Blessed  be  the  Kingdom  of  our 
father  David, 

That  cometh  in  the  name  of  the 
Lord:  Hosanna  in  the  highest. 

Hymn   No.    67.     Hosanna!  loud  Ho- 
sanna. 
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SERVICE  No.  13 


dBaster 


Opening  Sentences. 

Hymn    No.    81.       Welcome,    happy 

morning. 
Prayer. 
Responsive  Reading. 

When  thou  hadst  overcome  the 
sharpness  of  death, 

Thou  didst  open  the  Kingdom  of 
Heaven  to  all  believers. 

Thou  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of 
God,  in  the  glory  of  the  Father. 

We  believe  that  thou  shalt  come 
to  be  our  Judge. 

We  therefore  pray  thee,  help  thy 
servants,  whom  thou  hast  redeemed 
with  thy  precious  blood. 

Make  them  to  be  numbered  with 
thy  saints,  in  glory  everlasting. 

Hymn   No.   75.     God  hath  sent  His 
angels. 

Responsive  Reading. 

And  when  the  sabbath  was  past, 
Mary  Magdalene,  and  Mary  the 
mother  of  James,  and  Salome,  had 
bought  sweet  spices,  that  they  might 
come  and  anoint  him. 

And  very  early  in  the  morning, 
the  first  day  of  the  week,  they  came 
unto  the  sepulchre  at  the  rising  of 
the  sun. 

And  they  said  among  themselves, 
Who  shall  roll  us  away  the  stone  from 
the  door  of  the  sepulchre? 

And  when  they  looked,  they  saw 
that  the  stone  was  rolled  away!  for 
it  was  very  great. 

And  entering  into  the  sepulchre, 
they  saw  a  young  man  sitting  on  the 
right  side,  clothed  in  a  long  white 
garment;  and  they  were  affrighted. 


And  he  saith  unto  them,  Be  not 
affrighted.  Ye  seek  Jesus  of  Naza- 
reth, which  was  crucified: 

He  is  risen ;  he  is  not  here :  behold 
the  place  where  they  laid  him. 

But  go  your  way,  tell  his  disciples 
and  Peter  that  he  goeth  before  you 
into  Galilee:  there  shall  ye  see  him, 
as  he  said  unto  you. 

Hymn  No.  87.    Come,  ye  faithful,  raise 
the  strain. 

Responsive  Reading. 

But  now  is  Christ  risen  from  the 
dead,  and  become  the  first  fruits  of 
them  that  slept. 

For  since  by  man  came  death,  by 
man  came  also  the  resurrection  of 
the  dead. 

For  as  in  Adam  all  die,  even  so  in 
Christ  shall  all  be  made  alive. 

For  if  we  believe  that  Jesus  died 
and  rose  again,  even  so  them  also 
which  sleep  in  Jesus  will  God  bring 
with  him. 

As  is  the  earthy,  such  are  they  also 
that  are  earthy! 

And  as  is  the  heavenly,  such  are 
they  also  that  are  heavenly. 

And  as  we  have  borne  the  image  of 
the  earthy,  we  shall  also  bear  the 
image  of  the  heavenly. 

But  thanks  be  to  God,  which 
giveth  us  the  victory  through  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ. 


Hymn  No.  82. 

today. 


Jesus  Christ  is  risen 
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SERVICE  NO.  14 


Wnt  (Snuntnj 


Opening  Sentences. 

Prayer. 

The  Lord's  Prayer. 

Hymn  No.  248.     0  Lord  our  God. 

Responsive  Reading. 

Blessed  be  thou,  O  Lord,  the  God 
of  our  fathers  for  ever  and  ever. 

Thine,  O  Lord,  is  the  greatness, 
and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  and 
the  victory,  and  the  majesty. 

Both  riches  and  honor  come  of  thee, 
and  thou  rulest  over  all,  and  in  thine 
hand  is  power  and  might: 

O  Lord  God  of  our  fathers. 

Keep  this  forever  in  the  thoughts 
of  this  thy  people, 

And  prepare  their  heart  unto  thee, 
to  keep  thy  commandments,  thy  tes- 
timonies, and  thy  statutes,  throughout 
all  generations. 

If  it  had  not  been  the  Lord  who 
was  on  our  side,  when  men  rose  up 
against  us; 

Then  they  had  swallowed  us  up 
alive,  when  their  wrath  was  kindled 
against  us. 

Our  help  is  in  the  name  of  the 
Lord,  who  made  heaven  and  earth. 

Blessed  is  the  nation  whose  God 
is  the  Lord;  and  the  people  whom 
he  hath  chosen  for  his  own  inheri- 
tance. 


Righteousness    exalteth    a    nation; 
but  sin  is  a  reproach  to  any  people. 

Happy  is  the  people  whose  God  is 
the  Lord. 


Mine  eyes  have  seen 


Hymn  No.  252. 

the  glory. 

Mine  eyes  have  seen  the  glory  of  the 

coming  of  the  Lord; 
He  is  trampling  out  the  vintage  where 

the  grapes  of  wrath  are  stored ; 
He  hath  loosed  the  fateful  lightning  of 

his  terrible  swift  sword; 
His  truth  is  marching  on. 

Chorus — Glory,  glory,  hallelujah. 

Pledge  of  Loyalty. 

Leader  —  "Our  country  does  not  ask 
us  to  die  for  her  only,  she  asks  us  to 
live  and  so  to  act  that  her  government 
may  be  pure,  her  officers  honest,  and 
every  corner  of  her  territory  a  place 
fit  to  grow  the  best  men  and  women 
who  shall  rule  over  her." 

School  —  "  God  hath  made  of  one 
blood  all  nations  of  men,  and  we 
are  his  children,  brothers  and  sisters 
all.  We  are  citizens  of  these  United 
States  and  we  believe  our  flag 
stands  for  self-sacrifice  for  the 
good  of  the  people." 

Singing. 

He  has  sounded  forth  the  trumpet  that 
shall  never  call  retreat; 

He  is  sifting  out  the  hearts  of  men  be- 
fore His  judgment-seat; 

O  be  swift,  my  soul,  to  answer  Him,  be 
jubilant,  my  feet! 

Our  God  is  marching  on. 

Chorus — Glory,  glory,  hallelujah. 
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LINCOLN'S  SPEECH  AT  GETTYSBURG 

Fourscore  and  seven  years  ago  our  fathers  brought  forth  upon  this  continent 
a  new  nation,  conceived  in  liberty,  and  dedicated  to  the  proposition  that  all  men 
are  created  equal.  Now  we  are  engaged  in  a  great  civil  war,  testing  whether 
that  nation,  or  any  nation  so  conceived  and  so  dedicated,  can  long  endure. 
We  are  met  on  a  great  battlefield  of  that  war.  We  have  come  to  dedicate  a 
portion  of  that  field  as  a  final  resting  place  for  those  who  here  gave  their  lives 
that  that  nation  might  live.  It  is  altogether  fitting  and  proper  that  we  should 
do  this.  But  in  a  larger  sense  we  cannot  dedicate,  we  cannot  consecrate,  we 
cannot  hallow  this  ground.  The  brave  men,  living  and  dead,  who  struggled 
here,  have  consecrated  it  far  above  our  poor  power  to  add  or  detract.  The 
world  will  little  note  nor  long  remember  what  we  say  here,  but  it  can  never 
forget  what  they  did  here.  It  is  for  us,  the  living,  rather  to  be  dedicated 
here  to  the  unfinished  work  which  they  who  fought  here  have  thus  far  so  nobly 
advanced.  It  is  rather  for  us  to  be  here  dedicated  to  the  great  task  remaining 
before  us,  that  from  these  honored  dead  we  take  increased  devotion  to  that 
cause  for  which  they  gave  the  last  full  measure  of  devotion ;  that  we  here  highly 
resolve  that  these  dead  shall  not  have  died  in  vain;  that  this  nation,  under  God, 
shall  have  a  new  birth  of  freedom,  and  that  government  of  the  people,  by  the 
people,  and  for  the  people,  shall  not  perish  from  the  earth. 

Hymn  No.  247.     My  country  'tis  of  thee. 


SERVICE  NO.  15 


Watib  $mt? 


Opening  Sentence. 

Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem; 
They  shall  prosper  that  love  Thee. 

A  Prayer  for  Peace. 

"O  thou  strong  Father  of  all  nations, 
draw  all  thy  great  family  together  with 
an  increasing  sense  of  our  common 
blood  and  destiny,  that  peace  may 
come  on  earth  at  last,  and  thy  sun 
may  shed  its  light  rejoicing  on  a  holy 
brotherhood  of  peoples."* 


Hymn  No.  255.    God  the  All- Merciful! 

*From  Walter  Rauschenbusch's,  "Prayers  of  the  Social  Awakening." 
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Responsive  Reading. 

I  will  hear  what  God  the  Lord  will 
speak; 

For  he  will  speak  peace  unto  his 
people,  and  to  his  saints. 

For  out  of  Zion  shall  go  forth  the  law, 

And  the  word  of  the  Lord  from  Jeru- 
salem. 

And  he  shall  judge  among  the  na- 
tions, and  shall  rebuke  many  people: 

And  they  shall  beat  their  swords 
into  plowshares,  and  their  spears  into 
pruning-hooks ; 


Worth  Jbare  (amtUutrfi) 


Nation  shall  not  lift  up  sword  against 
nation, 

Neither  shall  they  learn  war  any 
more. 

They  shall  not  hurt  nor  destroy  in 
all  my  holy  mountain: 

For  the  earth  shall  be  full  of  the 
knowledge  of  the  Lord,  as  the  waters 
cover  the  sea. 

If  ye  walk  in  my  statutes,  and  keep 
my  commandments,  and  do  them; 

I  will  give  peace  in  the  land,  and  ye 
shall  lie  down,  and  none  shall  make 
you  afraid. 

Ye  shall  not  see  the  sword,  neither 
shall  ye  have  famine; 

But  I  will  give  you  assured  peace  in 
this  place. 

I  will  also  make  thy  officers  peace, 
and  thine  exactors  righteousness. 

Violence  shall  no  more  be  heard  in 
thy  land,  wasting  nor  destruction  with- 
in thy  borders ; 

Thy  people  also  shall  be  all  righteous: 

And  the  work  of  righteousness  shall 
be  peace;  and  the  effect  of  righteous- 
ness quietness  and  assurance  for  ever. 

O  that  thou  hadst  hearkened  to  my 
commandments ! 

Then  had  thy  peace  been  as  a  river, 
and  thy  righteousness  as  the  waves  of 
the  sea. 

God  hath  called  us  to  peace. 


For  the  kingdom  of  God  is  righteous- 
ness, and  peace,  and  joy  in  the  Holy 
Ghost. 

Follow  peace  with  all  men, 

And  holiness,  without  which  no  man 
shall  see  the  Lord. 

And  be  at  peace  among  yourselves. 

And  the  very  God  of  peace  sanctify 
you  wholly. 

Blessed  are  the  peacemakers: 

For  they  shall  be  called  the  children 
of  God. 

But  now  in  Christ  Jesus  ye  who 
sometimes  were  far  off  are  made  nigh 
by  the  blood  of  Christ, 

For  he  is  our  peace,  who  hath  made 
both  one,  and  hath  broken  down  the 
middle  wall  of  partition  between  us. 

Now  the  God  of  peace  be  with  you 
all.    Amen. 

The  Peace  Makers'  Creed. 

I  abhor  wrong  and  strife. 
I  abhor  selfishness  and  greed. 
I  abhor  war. 

I  love  justice  and  mercy. 
I  love  truth  and  righteousness. 
I  love  peace. 

I  believe  in  God  and  in  man. 
I  believe  in  the  Kingdom  of  God. 
I  believe  in  the  Prince  of  Peace. 

Prayer. 

Hymn  No.  258.     0  God  of  love. 
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